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Your happy Acceſſiön to! the 
Crown, give Ground to hope, 


tion is too aſpiring: But to whom 
ſhould a Woman unknown to the 
World, and who has not Merit 
_ to defend her from the 


Cenſure of Criticks, fly. for Pro- 


The Greateſt, the Beſt, and the 
moſt Illuſtrious' Perſon of Vouf 


Sex and Age. 


That wonderful Condeſcenſi- 
on, that ſurprizing Humility, and 
admirable Sweetneſs of Temper, 
which induced Vour Majeſty to 
accept a Congratulatory Ode on 


that, from a Goodneſs and Gene- 
rofity boundleſs as Yours} I:may 


1073 | ©: 71 pro- 


DEDICATION. 
promiſe my ſelf both Pardon and 
Protection, who am, with the pro- 
foundeſt Veneration, 2 


MADAM, 


— 


Your Majeſty's moſt Loyal _ 


moſt Humble, ani " 


moſt Obedient Servant, 


Mary Chudleigh. 
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8 HE FOE e were written 
fs 2 at ſeveral Times, and on ſeveral Sob- 
Sh jects: If the Ladies, for whom they 
ue chiefly; deſign'd, and to whoſe 
972 Service they are intirely devoted, hap- 
pen to meet with any thing in in them. 
bn is entertaining, I have all I aim at. They 
rere the Employment of my leiſure Hours, the 
ocent; Amuſement of a folitary Life: In them 
hey'll find a Picture of my Mind, my Sentiments 
ll lie open to their 92 they'll ſometimes ſee 
ne chearful, pleas d, ſedate and quiet; at other 
imes griev'd, complaining, ſtruggling with my 
Paſſions, bm my ſelt, ——— to pay a 
lomage to my Reaſon, and reſolving for the fu- 
ure, with a decent Calmneſs, an — Con- 
ancy, and a reſigning Temper, to ſupport all the 
Troubles, all the Uneaſineſſes of Life; and then, 
dy unexpected, Emergencies, unforeſeen Diſup- 
dointments, ſudden and ſurprizing Turnus of For- 
une, ,diſcc ports and ſhock'd, till I have fallied 
T Dy ſcatter'd F got new Strength, and by ma- 
1 e nr vfiſtance, gain id the better of 


itions, and reſtor'd nee ts former 
ranquility, 


Tis ppb le te be h oF vichout makin ie 
ſon the $ ue houghts, — 
Mea an and: firmly reſolving to yield a conſtant, 

ready, and chearfn} Obedience to ita Dictates- 
Tho! 7 RO Fa govern'd dy Opinion, inflav'd to 
Coltom, allo 10. ”y Humours, ae O. 


jects 


a 


PU A ͤ A wn 1 
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out Reg ret; or at leaſt with Patience and a becoming 


jects of Pity, if ſuch as are wretched by their own 
Choice, can be properly ſaid to deſerve Commiſe. 
ration. They act by no ſteady Principles, are al- 
ways reſtleſs, diſtarb'd, and uneaſie; ſometimes a- 
— by one Paſſion, and ſometimes by another, 
etting about Trifles, and lamenting the Loſs of 
ſach Things, as others would think it a part of 
their Felicity to be without. 
What we generally call Misfortunes, What cee 
fancy to be Miſeries, are not really ſo; they exiſt 
only in the Imagination, are Creatures of the Brain, 
Troubles of our own forming, and like Phantoms 
vaniſh as ſoon as Reaſon ſhines clear. 
Would we contract our Defires, and learn to 
think that only neceſſary, which Nature has made 
ſo, we ſhould be no longer fond 6f Riches, Honours, 
Applauſes, and fever#l other Things which'arethe 
unhappy Occaſions of much Miſchief tothe World, 
which n Mife- 
ry, and draw after them a long Frain'of Vice; and 
doubtleſs were we ſo happy as to have a true Notion 


of the Dignity of our Nature, of * Things 


for which we are deſign'd, and of the Duration and 
Felicity of that State to which we are haſtning, we 
ſhould ſcorn to ſtoop to mean Actions, bluſh: ar the 


| very Thoughts of doing any thing below out Cha- 


racer, and look on'thelittle worthleſs'Concerns of 
Life, (viz. on the amaſſing Treaſures, the gaining 
Titles, the making a pompous Appearance, and'the 
gratifying our Appetites, ) as T rifles below our Care, 


and unworthy of our Thoughts, Things too mean, 


to be the Buſineſs; much leſs the Delight, of rational 
Beings; of ſuch as were created fornobler and much 
more ſublime Employments: We ſhould then with 


iiflion to the Divine Pleaſure; ſee ee, 
2 71 15 priy'd 


A 


P priv'd of thoſe Things which we now falſely faney to 
own de conſtituent Parts of our Happineſs; we! ſhould 
niſe- then, if Death wounds us in the tendereſtpartof.our 
e al- Souls, robs. us of what *tis moſtallowable tor us to 
1es a. prize, ſnatches from us our deareſt; Relations, out 
ther, beſt, our darling Friends, look on them as Perſons 
{of not loſt, but only remoy'd to better, more bliſsful 
rt of © Habitations, and where we may reaſonad]y flatter 
our ſelves: with the hope, that they may have the 
towel fame Kindneſs for us, the ſame Friendſhip, the ſame 
exit inclinations, the ſame Readineſs to do us obliging 
tain, Offices, and where we ſhall very ſhortly, meet again, 
tors and renew our Endearments; and where our Love 

915 — as laſting as our Souls, as great as our Hap- 
u toWpeinels. s. 21A 6 94 GL 
14 The way to be truly eaſie, to be always ſerene, to 
have our Paſſions under a due Government, to be 


* 


Sethe Nwholly our own, and nat to have it in the Power 
orld, Hef Accidents, of things foreign to us to, tuffle and 
Hife-aiſturb our Thoughts, is to retire into our ſelves, to 
and live upon our on Stock, to acenſtom out ſelves to 
tion our own Converſation; to be pleas'd with nothing: 
gings put what, ſtrict ly and properly ſpeaking, we may juſt- 


ly pretend a Right to; of which kind, ſuch things 
an never be ſaid to be, of which ' tis in the Power 
of Fortune to deptive uins 01 1 
No Joy but what reſults from vittuous Actions, 
10 Pleaſure but what ariſes from à Senſe of having 
done what we ought, no Acquiſition but that of 
iſdom, no Applauſe but that of Conſeienca, is 
truly deſirable; ſuch Delights as theſe, ſuch valu- 
able Treaſures, are the Things I would recommend 
o my Sex: I would have them no longer ſollici- 
ous about Impertinences, anxious abqut Triſles, 
Slaves to their own Humours, and a Prey to eve- 
mean deſigning Flatterer; I would not L 
em 
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mem employ more Time in beautify ing their Faces, 
in rendering themſelves agreeable, than in adoruing 
their Minds, and enriching their Underſtandings: 
There is a noble Diſdain, a becoming and allows 
ble Pride; tis commendable to ſcorn to be below 
others in Things that are eſſentially Praiſe-worthy, 
and they may be permitted to put a true Value on 
themſelves, when inſtead of exciting them to Va. 
nity, giving them wrong Notions of Perfection, 
falfe Ideas of their own Merits; it tends only 0 
the rauiſing them above thoſe mean 'deſpicable 
Things, - thoſe contemptible Accompliſhments of 
which the moſt are proud. I beg their Pardonfot g- 
preſuming ſo freely to adviſe them, and 1 owivith 


for them can excuſe. - 126.0 A 

Theſe Poems begin with a very long one on the 
Death of the Duke of Gloncefter:: Tho? I nevet had 
the Honour to view the fair Original, ſo that 
pretend not to draw f tom the Life; yethaving had, 
from Per ſons on whom I can well depeud, a juſt 


derfal Hopes, and who at his firft Appearance, in his 
Dawn of Life, the Morning of his Age, diſco- 
ver'd a ſhining Merit, a more than ordinary Pro- 
— to Knowledge, a winning Sweetnels | of 
ernper, join'd ' with a Generofity becoming h 
Birth : In a word, all thoſe great and diſtinguiſfling 
Qualities which raiſe His MRI Parents :as.amach 
above thoſe of their own Rank, as their ſublime 
Dignity has elevated them above the meaneft of 
the People, I thought ſo great a Lofs. would fut- 
ficiently juſtify all I cou'd fay on that ſubject, and 
render the Length of it excuſable. 
-573 0J-y9Tl & D482 1 mo not 3: 88) 
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DEATH of bis HIGHNESS 


The Duke of 1 


* Y LE take my 1 of Buſineſs, Noiſe, 
bY and Care, 


11 © And truſt this ſtormy Sea no more: 
2797 Condemn'dto Toil, and fed with Air, 
=® P've often vghing look'd towards the 
Shore: . 5 
And when the boiſerc rous Winds did a 

And all was ſtill, and all was Peace, 

Afraid of Calms, and flatt'ring Skies, 

the deceitful Waves J fixt my Eyes, 

| on a ſudden ſavy the threatning Billows riſe: 

Then trembling begg'd the Pow'rs Divine, 

de little late Retreat might be for ever mine: 

B © 


. 


2 PoE Ms on — ie pi 
G give, I cry d, where- e er you pleaſe, 
Thoſe Gifts which Mortals prize ; ; 
Grown, fond of Privacy and Eaſe, 

I now the gawdy Pomps of Life deſpiſe. 
Still let the Greedy ſtrive; with Pain, 
T' augment their ſhining Heaps of Clay; 
And puniſh'd with the Thirſt of Gain, 
Their Honour loſe, their Conſcience ſtain: 

Let the Ambitious Thrones deſire, 

And ftill with ouilty Haſte aſpire; 
Thro' Blood and Dangers force their Way, 
And Oer the World extend their Sway: 

While I my Time to nobler Uſes give, 

And to my Books and Thoughts entirely live; 

Thoſe dear Delights, in which I ſtill ſhall find 
ren thouſand Joys to feaſt my Mind, 

Joys, great as Senſe can bear, from all its Droſs refin'd. 
II. | 
The Muſe, well pleas'd, my Choice approy'd, 
And led me to the Shades ſhe lov'd: 

To Shades, like thoſe firſt fam d Abodes 

Of happy Men, and rural Gods; 

Where, in the World's bleſt Infant State, 

When all in Friendſhip were combin d, 

And all were juſt, and all were kind 5  ;. \ 

Fre glitt'ring Show'rs, diſpers d by Fove, 

And Gold, were, made the Price of Love, 
nic 1 T ef ett l l 6 


. PoE Mus on ſeveral Occaſions. 
The Nymphs and Swains did bleſs their Fate, 
and all their mutual Joys relate, 

Danc'd and Sung, and void of Strife, 
Enjoy'd all Harmleſs Sweets of Life; 
hile on their tuneful Reeds their Poets play's, 


\nd their chaſte Loves to future Times convey'd. 
| III. s 


ool was the Place, and quiet as my Mind: 
The Sun cou'd there no Entrance find; 
No ruffling Winds the Boughs did move; 
The Waters gently crept along, 

As with their lowry Banks in Love: 

The Birds, with ſoft harmonious Strains, 
Did entertain my Ear; 

Sad Philomela ſung her Pains, 

Expreſs'd her Wrongs, and her Deſpair: 

I liſten'd to her mournful Song, 

The charming Warbler pleas'd, 


nd. 


J, 


er Voice with tender'{t Paſſions fil'd my Breaſt, 
ind I felt Raptures not to be expreſs d; 
Raptures, till that ſoft Hour unknown, 
My Soul ſeem'd from my Body flown: 
ain World, faid I, take, take my laſt Adieu, 
to my {elf and to my Muſe be true, 
nd never more Phantaſtick Forms purſue: 
ch glorious Nothings let the Great adore, 
Let them their Airy Juno court, 
B 2 


nd 1, methought, with new Delight was ſeiz'd: 


3 


PI 


re 
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4 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions.” 

l be deceiv'd no more, | . 

Nor to the Marts of Fame reſort: 
From this dear Solitude no more remove, 
But here confine my Joy, my Hope, my Love. . 
| IV. 

Thus were my Hours in Ecſtaſies employ'd, , 
And I the ſecret Sweets of Life enjoy'd: 
Serene, and calm, from every Preſſure free, a 


Enſlav'd alone by flatt'ring Poeſie: 
But oh! how pleaſing did her Fetters prove! 
How much did I th' endearing Charmer love! 
No former Cares durſt once my Soul moleſt, 
No paſt Unkindneſs diſcompos'd my Breaſt; 
All was forgot, as if in Lerhe's Stream 
I'd quench'd my Thirſt ; the paſt was all a Dream, 
But as I pleas'd my {elf with this unenvy'd State, 
Behold! a wond'rous Turn of Fate! 
A hollow melancholy Sound, 
Diſpers'd in awful Horrour round, 
And hideous Groans thro! all the Grove reſound: 
Nature the diſmal Noiſe did hear, 
Nature her ſelf did ſeem to fear: 
The blearing Flocks lay trembling on the Plains; 
The Brooks ran murmuring by, 
And Eccho to their Murmurs made Reply. 
The lofty Trees their verdant Honours ſhake ; 
The frighted Birds with haſte the Boughs forſike, 
And for ſecurer Seats to diſtant Groves repair. 


Por Ms on ſeveral: Occafions. F 
The much- wrong d Philo mel durſt now no more 
Her former Injuries deplore; 
Forgot were all her moving Strains, 
Forgot each ſweet melodious Air; 

The weaker Paſſion, Grief, ſurrender d to her Fear. 

' V. 

A ſudden Gloom its dusky Empire ſpread, 

And I was ſeiz'd with an unuſual Dread: A 

Where-c'er J look'd, each Object brought Aﬀright: 

And I cou'd only mournful Accents hear, | 

Which from th' adjacent Hills did wound my Ear; 

Ii adjacent Hills the gen ral Horror ſhare: 
IAmaz'd I fat, depriv'd of all Delight, 
The Muſe was fled, fled ev'ry pleaſing Thought, 
nd in their Room were black Ideas brought, 
By buſie Fear and active Fancy wrought. 

At length the doleful Sound drew near, 
\nd lo, the Britiſh Genius did appear! 
Solemn his Pace, 
Dejected were his Eyes, 
\nd from his Breaſt thick thronging Sighs ariſe: 
The Tears ran down his venerable Face, 
\nd he with Lamentations loud fill'd all the facred Place. 
1 VI. 
es Dead, he cry'd, the young, the much-beloy'd! 

rom us too ſoon, ah! much too ſoon remoy'd! 
natch'd hence in his firſt Dawn, his Infant Bloom! 
d fell Marcellus by a rigorous Doom, 


B 3 The 


The num'rous Graces of his Royal Line: 


6 Porms on ſeveral: Occafions. 


The Good, the Great, the Joy, the Pride of Rome? "MY 


But oh! he wants, like him, a Maro to rehearſe + / 
His early Worth in never-dying Verſe: 


To ſing thoſe ri fing Wonders which in him were ſeen, H. 


That Morning Light which did it {elf diſplay, 
Preſaging Earneſt of a glorious Day; | 
His Face was charming, and his Make divine, 
As if in him aſſembled did combine 


Such was Aſcanius, when from flaming Troy - 
Pious Zzeas led the lovely Boy; is 
And ſuch the God, when to the Thrian Queen 
A welcome Gueſt he came; 
And in his Shape careſs'd th illuſtrious Dame, 
And kindled i in her Breaſt the inauſpicious _— : 
VII. 5 | Ns 
But this, alas! was but th exterior Part; 
For the chief Beauties were within: 
There Nature ſhew'd her greateſt Art, 
And did a Maſter-piece begin: | 
But ah! the Strokes were much too fine, 
Too delicate to laſt: 
Sweet was his Temper, generous his Mind, 
And, much beyond his Years, to Martial Arts inclin' d: 
Averſe to Softneſs; and, for one fo young, 
His Senſe was manly, and his Reaſon ſtrong: 
Whate'er was taught him, he would learn fo faſt 
As if 'twas his Deſign 


Whe 


PoE Ms on Several. — 
car” 1 to full Maturity was grown, 
b applauding World amaz d ould * 

nite was worthy to be known, _. 

He with the nobleſt Toil had WR made his . Worr5? 
Such, ſuch was he, whoſe Loſs ; now bn Loon 361 
O Heaven! why was this matchleſs Bleſſing ſent ! 
Why but juſt ſhewn, and then, our Grief to raiſe. 
Cut off in the Beginning of his Days! 
Had you beheld th afflicted Royal Pair 
Stand by that Bed, where the dear Suff rer lay 
To kis Diſeaſe a helpleſs Pre: 
ind ſeen them gaze on the fad doubtful Strife, 
between contending Death, and ſtruggling Life, 
Obſerv'd thoſe Paſſions, which their Souls did move. 

Thoſe kind Effects of tender ſt Lo Vs; 

Seen how their Joys awhile did ſtri e 

To keep their fainty Hopes alive, errivd BUT bn 
But ſoon, alas! were forc'd to yield, © þ 

To Grief and dire Deſpair, 
The ſhort conteſted Field: 

And them in that curſt Moment view'd, 

When by prevailing Death fibdwd;7s 
reathleſs and pale, the beauteous Victim h, f 
Then his unwilling Soul was forcd awaß Set of 
From that lov'd Body which it lately bleſt 2 5 
That Manſion worthy ſo divine a Gueſt, | 

s ' RME Man 5518810531 
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8 Por us ſeveral Occaſions. 


48 Lou muſt have own'd, no Age could ever ſhow | 
F' A fadder Sight, a Scene of ORR Woe. 
| if h . 
pt Sorrow Es teh what mie can PISA yy 6 
3 Their All was loſt, their only Happineſs! 
| The good Ægeus could not more be-griev'd 


When he the fable Flag perceiv'd, | 
Than was the Prince; but we this Difference find, 
The laſt was calmer, more reſign d, 
And had the ſtronger, more Majeſtick Mind: 
He knew Complaints could give him no Relief, 
And therefore caſt a Veil upon his ſallen Grief. 
Th afflicted Princeſs could not thus controul 
The tender Motions of her troubled Soul: 225 
Vnable to reſiſt, ſhe gave her Sorrows war, 
And did the Dictates of her Grief obe: 
Maternal Kindneſs ſtill does Preference claim 
4nd always burns with a more ardent Flame uns off 
But ſure no Heart was ever thus oppreſt, | 95 
The Load is much too great to bear; 
In ſad Complaints are all her Minutes _ 
And ſhe kves only to lament. . #120 link © 
All ſoft Delights are Strangers to ber Breaſt : 

Vis unexpected Fate does all her Thoughts engroſs, 
And fhe ſpeaks nothing but her mighty Loſs. _ | 
So mourn'd Andromache, when ſhe beheld, 

Aſtyanax expos d to lawleſs Pow'r, 
Precipitated from a lofty Tow'r: 


Depriv d 


. 


Por Mus on ſeveral Occaſions. 9. 
Depriv'd of. Life the Royal Youth remain d. rt 71 
And with the richeſt Trojan Blood the baer an a: 
Speechleſs ſhe gaz d, and, by her Grief impell'd, | 

earleſs amidſt the Grecian Troops ſhe run, 

and to her panting Boſom claſp'd her mang!'d Son. 

\s thus he ſpoke,” Britannia did appear 

Attended by a Sylvan Throng. ve [{ 
\nd with her brought the River Nymphs along: N 
e's dead! he's dead! the Genius loudly cry d, 
On whoſe dear Life you did ſo much depend. 

e's dead, he's dead! ſhe mournfully reply d: 

eaven would not long the mighty Bleſling lend: 

Some envious Pow'r, who does my Greatneſs fear, 
orcſecing, if, he ſhou'd to Manhood live,, 

ed glorious Proofs of wondrous Valour give; | 

To diſtant Lands extend his Sway, 

\nd teach remoteſt Nations to obey; 

eſoly'd no pow'rful Art his Life ſhould ſave, _ 

or I ſhould longer my lov'd Glouzeſter have. 

o more they ſaid, but to their Sighs gave way: 

he Nymphs and Swains all griey'd no lefs than they. 

He's dead! hes dead! they weeping ſaid 5 

n his cold Tomb the lovely Youth is lad. 

\nd has too ſoon, alas! too ſoon the Laws of Fate obey d. 

o more, no more ſhall. he theſe Groves adorn, '- - - 

o more by him ſhall low'ry Wreaths be worn: 


BF No 


® 


Lou muſt have 
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own'd, no Age could ever ſhow | 

er Sh, a Sces nn "Woe. | 

ity, HR.“ Wi Bays 

"Re like theirs, what Wige can apatite 

Their All was loſt, their only Happineſs! 

The good Ægeus could not more be-griev'd 

When he the fable Flag perceiv'd, | 

Than was the Prince; but we this Difference end. 
Ihe laſt was calmer, more reſign d, 

And had the ſtronger, moxe Majeſtick Mind: 

He knew Complaints could give him no Relief, 


And therefore caſt a Veil upon his ſullen Grief. 
Th' afflicted Princeſs could not thus controul 


The tender Motions of her troubled Soul: py. 
Unable to reſiſt, ſhe gave her Sorrows way, ,, 

And did the Dictates of her Grief obe: 
Maternal Kindneſs: ſtill does Preference claim, + _ , 
And always burns with a more ardent Flame Sond off 
But ſure no Heart was ever thus oppreſt, | 

The Load is much too great to bear; 
In ſad Complaints are all her Minutes ſpent, 

And ſhe hves,only to lament. . 


All ſoft Delights are Strangers to her Breaſt: 
His unexpected Fate does all her Thoughts 1 7 


And fhe ſpeaks nothing but her mighty Loſs. 


So mourn'd Andromache, when ſhe beheld, 
Aſtyanax expos d to lawleſs Pow'r, 


Precipitated from a lofty Tow'r: 
. : Depriyd 
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Depri d of. Life the Royal Youth remain d. 
ind with the richeſt Trojan Blood the 8 dan a: 
Speechleſs ſhe gaz d, and, by her Grief impell'd, 
earleſs amidſt the Gracian Troops ſhe run, 
and to her panting Boſom claſp'd her mangd Son. 
\s thus he ſpoke,” Britannia did appear 

Attended by a Sybvan Throng. 
and with her brought the River Nymphs along: 
e's dead! he's dead! the Genius loudly cry'd, 
On whoſe dear Life you did ſo much depend, 
e's dead, he's dead! ſhe mournfully reply d: 
eaven would not long the mighty Bleſling lend : 
dome envious Pow'r, who does my Greatneſs fear, 
oreſeeing, it he ſhou'd to Manhood live,, 
ed glorious Proofs of wondrous Valour give: 

To diſtant Lands extend his Sway, 
and teach remoteſt Nations to obey; $ 
elo!v'd no pow'rful Art his Life ſhould ſave, _ 
or I ſhould longer my lov'd Glauceſter have. 
o more they ſaid, but ta their Sighs gave way: 
The Nymphs and Swains all griey'd no leſs than they. 
He's dead! he's dead! they weeping ſaid 5 
n his cold Tomb the lovely Youth is laid, 


o more, no more ſhall-he theſe Groves adorn; /- - + 
o more by him ſhall low'ry Wreaths be worn: 


\nd has too ſoon, alas! too ſoon the Laws of Fate obey d. 


. 
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No more, no more we now on him ſhall gaze, 
No more divert him with our Rural Lays, 

Nor ſee him with a godlike Smile receive our humble Praiſe 


Their loud Laments the Nereids hear, 
And full of Grief, and full of Fear, W 
Their watry Beds in haſte forſake 3 

And from their Locks the pearly Moiſture ſhake: - C 

All with one Voice the much-lov'd Youth lament, D 
And in pathetic Strains their boundleſs Sorrow vent. 
XI. } | 

Upon the Ground I penſive lay; x 


Complain'd and wept as much as they: 
My Country's Loſs became my own, 
And I was void of Comfort grown. 
He's dead! he's dead! with them I cry'd, 
And to each Sigh, each Groan reply'd. 
The Thracian Bard was not more mov d. 
When he had loſt the Fair he lov'd; | 
When looking back to pleaſe his Sight 
With all that could his Soul delight, 
He ſaw her fink int everlaſting Night. 
The Sorrow of the Princeſs pierc'd my Heart, 
And I, methought, felt all her Smart : 
I wiſh'd I could allay her Pain, 
Or part of her Affliction ſhare; 
But oh! fuch Wiſhes are in vain, * of n 0 
She muſt done the pond rous Burthen bea. 


po EM $01 ſeveral, egen. | 11 
O Fate unjuſt! J then did c ũ 25 8 Cl vio! 
Why muſt the Young, the:Viewous die AAP 
Why in their, Prime be ſnarch'd away, .. 
Like beauteous Flow'rs which ſoon ; cog nl 4 
While Weeds enjoy the Warmth of each ſuceceding Day? 
75 GbR 3 
While thus I mourn'd, a ſudden Light the Place o er- ſpread, 
Back to their. genuine Night the frighted Shadows fled; 
Dilating Skies diſclos'd a brighter Day, * 243: Bri i 
And for a glorious Form made way; 
For the fam'd Guardian of our Ifle : - 
The wondrous Viſion did with Pomp deſcend, 
With awful State his-kind Approaches made, 
And thus with an obliging Smile 
To the much-griev'd Britannia aid ; 1295 
No more, my much-oꝰ d Charge, no more 
Your Time in uſeleſs Sorrow ſpend; 
He's bleſt, whoſe Loſs you thus deplore: 
Above he lives a Life Divine, 1 | 
And does with dazling Splendor fkine: * 
met him on th Æthereal Shore; 
With Joy I did th' illuſtrious Youth, embrace, 
And led him to his God-like Race, 
Who ſat enthron'd in, wondrous State, 
Above the reach of Death or Fate 
The Caledonian Chiefs were there, 
Who thro' the World haye fpread their d 
þ\ud juftly might Immortal Trophies chim: 


Along. | 
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A long Deſcent of glorieus Kings, £1 £ 
Who did, and ſuffer'd mighty things: 1 
With them the Daniſh Heroes were, | oo 
Who long had ancient Kingdoms Gay. 4 

And been by Warlike States obey d: 

With them they did their Honours ſhare, 

With them refulgent Crowns did wear. 
From all their Toils at length they ceaſe,” | © - 
Bleſt with the Sweets fleeting Peace.” 35 vieud 

XIII. 1240 
Among the reſt, that beauteous ſuffring Queen, | 
Who'd all the Turns of adverſe Fortune ſeen; * 
Robb'd of a Crown, and forc'd to mourn in Chains, 
And on a Scaffold end her num'rous Pains 

Receiv d him with a cheerful Look, 

And to her Arms her deareſt Off- ſpring "16: "= 
Next came the martyr'd Prince, who lid kon 
The laſt Extremities of Woe: | 
Expos'd unjuſtly to his Peoples Hate, 
He felt the Rigor of remorſeleſi Fare. 
Virtue and ſpotleſs Innocence, 
Alas! are no Defence: 
They rather to the Rage expoſe 
Of bloody and relentleſs Foes: 
- Too fierce they ſhine, too glaring bright: 
The Vicious cannot bear the Light, | 
Next came his Son, who long your Scepter Fway'd, 
And whom his Subjects joy fully obey d; 


They 
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rzen laſt of all che fair Marie cage. 

; Who lately grac d the Brziſh, Throne. 

And there with a reviving ,Splendor ſnonm 

But made a ſhort; a tranſient Stay, 

By Death from all her Glories ſnatch d away : 
How vain is Beauty, Wealth, or Fame, 
ow few the Trophies of a boaſted Name! 

Death can't be, brib d, be on by none: 

o Slaves and Ving; a Fate a like, alikeRegardis hown: 

XIV. | ELLE AE CR RA 
All theſe the boch Youth careſt, - in} e en 

and welcom' d him to their eternal Reſt: 2 

Velcome, they, aid, to this our bliſsful Shore, 

o never- ending Joys, and Seats Divine, 1 

To Realms where clear cine Glories ſhine; 

ere you may ſafely. ſtand and hear the Billows roar, . 

Put ſhall be toſt on that tempeſtuous Sea no more: 

No more ſhall grieve,. no more complain, | 

| But free from Care, and free from Pain, _ $ . 

With us for n * 5 

Vhile thus they ſpoke, Celeſtial Muſick play'd, „4 2 

nd Welcome ! Welcome! every Angel ſadd:· 

ith eager haſte their Royal Gueſt e by A 

hile Wel come! Welcome! eccho'd all around, ai" 

ind fll'd th Ætherial Court with the loud cherrfulSound, 

i 15 XV. $217 21 

efaid; and to ſuperior Joys return d 

Britannia now no longer mourn d: 2 P E 


- 4 " 4 " . o . 
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- 
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Thes 


With Lamentations filbd the Plains: 


Kindly ſhe rais'd me from the Ground, 


While Joy, the faid, is ſpread around, 
And does thro' all the Groves reſbund, 
Will you to Grief . Tribarwghy; 
And mourn for one who's far more bleſt, 
Than thoſe that are of Crowns poſleſt? 
No more, no more you muſt complain, 
But with Britannia now rejoyce: 5 
Bri tamia to the Choir above 
Will add her charming Voice 4 
Not one of all her beauteous Train 
| But will obſequious prove; 
D And each will try who beſt can ſing, 
Who can the higheſt Praifes bring; 
Who beſt deſcribe this happy State, 
And beſt his preſent Joys relate: 

Hark! hark! the Birds are come again, 
And each renews his fivect melodious Strain. 
Clear is the Sky, and bright the Day, 

Among the Bot ghs ſweet Zephyr: plays 
And all are pleas d, and all are gay. 
And dare you ſtill your Grief expreſs, | 
A s if you wiftd his Honours leſs, 
And with an cayious Eye beheld his Happineſs? 
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No more the Nymphs, no more th#Swains, ſes 


The Muſe came back; and with ber brought” 20; 
Each ſprightly, each delightful Thought: . FIG 


And ſmiling wip'd my Tears eye 


if 


F 


XVI. 

Ah! cruel Muſe, with Sighs I faid, _ 
Why do you thus your Slave upbraid? + 

J neither at his Bliſs repine; 

Nor ist my Choice to diſobey: 

Your Will, you know, has ſtill been mine; 
ad I would now- my ready Def 'rence pay: 
ut oh! in-vain I ftrive, in vain I try; 


Her Tears forbid me to rejoyce; 

And when my Soul is on the Wing, 

And I would with Britannia ſing, 
Her Sighs arreſt my Voice. 


And with your Shades again in Love, 


et her the Force of powerful Numbers find: 
And by the Magick of your Verſe reſtore 


et her be bleſt, my Joys will ſoon return, 
ut while ſhe grieves, I ne'er can ceaſe to mourn. 


Po us on ſeveral Occafions. 


hile my lov d Princeſs grieves, I can't | comply: E 


rive by your Charms to calm her troubled Mind; 


IF! 


ut if once more you eee 1 


er former Peace, then add Delights unknown before 


* 
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— 


On the Vexiriss . bis Life, 


= 


af- indarick Ode. rr! 


1 a 1 J. 14 
Hat makes fond Man the trifle Life defire; - | 
And with ſuch Ardour court his Pain?” © 
'Tis Madneſs, worſe than Madneſs, to admire 
What brings ten thouſand Mis'ries'in its Train: 
To cach ſoft Moment, Hours of Care ne 4 90 
And for the Pleaſures of a Day, | 85 
With Years of Grief we paß; 
So much our laſting Sorrows, our fleeting Joys exceed. x 
In vain, in vain, we Happineſs purſum 
That mighty Bleſſing is not here; OG 
That, like the falſe miſguiding Fire, 
Is fartheſt off, when we believe it near: 
Vet ſtill we follow, till we tire, 
And in the fatal Chaſe expire: 
Each gaudy Nothing which we view, 
We fancy is the wiſh'd- for Prize, 
Its painted Glories captivate our Eyes; 
Blinded by Pride, we hug our ewn Miſtake, 
And fooliſhly adore that Idol which v we make. 
2 
Some hope to find it on the Coaſts of Fame, 
And hazard all to gain a glorious Name; 


70 


pozub on ſeveral" Otenſomni. 

proud of Deformity and Scars 80 ü 

4 They ſerk for Honour in the dloodieſt Wars 
Fe. on Pangers, unconcern'd; they run. 

1 And Death it ſelf difdain to ſnun. 
| This, the Rich with Wonder ſee, 

Ard fancy they are happier far 

Than thoſe deluded Heroes are: 

But this, alas! is their Miſtake ; 

They only dream that they are bleſt: N 
or when they from their: pleaſing Slumbers wake, 
heyll find their Minds with Swaps 1 ar ive 
eee | 90k 

To entertain Felicity: I 1 dein » 400 

The Pain to get, and Fear 10 loſe, oo! 214 wilt 19 
Like Harpies, all their Joys devou : 
Who ſuch a wretched Life wou d chuſee 
r think thoſe happy who muſt Fortune truſt: 
hat fickle Goddeſs is but ſeldom juſt . 
xterior Things can ne er be truly good, 1 


Becauſe within her Power; 
This the wiſe Ancients underſtood, 
nd only wiſh'd for what vou d Life ſuſtain; 51/7! + 
teeming all beyond ſuperfluous . e 113 vat 11 
; 1. us, * 


an,, odr And v1 - 
hoſe God-like Men who tine bove de ek. D 1A 
In whom united Glories meet, | 92 hn 


* 


nd all the lower World pay Homage at their Feet. 6 


* 


2 * 
8 
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On their exalted Heights they fat in State 
And their Commands bind like the Laws of Fate: 
Their Regal Scepters, and their glitt ring n 
Imprint an awful Fear in ev ry Breaſt: - | 
Death ſhoots his killing Arrows thro' qheig Frowyns; 
Their Smiles are welcome, as the Beams of Light 
Were to the Infant World, when firſt it roſe frem Night, 
Thus, in the Firmament of Pow'r above, ; 
Each in his radiant Sphere does move. 
Remote from common View V o 
Th'admiring- Croud with Wonder gaze; 
The diſtant Glories their weak Eyes amaze: 7 92 
5 cou'd they ſearch into the Truth of Things 
ou'd they bur look into the Thoughts of King 
Tf all their hidden Cares they knew. Sig telt 3:4) 
Their Jealouſies, their Fears, their Pain, 0 
And all the Troubles of der Rege ach Andy 
They then wou'd pity thoſe they now admire: 


And with their bumble State . vou d . 
| 8 Lge d deſire. 


And 


IV. 11. £41 21011 
If any thing like Happineſs is here 
If any thing deſerves e ο , n 
Tis only by the Good poſſeſt; 
By thoſe who Virtue's Laws obey, : 
And cheerfully proceed in her unerring Way; _ 
Whoſe Souls are cleans'd from all the Dregs of Sin, 


From all the baſe Alloys of their inferior Part. 15 1 1 
n 


ght, 


Aud 


* 
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And fit to harbour that Celeſtial Gueſt, 
Who ne er will be confin'd | 
But to a holy Breaſt.” | - 
The pure and des Min, | 
Has all within Ru 
That the moſt boundleſs Wiſh can craye, 
The moſt aſpiring Temper hope to have; 
Nor needs the Helps of Art, 
Nor vain Supplies of Senſe, * | 
Aſſur d of all in only Intiveence.” 
Malice and Envy, Diſcont TIA Pride, 
Thoſe fatal Inmates of the Vicious Mind. 
Which into dang'rous Paths th Unthinking guide, 


No Winds, no Clouds are there, Th+ 
$0 with perpetual Calmis the virtuous wT 18 TY 
Thoſe Antepalis of everlaſting et: 


Like ſome firm Rock amidſt the raging Waves 
She ſtands, and their united Force outbraves; 


She takes her ** ge 
Into immenſe Eternity; 
And in thoſe Realms of unexhauſted Une 
Forgets the Preſſures of her former State, 


Oer- joy d to find her ſelf beyond che reach of Fate. 
<w ani 


Neer to the pious Breaſt admittance find. 
As th' upper Region ie Tevenc and cls FR 


Contends, *till from her Earthly Shackles free, 


20 e on rural dhe. 
e 
O happy Place! whey ev'ry. thing will dene; 
Where neither Sickneſs, Fear, nor Strife, 
Nor any of the painful Cares of Life, 
| Will interrupt her Eaſe: - fe wilt 
Where every Object charms the Sight, 
And yields freſh Wonder and Delight; 
Where nothing's heard but Songs of Joy, 
Full of Eeſtaſie Divine 
Seraphick Hymns! which Love 1 
And fill the Breaſt with ſacred Fire: 
| | Love refin d from droſſy Heat, 112 b 221 
35 Rais d to a Flame ſublime and great, 
| In ev'ry Heav'nly Face do's nine 
F And each Celeſtial Tongue employ; . 
* Whate'er we a of Frei . 
| Whateer we Paſſion call below. 


= Does but a weak Reſemblance wi 
. To that bleſt Union which is cher there, 
| Where Love, like Life, do's animate the whole. ; 
q As if it were aut ene; uaſk e . ng 439 
CL VII. I ir e 
Such as a laſting Happineſs would. . 
Muſt ſeek it in the peaceful Grave, 
Where free from Wrongs the Dead remain: 
f Life is a long continu d Pain, | 
g A lingring flow Diſeaſe, 
' Whick Remedies a while may eaſe, 
But cannot work a perfect Cure: 


1 _ e 1 
— „ . 4 1 Z * 

1 * 

IS 
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PoE Ms on are, Orcaftons! 2 E 
Muſick with its enchanting Lays, * | —_ * 4 4 
May for a While our Spirits raiſe; Sr | 
Honour and Wealth may charm the Senſe,” 4554.3, 5 3 
And by their pow'rful Influence © 1 
May gently lull our Cares aſleep; eee e 
But when we think our ſelves ſecure, © WY . 
4 fondly hope we ſhall no future Ils endure, Sara 1 

Our Griefs awake again, 3 4 
4 with redoubl'd Rage augment our Pain: 25 ] 
In vain we ſtand on our Defence, SI IL, 3 
In vain a conſtant Watch we keep, | har 

In vain each Path we guard; Hora 
Unſeen into our Souls they creep: © 
pd when they once are there, tis very hard, 


— ec 


—— — — —— 
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Vid al our Strength, to force them thence: : 

ke bold Intruders, on the whole they ſeize; 8 A 

Part will not th' infatiate Victors pleaſe. 4 . 

PRE | WRPE 43 3 1 

In vain, alas! in vain, 2565 5851 Tb 4 

; We Reaſon's Aid implore ; vt avg ann; 40 4 
2 hat will but add a quicker Senſe of Pain, Nan 5 10 3 
But not our former Joys reſtore: l = 
- Whol few who by ſtrict Rules their Lives have led, | 


ho Reaſon's Laws attentively have read.” | 5 m4 2 


ho to its Dictates glad Submiſſion par 1 
nd, by their Paſſions never led aſtra. ! 2 


reſolutely on in its ſevereſt War $i 
s 4 4 


* 
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Could never ſolid Satisfaction find: „ 

The moſt that Reaſon can, is to perſwade the Mind, 
Its Troubles decently to bear, 4+: 

And not permit a Murmur, or a Tear, : 

Jo tell th'inquiring World that any ſuch are there. 
gut while we ſtrive our Suff Tings to diſown, 

And bluſh to have our Frailties known; 

While from the publick View our Griefs we hide 
And keep them Pris'ners in our Breaſt, 

We ſeem to be, but are not, truly bleſt; 

What like Contentment looks, is but th* effect of Pride; 
From it we no Advantage win, 
But are the ſame we were before: 

The ſmarting Pains correde us till within; 

Confinement do's but make them rage the more: 
Upon the vital Stock they prey, 

And by inſenſible degrees they waſte our Life away, 

IX. 

In vain from Books we hope to gain Relief, 
Knowledge does but increaſe our Grief: 
The more we read, the more we find 

Of th' unexhauſted Store ſtill left behind: 

To dig the wealthy Mine we try, 

| No Pain, no Labour ſpare ; 

But the lov'd Treaſure too _—” does lie; 
And mock our utmoſt Induſtry: THIS 

Like ſome inchanted Iſle it does appear; 

be pleas d Spectator thinks it near; 


Bu 
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t when with wide-{pread Sails he makes to ſhore, --- o 
lis Hopes are loſt, the Phantom's ſeen no more: 1£5 Ae | 
ſbam'd, and tir'd, we of Succeſs deſpair,” + +! 7» / | 
Our fruitleſs Studies we repent; FP, oye] 5H | } 
ad bluſh to {ee that after all our Care, 5 | 1 
fer whole Years on tedious Volumes . n BT 11 
We only darkly underſtand: gd nt 17 
That which we thought we fully FEI iert Fer f a4} 
hro' Labyrinths'we go without a Clou, 
ill in the dang'rous Maze our ſelves we loſe, chuſt. | 
ide: Ind neither know which Path t' avoid, or which to 1 
rom Thought to Thought, our reſtleſs Minds are toſt, | 
ike Ship-wreek?d Mariners we-ſeek'the Land. | 
nd in a Sea of Doubts are almoſt loſt. | ; 1 
be Thanix Truth wrapt up in Vliſts doth l, |} 
ot20 be clearly feen before we die Ii 
(ot dil our Souls, free from —_—_ Clay, | | 


armen OZ 7 be | [1 
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To AMYSTREA. , 
0. 21221 ow bk 18 
8 f 1 ; 8 5 nf 1 
DErmit Mariſſa in an Artic Lay Faw oT | 
To ipeak her Wonder, and her ran, |; | | 
1 


ler creeping Muſe can nee like. yours aſcænd:; 
e bas not Strength for ſuck à tow ring Flight. 


But 


| 


1 
1 
A 
| 
| 
7 
8 
Ly 
I 
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Your Wit, her humble Fancy do's tranſcend;ꝰ/omͤ 


She can but gaze at your exalted Height: din 2 
Vet ſhe believ d it better to expoſe OF 
Her Failures, than ungrateful prove 8 5 

And rather choſe 


To ſhew a want of Senſe, nail Tat 


But taught by you, ſhe may at length improve 
And imitate thoſe Virtues ſhe admires : + - © 
Your bright Example leaves a Tract Divine, Fa 
She ſees a beamy Brightneſs in each Line, 


And with ambitious Warmth aſpires, 


Attracted by the Glory of your Name, 


To follow you ll th ber nne e Finer; ch 


eld; on ere lily te 
Merit, like yours, gee eee 


But, like a Deluge, over-whelms the Mind; ..2 *3 


Gives full Poſſeſſion of each Part, 
Subdues the Soul, and captivates the Heart. 
Let thoſe whom Wealth, or Intereſt unite, 

"Whom Avarice, or Kindred ſway ; | 

Who in the Dregs of Life delight,” 


And ev'ry Dictate of their Senſe obey; 


Learn here to love at a fublimer Rate, 


To wiſh for nothing but Exchange of Thoughts, 


For intellectual Joys, Ar 247eU 
And Pleaſures more refin d 
Than Earth can give, or can create. 


Let 
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et our vain Sex be fond of glitt ring Toys, 
f pompous Titles, and affected Noiſe; 
t envious Men, by barb'rous Cuſtom led, * f 
Deſcant on Faults, 
And in Detraction find 
lights unknovvn to a brave gen rous Mind; 
ſhile we reſolve a nobler Path to tread, 
And from Tyrannick Cuſtom: free, 
jew the dark Manſions of the mighty Dead, 
And all their cloſe Receſſes ſee: | 
Then from thoſe awful Shades retire, 
And take a Tour above, 
And there, the ſhining Scenes admire, 
The Opera. of eternal Love; 
1 the Machines, on the bright Actors gaze, | 
en in a holy Tranſport,” bleſt Amaze, 11 02 | 
the great Author our Devotion raiſe, 0 þ 
d let our Wonder terminate in Praiſe. - 


— . —— — — 
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If 


70 CLORISSA. 
of ©; 


I. Th 
< T O your lov'd Boſom, pleas d Mariſſa flies; 
That Place where ſacred Friendſhip gives a Right, 


[| And where ten thouſand Charms invite. 42 And 
| Let others Paw'r and awtul Greatneſs prize; Por 
| Let them exchange their Innocence and Fame Enl 
i For the dear Purchaſe of a mighty Name: Inſf 
1 Let greedy Wretches hug their darling Store, Ane 
The tempting Product of their Toils adore, The 
And till with anxious Souls deſire and graſp at more: ¶ Anc 
While I diſdain to have my Bliſs confin'd. Gar, 
To Things which Fortune can beſtow or take, he 
To Things fo foreign to the Mind, ; And 
And which no Part of ſolid Pleaſure make. Wh 
' Thoſe Joys of which I am poſſeſt, And 
Are ſafely lodg'd within my Breaſt, be 
Where, like deep Waters, undiſturb'd they flow, And 
And as they paſs, a glaſſy Smoothneſs ſhow: By t 
Unmov'd by Storms, or by th' Attacks of Fate, And 
1 envy none, nor wyh a happier State, 
II. Nex 
When all alone in ſome belov'd Retreat, That 


Remote from Noiſe, from Bus'neſs, and from Strife, Its ſ 
Thoſe conſtant curſt Attendants of the Great; 8 


ht, 
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I freely can with my own Thoughts converſe, 
And cloath them in ignoble Verſe, 
?Tic then I taſte the moſt delicious Feaſt of Life: 
There, uncontroul'd, I can my {elf ſurvey, | 
And from Obſervers ffee, 2 | 
My. intellectual Pow'rs diſplay, | 
And all the opening Scenes of beauteous Nature FIR 
| Form bright Ideas, and enrich my Mind, 
Enlarge my Knowledge, and each Error find; 
Inſpect each Action, ev'ry Word diſſect, 
And on the Failure of my Life reflect: 
Then from my ſelf, to Books, I turn my Sight, 
And there, with filent Wonder and Delight, 
Gaze on th' inſtructive venerable Dead, - 
Thoſe that in Virtue's School were early bred, 
And ſince by Rules of Honour always led; 
Who its ſirict Laws with niceſt Care obey'd, 
And were by calm unbyaſs d Reaſon {way'd: 
Their great Examples elevate my Mind, 
And I the Force of all their Precepts find; + 
By them inſpir'd, above dull Earth I ſoar, 
And ſcorn thoſe Trifles which I priz d before. 
| III. 
Next theſe Delights, Love claims the chiefeſt Part, 
That gentle Paſſion governs in my Heart: 
Its ſacred Flames dilate themſelves around, 
And like pure Æther no Confinement know; 


Sn Where⸗ 
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Where ever true Deſert is found, 


I pay my Love and Wonder too: N 
Wit, when alone, has Power to pleaſe, n 
And Virtue's Charms reſiſtleſs prove; 
But when they both combine, 8 
When both together ſhine, 
Who coldly can behold a Glory ſo Divine? 7 
Since you, Cloriſſa, have a Right to theſe, 
And fince you both poſſeſs, | 

You've ſure a double Title to my Love, 

And I my Fate ſhall bleſs, 1 

For giving me a Friend, in whom I find 

United, all the Graces of the Female kind. 

1 IV. per 

Accept that Heart your Merit makes your own, = 

And let the Kindneſs for the Gift attone: Fro 

Love, Conſtancy, and ſpotleſs Truth I bring, * 

Theſe give a Value to the meaneſt Thing. See: 

O! let our Thoughts, our Intereſt be but one, | 

Our Griefs and Joys be to each other known: To | 

In all Concerns we'll have an equal Share, 

Enlarge each Pleaſure, leſſen ey'ry Care; 
Thus of a Thouſand Sweets poſſeſt, Pre 
We'll live in one another's Breaſt : ; 

When preſent, talk the lying Hours away, W » 

When abſent, thus, our tender Thoughts convey : hy 
And when, by the Decrees of Fate, Und 


We're ſummon' d to a higher State, 
| Well 


Wel 
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Well meet again in the bleſt Realms of Light, 
And in each other there eternally delight. 


7 Mr. DRYDEN, on bis excellent 
Tranſlation of VIR GIL. 


I. 
T Hou matchleſs Poet, whoſe capacious Mind 
Contains the whole that Knowledge can. impart, 
Where we each charming Science find, 
And every pleaſing Art: 

Permit my Muſe in plain unpoliſh'd Verſe, 
In humble Strains her Wonder to rehearſe : 
From her low Shade ſhe lifts her dazl'd Sight, 
And views the Splendor and amazing Height: 
Sees doundleſs Wit, in artful Numbers p'ay, 

And like the glorious Source of Day, 
To diſtant Worlds, both Light and Heat convey. 

I. 

Before the happy Birth of Light, | 
Ere Nature did her forming Pow'r diſplay, | 

While blended in their native Night, | 
The Principles of all Things lay; j 
riumphant Darkneſs did her ſelf dilate, | | = 
Fuad thro' the Chaos with reſiſtleſs Sway 
Her dusky Horrors ſpread; 


C 3 Such 
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Such in this Iſle was once our wretched State: 


B 
Dark melancholy Night her ſa ble Wings diſplay d, . 
And all around her bale ful Influence ſhed; vie 
From Gloom to Gloom, with weary'd Steps we ſtray'd, 
Till Chaucer came with his deluſive Lighr, And 


And gave ſome tranſient Glimm'rings to the Night: 
Next kinder Stencer with his Lunar Beams 
Enrich'd our Skies, and wak'd us from our Dreams: 
Then pleaſing Viſions did our Minds delight, 
And airy Spectres danc'd before our Sight: 
Arnidft our Shades in antick Rounds we mov'd, 
and the bright entertaining Phantoms lov'd. 

II. 
With Maller our firſt Dawn of Light aroſe, 
Ne did the Beauties of the Morn diſcloſe: 


Thr ic came. and Com! ey bleſt our Eyes; 
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but there remain'd jome N of the Night, 
Dark Shadows ſtill were intermix d with Light: 
Thoſe Shades the mighty Dryden chas'd away, 
And ſhew'd the Triumphs of refulgent Day : 
Now all is clear, and all is bright, 
Our Sun from his Meridian height; 
Darts kindly down reviving Rays, 
And one continu'd Splendor crowns our Days. 
Iv. 780 
This Work, great Poet, was reſerv'd for thee, 
None elſe cou d us from our Confinement free: 
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By thee led on, we climb the facred Hill, 
And our pleas d Eyes with diſtant Proſpects fill: 


view all th Acqueſts thy conqu'ring Pen has made, 


Ti immortal Trophies cf chy Fame: 


And ſec, as if we ſtood on Magick Ground, 


Mzjeſtick Ghoſts with verdant Laurels crown'd: 
Iuſtrious Heroes, ev'ry glorious Name, 


Frhat can a Place in ancient Records claim: 


\mongſt the reſt, thy Virgil's awful Shade, 
Whom thou haſt rais'd to bleſs our happy Land, 


WD ocs circl'd round with radiant Honours ſtand : 


He's now the welcome Native of our Iſle, 

\nd crowns our Hopes with an auſpicious Smile; 
'ich him we wander tkro' the Depths below, 
\nd into Nature's cloſe Receſſes go; | 

ievy all the Secrets of th Infernal State, 

nd ſearch into the dark Intrigues of uu 


urvey the Pleaſures of th' E!; ian Fields, 


nd ice what Joys the hittieſ Region i 


V. 
hat Thanks, thou gen'rous Man, can we repay, 
What equal Retributions make, | | 


For all thy Pains, and all thy Care, 

ad all thoſe Toils, whoſe kind Effects we ſhare? 

vur Language like th' Angean Stable lay, 

dude and uncleans'd, till thou by Glory mov'd, 

Th' Herculean Task didſt undertake, 

nd haſt with Floods of Wit th' offenſive Heaps remoy'd: 
G | That 


rr 
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That ancient Rubbiſh of the Gorhiek Times, 

When Manly Senſe was loſt in trifling Rhimes : 

Now th unform'd Maſs is to Perfection wrought; 
Thou haſt enlarg'd our Knowledge, and refin'd our 


Thought. 


Long may'ſt thou ſhine within our Briti ſn Sphere, 
And may not Age, nor Care, 
The ſprightly Vigour of thy Mind impair: 
Let Envy ceaſe, and All thy Merits own, 
And let our due Regards in Praiſe be ever ſhown: - 
And when from hence thou ſhalt remove 
To bleſs th harmonious World above, 
May thy ſtrong Genius on our Iſle deſcend, 
And what it has inſpir d, eternally defend. 


— — 


0 SO XN 6. ; 


| | 2 

HY Damon, why, why, why ſo preſſing? 
The Heart you beg's not worth poſſeſſing: 
Each Look, each Word, each Smile's affected, 
And inward Charms are quite neglected: 
Then ſcorn her, ſcorn her, fooliſh Swain, 
And ſigh no more, no more in vain. 
II. 

Beauty's worthleſs, fading, flying; 
Who would for Trifles think of dying? 


WI 
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Who for a Face, a Shape, would languiſh, 
and tell the Brooks and Groves his Anguiſh, 
Till ſhe, till ſhe thinks fit to prize him, 
And all, and all beſide deſpiſe him? 
III. 
ix, fix your Thoughts on what's inviting, 
Dn what will never bear the fighting : 
it and Virtue claim your Duty, | 
They're much more worth than Gold and Beauty: 
To them, to them, your Heart reſign, 
And you'll no more, no more repine, 


ht, 


7 EUGENIA. 


Ethinks I ſee the Golden Age agen, 
Drawn to the Lite by your ingenious Peg; 
hen Kings were Shepherds, and with equal Care 
Twirt Men and Sheep, did their Concernments ſhare: 
here was no need of Rods and Axes then, 
rooks rul'd the Sheep, and Virtue ruFd the Men: 
hin Laws were uſeleſs, for they knew no Sin, 
rom Guilt ſecur'd by Innocence within: 
lo Paſſion, but the nobleſt, filbd each Breaſt, 
hey were too good to entertain the reſt? 
ore, which is now become an Art, a Trade, 
ſelf to them with all its Sweets convey'd z 
E Indul- 


Who 
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Indulgent Nature their kind Tut'reſs prov'd, 
And as ſhe taught, without Deceit, they lov'd: 


| ; 5 E 
Thus did they live, thus they employ d their Hours; y 

Beneath cool Shades, on Banks of fragrant Flow'rs, 7 

They fat and liſten'd, while their Poets ſung 5 

The Praiſes of the Brave, the Wiſe, the Voung; 4 

What-e'er was Good or Great, their Theme they made, ) 

. : 7. 

To Virtue ſtill a Yeneration paid; | 7 

But Love did in each Song Precedence claim, 4 

And in ſoft Numbers they made known their Flame: 

1 N I © Tt 

Poets by Nature are to Love inclin'd; . 

To them the Lover's God was ever kind: 'S 

| They {tili obſerv'd his Laws, and all their Care 3 
” Was to win Fame, and to oblige the Fair: 70 
1 But ah! dear Friend, thoſe happy Days are paſt; T7 
Hard Fate! that only what was Ill ſhould laſt! 4 bi 


Unhappy we! born in the Dregs of Time, 

Can ne'er to their vaſt Height of Virtue climb; 
But lie immers'd in Vice, forſaken quite 

Of thoſe pure Joys which did their Souls delight: 
We live diſguis d, nor can each other truſt, 
But only ſeem obliging, kind and juſt, 

To ſerve our low Deſigns; by Int'reſt ſway'd, 
That powerful God by all Mankind obey'd! 

| Nor are thoſe Vices in the Town alone, 


4 The Country too does with the Preſſure groan: c 
For Innocence (once our peculiar Boaſt) Wh 
Is now with all her Train of Virtues loſt ; I 


l Fron 


From 


IC 
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From hence to the Divine Abodes retir'd, 
Here undeſerv'd, as well as undeſir d- 
Yet ſome imperfect Footſteps: Rill are ſcen 


| That future Times may know. they once have been: 


But oh! how few will tread that facred Way! 
By Vice, or Humour, moſt are led aſtray: 
Thoſe few who dare be good, muſt live alone, 
To all Mankind, except themſelves, unknown: 
From a mad World, to ſome obſcure Receſs, 
They muſt retire to purchaſe Happineſs: 

Yet of this wretched Place fo well you've writ, 
That J admire your Goodneſs and your Wit, 


And muſt confeſs your excellent Deſign 


To make it with its native Luſtre ſhine: 


Jo hide its Faults and to expoſe to View 


Nought but its Beauties, is becoming you. 


SONG. 
To LERINDA. 
Cale, dear Eerinda, ceaſe admiring, 
Why Crouds and Noiſe I diſapprove; 


Vhat-cer I ſee abroad is tiring; 
O let us to ſome Cell remove; 


here all alone our ſelves enjoying, 


Eurich'd with Innocence and Peace; 


On 


i 
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On nobleſt Themes our Thoughts employing, 


1 


Let us our inward Joys increaſe: 
And ſtill the happy Taſte. purſuing; 

Raiſe our Love and Friendſhip higher, 
And thus the ſacred Flames renewing, 

In Ecſtafies of Bliſs expire. 


SONG. 


I. 

W Hen 8 tirſt her Shepherd ſaw, 

A tudden Trembling ſeiz'd her; 

Honour her wond'ring Looks did awe, 
She durſt not view what pleas'd her. 


| VI 

II. = 

V hen at her Feet ke fighing lay, * 
She found her Heart complying ; IVI 
Yet wou d not to her Love give way, Joi 
To ſave her Swain. ttom Dying. = 

| Hl. ot 

The little God ftood laughing by, WI 
To ſee her dext'rous feigning; * 
He bid the bluſhing Fair comply, Wh 
The Shepherd leaye complaining. Dei 


Ken 


1 
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Ould but indulgent Fortune ſend 
To me a kind and faithful Friend, 

One who to Virtue's Laws is true, 

und does her niceſt Rules purſue; 

ne Pious, Lib'ral, Juſt and Brave, 

Ind to his Paſſions not a Slave; 

Who full of Honour, void of Pride, 

Will freely praiſe, and freely chide; 

Put not indulge the ſmalleſt Fault, 

Nor entertain one ſlighting Thought: 5 

Vys fill the fame will ever prove, 

Will il inſtruct, and ſtill will love: 

In whom I ſafely may confide, 

And with him all my Cares divide: 

Vho has a large capacious Mind, 

Join d with a Knowledge unconfin'd: 

A Reaſon bright, a Judgment true, 

A Wit both quick, and ſolid too: 

Who can of all Things talk with Eaſe, 

And whoſe Converſe will ever pleaſe: 


Deſpiſes Fools with tempting Faces; 
And ſti!! a beauteous Mind does prize 
Above the moſt enchanting Eyes: 
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Who charm'd with Wit, and inward Graces, | 
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I would not envy . their State, 
Nor once deſire a happier Fate. 


# # 


* „5 * 5 * 1 - 


— 


The ELEVATION. 


KEW 
O How Ambitious is my Soul., 
How high ſhe now aſpires 
There's nothing can on Earth controul, 
Or limit her Deſires. 
II. 
Upon the Wings of Thought ſhe flies 
Above the reach of Sight, 
And finds a Way thro' pathleſs Skies 
To everlaſting Light. 
III. HY 
From whence with blameleſs Scorn ſhe views 
The Follies of Mankind; 
And ſmiles to ſee how each purſues 
Joys fecting as the Wind. 
IV. 
Yonder's the little Ball of Earth, 
It leſſens as I riſe ; 
That Stage of tranſitory Mirth, 
Of laſting Miſeries. 


V. My 


PoE Mus en ſeveral Occaſions. 


8 
My Scorn does into Pity turn, 
And I lament the Fate 


os souls, that ſtill in Bodies mourn, 


J. My 


For Faults which they create, 
VI. 
Souls without Spot, till Fleſh they wear, 
Which their pure Subſtance ſtains; 
hile they th' uneaſie Burthen bear, 
They're never free from Pains. 
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Riendſhip is a BIG Divine, 

And does with radiant Luſtre ſhine : 

Put where can that bleſt Pair be found 

hat are with equal Fetters bound ? 

hoſe Hearts are one, whoſe Souls combine; 

\nd neither know or Mine, or Thine; 

N ho've but one Joy, one Grief, one Love, 
\nd by the ſelf- ſame Dictates move; | 

'ho've not a Frailty unreveaPd, 

Nor yet a Thought that is conceal'd; 

Who freely one another blame, 

ud ſtrive to. raiſe each other's Fame; 


FRIENDSHIP, 


* 


. 
* 
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Whore always juſt, ſincere and kind, 
By Virtue, not by Wealth, combin'd ; 
Whoſe Friendſhip nothing can abate, 
Nor Poverty, nor adverſe Fate, 
Nor Death it ſelf: For when Above, 
They'll never, never ceaſe to love, 
But with a Paſſion more refin'd, 
Become one pure Celeſtial Mind, 


The Hayey Man. 

H E is the happy Man, whoſe conſtant Mind 

Is to th Enjoyment of himſelf confin d: 
Who has within laid up a plenteous Store, 
And is ſo rich that he deſires no more: 
Whoſe Soul is always eaſie, ſirm and brave, 
And much too great to be Ambition's Slave: 
Who Fortune's Frowns without Concern. can bear, 
And think it leſs to ſuffer, than to fear: 
Who ſtill the ſame, keeps up his native State, 
Unmov d at all the Menaces of Fate: 
Who all his Paſſions abſolutely ſways, 
And to his Reaſon cheerful Homage pays; 
Who's with a Halcyon Calmneſs ever bleſt, 
With inward Joy, untroubl'd Peace, and Reſt: 


Who 


1 . 1 
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Who while the Moſt with Toil, with Guilt and Heat 

oſe their dear Quiet, to be Rich and Great, 

Woh Buſineſs, and diſturbing Crouds, does ſhun, 

WP!cac'd that his Work is with leſs Trouble done; 

To whom a Grove, a Garden, or a. Field, 

Much greater, much ſublimer Pleaſures yield, 

Than they can find in all the Charms of Pow'r ; 
roc fplendid Ils which ſo much Time devour: 

WV 0 more than Life, his Friends and Books can prize, 
Lud for thoſe Joys, the noiſy World deſpiſe; 
Who when Death calls, no. Weakneſs does betray, 

Nor to an unbecoming Fear give way 


But to himſelf, and to his Maxims true, 
Lies ſmiling down, and bids Mankind adieu. 


A Dialogue between ALEXIS and 
ASTREA. 


MKIEXIS. 
Ome, fair Aſtrea, let us for a while | 
Beneath this pleaſant Shade our Cares begulle: 0 
In kind Diſcourſes let us paſs away | | 
The tireſome Heat and Troubles of the Day : 
The Gods no greater Bleſſing can beſtow 
Than mutual Love, *tis all our Bliſs below. 


ASTRE 4, 
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8 ASTA A 

But Men, falſe Men, take Pleaſure to deceive, 
And laugh, when we their Perjuries believe; 
Their Languiſfiments, and all their other Arts, 
Their Sighs and Vows, are only Snares for Herre 

AEEETS, 

Think not, unjuſt Aſtrea, all are fo ; 
Alexis will a deathleſs Paſſion ſhow. = 
May the ſevereſt of all Plagues, your Hate, 
And all the Rigors of an angry Fate, 7 
With all thoſe Curſes that to Guilt are due, 
Fall on my Head, when I am falſe to you. 
A Love like mine, can no Decreaſe admit; 
A Love, inſpir d by Virtue, and by Wit, 
Like its immortal Cauſe, will ever laſt, 
And be the fame, when Youth and Beauty's paſt: 
Nor need 4f#rea bluſh to own my Flame, 
Or thy K ewill prove a Blemiſh, to her Fa me, Ava 
Since *tis as pure, as ſpotlels as her Mind, 
Bright as her Eyes, from all its Droſs refin'd. 

AS TRE A. 

When Humours are alike, and Souls agree, 
How ſweetl how pleaſant muſt that Union be! N 
But oh! that Bliſs is but by few poſſeſt, te 
But few are with the Joys of Friendſhip bleft. 
Marriage is but a fatal Lott'ry made, | | 
Where ſome are Gainers, but the moſt betray d: 
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e Mild and Fro ward, Cruel and the Kind, 
rein unequal Chains by Fate confin d: 
Joſt are a Sacrifice to Intereſt made; 


o conqu'ring Gold, the moſt themſelves ſubmit, 
hat has more Charms than Beauty, Youth or Wit: 
nhappy they ! whom Riches thus unite, 
hom Wealth does to the ſacred Band invite: 
he languid Paſſion quickly will expire, 
alk can ne'er keep alive the dying Fire. 
irtue the Hymenean Torch ſhou'd light, 
W's that alone preſerves its Luſtre bright: 
he Rich and Great let the vain World admire, 
either their Gold, nor Grandeur I deſire; 
irtue and Love to me's a great Eſtate, 
W with no more, but leave the reſt to Fate. 
N 


et them their Arms to diſtant Realms extend: 
enyy none, no not the Pow'rs above, 

ve all I covet in Aſtrea's Love. 

| AS TRE 4. 


How bleſt are we! nothing our Hearts can ſerer, 


tereſt and Gold, now more than Love perſwade; | 


Let Kings for Empire, and for Crowas contend, 


* * * 
* 
* 
1 X ol 
. * 
* 


ot Death it ſelf; we'll love, well love for erer. 


ALEXIS. 
But we muſt part, hard Fate will have it ſo; 
Lexi; muſt from his Aſtrea go. 
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Les, we muſt part, O the afflicting Sound! 
It ſhakes my Breaſt, my very Soul does wound. 
Is there no way this Miſery to ſhun ? 
Ye cruel Gods, what has Alexis done 
To merit this ſevere, this rig'rous Fate? 
Had you no way, but this, to ſhew your Hate? 
ASTRE A. | 
| Ceaſe theſe Complaints; while you poſſeſs my Hear, 
While there you live, can we be ſaid to part? 
Our Thoughts ſhall meet, they ne'er can be confin'd, 
We'll ſtill be preſent to each other's Mind: 
TI view you with my intellectual Sight, 
And in tt'indearing Object take Delight: 
My faithful Mem'ry ſhall your Vows retain, 
And in my Breaſt you ſhall unrival'd reign. 
. 
And your dear Image ſhall my Solace prove, 
On that T'll gaze, to that I'Il ſigh my Love: 
To that a thouſand tender things I'll fay, 
And fancy that does ev'ry Sigh repay: 
Each Word approves by an obliging Smile, 
As if it kindly wou'd my Griefs beguile: 
Thus will I languiſh out the tedious Day, 
Thus will J paſs my ſaddeſt Hours away. 
I" AS TRE 4. 
| | What tho by Fate our Bodies are confin'd, 
Nought can obſtru& the Journics of the Mind: 
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virtuous Paſſion will at diſtance live, 

ſence to that will a new Vigour give, b 
hich ſtill increaſes, and grows more intenſe, 

» farther tis remov'd from the mean Joys of Senſe, 


To the Ladies, 


IF E and Servant are the ſame, 

But only differ in the Name: 
when that fatal Knot is-ty'd, | 
WT hich nothing, nothing can divide: 

When ſhe the Word Obey has faid, 
d Man by Law Supreme has made, 
then all that's Kind is laid aſide, 
d nothing left but State and Pride: 
ce as an Eaſtern Prince he grows, 
d all his innate Rigour ſhows: 
hen but to look, to laugh, or ſpeak, 
ill the Nuptial Contract break. 
ke Mutes, ſhe Signs alone miſt make, 
d never any Freedom take: 
t ſtill be govern d by a Nod, : | 
d fear her Husband as her God: * | 
im ſtill muſt ſerve, him ſtill obey, | 
nothing act, and nothing ſay, 
t what her haughty Lord thinks fit, 
ho with the Power, has all the Wit. 
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Then ſhun, oh! ſhun that wretched State, 
And all the fawning Flatt'rers hate: 


Value your ſelves, and Men deſpiſe: 
You muſt be proud, if you'll be wiſe, 


To the QUE E Nes 1 Excellent | 
MAJ ES r xv. | 


I. 
M AD A M, 
1 me at your Royal Feet to lay 
This humble Off ring of a trembling Muſe; 
Permit me there to pay 
This Tribute to tranſcendent Merit due; 
To that tranſcendent Merit which conſpicuous is in Vt 
Bold is th Addreſs, and the Preſumption high! 
But ſhe all meaner Objects does refule, | 
_ To this vaſt height will fly, | | 
And hopes your Goodneſs will th ambitious 3 i 
I ftrove a while her Ardor to conceal, 
Unſcen it burnt within my Breaſt ; 
But now impetuous grows, and will it ſelf reveal; 
Tis much too ſtrong to be ſuppreſt. 
What was at firſt but Warmth, now to a Flame do's f 
On you ſhe gazes with admiring Eyes, 
And ev'ry lower Object does deſpiſe: 


— — tn 
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ardon her Tranſports, ſince from Zeal they fprio 8 

and give her Leave of) you to ing; 5þ 

f You, the nobleſt Theme that ſhe can chuſe, 

df vou, who're with ten thouſand Graces fraught, 

\f You, who far exceed the wideſt Bounds of Thought; 
n whom, as to their Centre Lines are drawn, , | 
ll thoſe bright Qualities in one combine, | 

hich did 'till now with ſeatter'd Glory ſhine; 
Appear'd till now but in their Dawn: 

ou're the Meridian Splendor of Your Line; 

nd on Your Sex entail a laſting Fame; 

Ne ſhall be ever proud of Your aro Name. 

ef * 25 1 
ong may you reign, long fill the Britiſh Throne 3 
ud make the haughty Gallick Foe our Engliſh Valourown: 
ſſert the Rights of your Imperial Crown, 

nd vie with ancient Heroes for Renown: 

read in his Steps whom Fate has ſnatch d away, 

Lire bim, the Terror of your Arms diſplay; 

ut longer, longer much your happy Subjects Foray. 

Wis mighty Acts cou'd not the Victor fave, 

Thoſe Conqueſts he had gain d | 

Could not preſerve his Life: 

Death to his vaſt Deſigns a Period gave, 

dent him amidſt his Triumphs to the Grave: $ 

For You he fought, for You he Wreaths obtain 'd, 

For You he ſtrove to humble France: 


For You has been the Toil, for You the Strife, 
Pad For 


# 
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For You the Battels he has won, | 
The wond'rous things which he has done: 
To him there nothing now remains, 
But empty Fame, that mean Reward for all his Pains, 
Heav'n brought him here Your. Grandeur to adyance, 
That was the kind Deſign of Fate, 
And took him hence when he had aggrandiz.d our S 
To You he all his Trophies yields, 
To Vou the duſty Honours of the bloody F ields: 
He at Your Feet lays all his Lawre!s down, 
And adds his great Atchievements to the Glories of J 
=; (Cron 
If Poets may to Prophecy pretend, 
If they re allow d to pry 
Into the hidden Secrets of Futurity: | 
They dare preſige, You will Your Pow'r extend, 
And ſpite of Salic Laws, the Gallic Throne aſcend: 
For You that noble Task's aſſign d, 
Tis You are born Mankind to free, 
From arbitrary Sway, and hateful Tyranny*. 
You, none but You, are for that Work deſign d; 
We no where could. a fitter Champion find: 
Go on, great Heroin, and exalt Your Name, 
Go fearleſs on in the bright Tracks of Fame: * 
When Beauty leads, and Virtue ſhows the Way, 
The Men will ſoon with joyful Haſte obey, 
None then will ſhew a greater Zeal than they: 
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97 for Vour Service with a noble Pride ll 


Will all Your Enemies defie, 
Will all their vain Efforts deride, 


s. And ſtrive who firſt for You fhall die; 
2A Who firſt th? ambition'd Honour have, 

ho firſt lie down in the conteſted Grave. 
St: ä IV. 


nere You reſide, may Pleaſures ſtill abound, 

ay blooming Joys diſperſe themſelves around, | 

Wnd may there nothing there but ſoft Delights be found: 

Vill may Your Subjects make Your Bliſs their Care, 

roi ontending Parties in Your Cauſe unite; 

No more within our Britiſh Sphere 

May threat'ning Clouds appear, 

| Or deaf ning Storms affright, © 

hut all be calm, and all be bright; 

Wight as thoſe Virtues which adorn Your Mind, 

Whoſe Virtues, which we no where elſe can in Perfection find, 

Wy Heav'n indulgent to Your Wiſhes prove, 
Wind make you ſtill chief Object of its Love: 

s You with all the Favours it can give, 

d let You in a num'rous Off-fpring live; 

Off-ſpring worthy of Your Princely-Line, | 
eat as Your Merit, like Your {elf Divine. | | 
| V. ä | 

pious Pray'rs have quick Acceptance found, 
opitious Omens Heaven is pleas d to ſend, | 
cao d Nature do's this glorious Change approve;/ | 
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On You ſhe ſeems t attend 
Commiſſion d from Above: 
Each Hour of Your Aufpicious Reign. 
Has been with e Gees eder d 
The Sun reſtores his Heat again, 
Again reſtores reviving Rays, 5 2 
Again we're bleſt with radiant Days: 
No noxious Vapours now dare riſe, 
No Steams of Earth pollute the Skies, 


Back to their gloomy Sore aer rom 
A balmy Sweetneſs fills the Air, | 


Health and Pleaſure revel there; _ 
The Flow'rs riſe beutrous from 3h Ground, 
And ſpread their fragrant Odours n 


The Trees prapare 12 gnin 1120 
Their verdant Crowns to 1 


Amidſt their Beoughs ſoft Zephyr: en o wn od 


And in low whiſp ring Murmurs their glad _— 


The warbling Birds reſound Your Praiſe, : | 
And welcome You with-cheerfil _—_ un fi 
Joy does in every Face appear. 07.2 
In ev'ry Face is ſeen to'ftaites. | 11 + 
A Joy 'tilknow to us unkno s, git 
A Joy which You could give alone; 

You to Your Subjects are more dear, 

To us the happy Natives of this Ile, 


110 


Than Life, and all the Pleaſures we poſſeſs below, 


All, all the gay Delights Your Albion can beſtow, | 
Wh 


<2 


=> — 


Pokus en ſeveral Occaſaus. 


Which rich in You, and Your immortal Fame, . 
The Title now of Fortunate may claim, 
And juſtly be allow'd to glory in. ſo great a Name. = 


The RESOLUTION. 


ES, dear Philifris; in my lov'd Retreat, 
I will the Malice of my Stars defeat: - 
I've not deſery'd my Fate, and therefore dare 

ro brave my Fortune when tis moſt ſevere: 

V hile Innocence and Honour guard my Breaſt, 
ſhall in ſpight of my worſt Foes'be bleſt: 

In ſpight of all the Rage the Furies can inſpire, 
When into mortal Breaſts they breathe infernal Fire. 
With Eyes that dart malignant Horrors round, 
ind Voices which eee FR e 
bey fiercely may the cruel Fight begin, 

ind hope by Violence the Day to win; 

Put all in vain, TIl ſmiling ward each Blow, 

ind where my Duty calls undaunted go: 

cure within, their Shock I dare ſuſtain: 

y Souls impaflive, and can feel no Pain: 

ve ſecret Joys, Delights to them unknown, 

Solitude I never am alone: E7 cid; 
ooks are the beſt Companions I can find, «+ 
t once they pleaſe, at once inſtruct the Mind. £1 Fl 


22 


* 


5e Por us on ſeveral Occaſions, - 
Fam' d Rocheſter, who Athens' Plague has writ 
With all the Charms of Poetry and Wit, 
Does Honour on his ſacred See beſtow ; 
At once its Glory, and its Bleſſing too: 
Him 1 with Pleafure read, each well weigh'd Line 
Delights my Soul, his Thoughts are all divine. 
With awful Fear on Srillingfleet I gaze, ae 
His wond'rous Knowledge and deep Senſe my raviſ} 
Smooth Tillotſon affords no lefs Delight, 
None eves did with more Exactneſs write, 
Or with more Clearneſs each dark Text unfold, 
He ſacred Truths intelligibly told: 
Strong are his Reaſons, and his Language fine, 
And like his Subjects, ev'ry where Divine. 
Much the learn'd Sarum's pompous Stile do's pleaſe, 
His Thoughts, tho lofty, are expreſsd with Eaſe: 
What-c'er he writes ſo captivates the Mind. 
We there the Strength of pow'rful Reaſon find: 
See human Nature to its Zenith rais d, | 


And Virtue with a winning Sweetneſs prais d: Phi 
So charming made, and fo Majeſtick too; ) let 
We're forc'd to love what awfully we view : © onte 
Thou wond'rous Man! who can enough admire nd of 
Th amazing Force of that Celeſtial Fire, + I 


Which thro each Line do's facred Warmth inſpire? au 
To darkeſt Minds clear dazling Light convey, 
Refulgent Beams of intellectual Day ! Pf tho 


Th 
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Th' ingenious Norris in a flowing Strain, 

With various Scenes of Wit do's entertain; 

rametimes in Proſe he ſweetly do's invite, ke 
d then in Verſe takes an unbounded Flight: 8 
plato reviv'd, we in his Writings find, N | 

is Sentiments are there, but more refin'd. 

would be too tedious, if I all ſhould name, 

Who have a juſt unqueſtion d Right to Fame: 

O happy Albion ! in thy Clergy bleſt, 

n Sons that are of ev'ry Grace poſſeſt 

May they increaſe, and like aſcending Light, 8 6 


ſha 


haſe hence thoſe Spectres that are pleas'd with Night, 
or can endure a Glory ſo divinely bright: 
hoſe reſtleſs Troublers of the Church's Peace; 
ay their Attacks. and their Reproaches ceaſe; 
hile ſhe ſupported by Almighty Love, 
Wecurely on the wat'ry Deep do's move; 
Wn facred Pomp on ſwelling Surges riſe, 
nd all the Monſters of the Main deſpiſe. 
Philoſophers, next theſe, are my Delight; 
) let me learn from them to think aright: 
ontending Paſſions timely to reſtrain, 
nd o'er my ſelf a happy Conqueſt gain: 
o ſtand unalter'd at the Turns of Fate, 
nd undejected in the worſt Eftate.. 
With ſecret Pleaſure I the Lives ſurvey 
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f thoſe great Men who Virtue did obey, 
d went unweary'd on in her ſteep painful Way; 


Th D 3 Their 
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Their bright Examples fortify my Mind, 

And I within both Strength and Calmneſs find: 
When I am wrong d, or treated with Neglect, 

Ion the patient Socrates reflect; 

That virtuous Man, who was feverely try'd, 

Who injur'd liv'd, and much more injur d dy'd? 

Methinks I ſee him laugh'd at on the Stage, 

And made a Victim to the Poet's Rage; 

Expos'd and ridicul'd, while he fits by, 


And calmly bears his ſpiteful Calumny : 1 
In him none could the leaſt Emotion find, Apc 
He bore Reproaches with a conſtant Mind, an 
And bravely met that Fate, which Fate for him deſigr'd; i”: 
That Fate, which he perſwraded was to ſhun; * 


But he refolv'd to keep the Glory he had won: 
His Fame to him, than Life, was much more dear, 
And Death was what he neer had learnt to fear: 
Brave to the laft, and to his Virtue true, 

Without Concern he bid his Friends adieu, 

And with a free, untroubl'd, cheerful Air, 


Did for another, better State prepare, 
And ſmiling drank the welcome Cure of all his Care: 


That happy Draught, that Balm for all his Grief, 
His beſt, his laſt, his only ſure Relief. | 

O! who wou'd live, that with ſuch Eaſe could go 
From this vile World, this diſmal Scene of Woe, 
Where moſt are falfe, and no Compaſſion ſhow, 


Where 


po us 0 evers] Oceaſonn. y 
Where our Misfortunes but a Jeſt are made, | 


Where by pretended Friends We're moſt betray d: 
Where Men are to their Int reſt wholly ty d. 
Gayes to their glitt ring Gold, and to their Pride, 
And where Ambition, and Self; love as foyercign Lords 
prelide : 
where Kindneſs only does to Words extend, ; 
And few are truly: that which they pretend, 8 , 
And where the greateſt Prodigy's a Friend. 
Thrice happy Times when Riches were deſpis d, 
And Men for innate Worth were only priz'd; 
When none to Titles their Reſpect did pay, 
Nor were to Bribes a mercenary Prey : 
When all to rural Cares their Thoughts did bend, 
And on their harmleſs Flocks with Peace attend; 
When underneath ſome cool delightful Shade, 
hey to the Nymphs their artleſs Courtſhip made, | 
And were with n Vows, and unfeign'd Truth q 
repaid : 
[When Conſtancy their kigheft Boaſt became, 
And Friend was held the moſt endearing Name; 
When nothing ill was harbour'd in the Mind, 
et all were pious, gen'rous, juſt and kind. 
Pot that bleſt Age, alas! was quickly paſt, 
What's eminently good can never Jaſt: 
bort was the peaceful Saturns Golden Reign: 
ut oh! this Iron Age do's ſtill remain. 
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Their bright Examples fortify my Mind, 
And I within both Strength and Calmneſs find: 

When I am wrong d, or treated with Neglect, 
Ion the patient Socrates reflect; 
That virtuous Man, who was feverely try'd, 
Who injur d liv'd, and much more injur d dy'd? 
Methinks I ſee him laugh'd at on the Stage, 
And made a Victim to the Poet's Rage; 
Expos'd and ridicul'd, while he fits by, 
And calmly bears his ſpiteful Calumny : 
In him none could the leaſt Emotion find, | 


He bore Reproaches with a conſtant Mind, 
And bravely met that Fate, which Fate for him deſigtid; 
That Fate, which he perſwaded was to ſhun; 
| But he reſolv'd to keep the Glory he had won: 
His Fame to him, than Life, was much more dear, 
And Death was what he ne'er had learnt to fear: 
Brave to the laſt, and to his Virtue true, 
Without Concern he bid his Friends adieu, 
And with a free, untroubl'd, cheerful Air, 
Did for another, better State prepare, : 
And ſmiling drank the welcome Cure of all his Care: 
That happy Draught, that Balm for all his Grief, 
His beſt, his laſt, his only ſure Relief. 

O! who wou' d live, that with ſuch Faſe could go | 
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From this vile World, this diſmal Scene of Woe, 
Where moſt are falſe, and no Compaſſion ſhow, 
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W here 
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Where our Misfortunes but a Jeſt are made, 
Where by pretended Friends e re moſt betray d: 
Where Men are do their Int reſt wholly ty d, 
Gayes to their glitt' ring Gold, and to their Pride, 
and where Ambition, and Self. love as ſoyereign Lords 

prelide : | 
Where Kindneſs only does to Words extend, a 
And few are truly that which they pretend, 8 N 
And where the greateſt Prodigy's a Friend. 

Thrice happy Times when Riches were deſpis d, 
And Men for innate Worth were only priz d: 
When none to Titles their Reſpect did pay, 
Nor were to Bribes a mercenary Prey: 
When all to rural Cares their Thoughts did bend, 
Ard on their harmleſs Flocks with Peace attend ; 
When underneath ſome cool delightful Shade, 
hey to the Nymphs their artleſs Courtſhip made, | 
And were with kindeſt Vows, and unfeign'd Truth ( 
| repaid : | 7 
When 3 their higheſt Boaſt became, 
nd Friend was held the moſt endearing Name; 
WV hen nothing ill was harbour'd in the Mind, 
Pot all were pious, gen'rous, juſt and kind. 
er that bleſt Age, alas! was quickly paſt, 
it's eminently good can never /aſt: 
tort was the peaceful Saturns Golden Reign: 

but oh! this Iron Age do's till remain. 
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Betimes the Vicious their Inſults began, 
And fatal was Integrity to Man: 
The Virtuous ſtill to Hardſhips were inur d: 
And ſtill the Drudgeries of Fate endur d: 
Sawy Fools admir'd, and wealthy Fops careſt, 
And Rebels with Imperial Purple dreſt: 
Knaves made the Props of an unthinking State, 
When Truth and Juſtice ſhou'd ſupport the Weight: 
Ill Men ador'd, and prais'd above the Skies, | 
While at their Feet neglected Merit lies, 5 
And Regulus amidſt his Tortures dies: 

An Ariſtides from his Athens ſent, 
From his ungrateful Town to Baniſhment: 

A Cato bleeding in the nobleſt Cauſe, 
A victim to his Honour, and the Laws: 
He reads with Pleaſure of th' immortal State, 
And then with haſte anticipates his Fate: 
With the fame Courage he for Rome had fought, 
He for his Soul a welcome Paſſage ſought. 

A Petus ſtruggling with a Tyrant's Rage, 
A ſufffring Arria, Wonder of her Age! 
The beſt of Wives, the kindeſt, trueſt Friend: 
Her Spouſe in all his Troubles did attend: 
His Grief was hers, and fo was all his Care ; | 
Well pleas'd fe was with him the worſt of Ills to ſhare. 
When he was deom'd by his own Hand to die, 
She begg'd him with the Sentence to comply; 


Told 
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old him a wretched Life deſery'd no Care, 
nd that a Roman never ought to fear: 
pid him remember with what noble Pride 1 
he valiant Curtius, and the Decii dy'd; 8 
ad how the immortal Brutus Death's grizly Form def d: 
But when ſhe ſaw her Reaſons could not move, 
Che gave a vaſt, a wond'rous Proof of Love: 
With haſte ſhe ſnatch'd his Ponyard from his Side, 
ad with her deareſt Blood the fatal Weapon dy'd; 
hen drawing it undaunted from her Breaſt, 
And with a Look that no Concern expreſt, 
She ſmiling gave it to his trembling Hand, 
And ſaid, O Petus, thus, thy Fate command: 
Thus, C2/ar's Malice, and thy Stars defie, 
Believe me, tis not difficult to die: 
She ſaid no more; he ſighing clos d her Eyes, 
W 4nd taught by her, with conſcious Bluſhes dies; 
Aſham'd to think for ſuch a noble Deed 
He ſhou'd th' Example of a Woman need. 
An Epictetus in a Nero's Court, | 
be beſt of Men, a Slave, and Fortune's Sport. 
A Heliſarius, blind, deſpis d, and poor, 
Seeking precarious Alms from Door to Door; 
and meanly ſtriving to prolong his Breath, 
ro fave a Life more to be fear'd, than Death: 
While Earth-born Monſters, a depen'rous Race, 
ice from their Slime, and fill the heay'nly Space; 
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And lie deſpis d in the dark Shades of Night. 
Thus Hiſt ry ſhews the World in its rade Infant State, 


PoE us on ſeveral Occafions. 
Where, for a while, like Meteors they amaze, 
And fright the World with their portentous Blaze; 
Till having waſted all their Stock of Light, 

They fall unpity'd from their tow'ring Height, 


And does the Progreſs of Mankind relate ; 
By what ſlow Steps they firſt to Greatneſs roſe; 
Does all their Arts, their Policies diſcloſe: 


There. I behold th' Afjrian Empire riſe, 


And Babel's lofty Tow'rs infult the Skies: 

See mighty Cyrws all their Hopes defeat: 

And place himſelf in the Imperial Seat: 

Fram whence 1 ſee the great Darius fall, 

And the Pellean Youth poſleſt of all: 

Him, full of Glory, full of God-like Fire, 

] fee amidſt adoring Crouds expire : 

Young Ammon all his boaſted Conqueſts quit, 

And early to the Laws of Fate ſubmit: 

He, whoſe Ambition tow'r'd above the Skies, 

Now with a Spot of Earth ſcarce cover'd lies; 

And in a dark, a narrow, filent Grave, 

Steps undiſtinguiſh'd from his meaneſt Slave. 
I next obſerve the Weſtern Empire riſe, 

The Roman Eagles wanton in the Skies: 

Thoſe Birds of Fove clap their extended Wings, 


While with the clattering Sound the wide Expanſumrings! 
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See Royal Shepherds an Uſurper chaſe, ' . 
And on his Throne the injur d Grandlipe place: 
With happy Omens the Foundations lag 
Of that great City which the World muſt ſway: 
See Rome's raſh Builder, the Derider kill. 
And a dear Brother's Blood relentleſs ſpill. 1 
O what is Man, if by his Paſſion led! _ _. - 
Lyons and Tigers with leſs Cauſe we dread: 
| They much the gentler, much the Kinder proye, 
Vhom nothing can againſt their Species moye: 
But Men each other's Ruin ftill deſign, | 
They break thro' all the Ties, the Laws divine: 
Nor Bloed, nor Friendſhip, can their Rage reſtrain, | 
Intreaties all are loſt, and Tears are ſned in vain: 
Slaves to the Will, they ev'ry Vice obey, 
And on their Actions no Reſtriction lay. 
This fatal Truth the {ad Lucretia found; 
Methinks in Tears I ſec her almoſt drown'd: 
Contus'd ſhe fits among her grieving Friends, 
While each to her diſtreſsful Tale attends; 
8 Trembling and pale, with Sighs, and down-caſt Eyes, 
The moving Rhetorick of her Sorrow tries: 2 8 
und then by her own Hand with wond'rous Courage dies. 
P:ide of thy Sex! thy Glory ſtill ſhall live, 
ro thee we will our loudeſt Plaudits give: 
\iy Maſe with Joy ſhall celebrate thy Fame, | 
And make the Groves refound wich thy immortal Narae. 
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66% ᷣPox us on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Th' amaz' d Beholders view the breathleſs * 
And for a juſt a quick Revenge prepare: 

The proud Turguinius with his guilty Race 

1 They from his undeſerv d Dominions chaſe: 

| Govern'd by Conſuls then, with Freedom bleſt, 
[ And of the nobleſt Parts of Earth poſſeſt, 

| Rome long enjoy'd the Glories ſhe had won; 


But was inthrall'd at length by her victorious Son. Wo 

To his ſuperior Fortune ſhe: gave way; Nr. 

But did not long his Tyranny obey: Ar 

The Roman Soul exerts it ſelf once % Tt 

T” aſſert loft Rights, and Liberty reſtore; S 

Y The mighty Ceſar to their Rage did yield, . 

it Nor could the Goddeſs her loy'd Off-ſpring ſhield. Seq 

1 See, full of Wounds, the Hero gaſping lies, | det 

. | And fiercely rolling his Majeſtick Eyes, An 

Wi Seems to call Vengeance from his Kindred Skies. He 

"8 How vain is Greatneſs, and how frail is Pow'r!. Lo 

| - Thoſe who above their Fellow Mortals tow'r, | See 

i Who with a Word can fave, or with a Word deſtroy, | An 

| | Can't to themſelves inſure one Moment's Joy: An 

it But ſoon may tumble from their {lipp'ry State, Vi 

{ And feel the Preſſures of an adverſe Fate. Vi 

| Sure for our felyes if we our Terms could make; Re 

i We ſhould not Life on ſuch Conditions take ; Th 

| Life, which ſubjects us to Ten thouſand IIls, Fat 
| 


And ev'ry Minute with ew Trouble fills: = i! 


Pok Ms on ſeveral. Occafions. Gt 
zy which to Fortune we re ſtill Captives mad 
And to the worſt of Tyrannies betray d; | 5 
Captives to her, who makes Mankind her Sport. 1 
Who ſlights the Beſt, and does the Baſeſt court; 

Who low with Earth the mighty Pompeys lays, 
And from the Duſt does Aniello's raiſe. 

When ſuch Reflections, ſuch ſad leer as theſe 
On my dejected Soul begin to ſeize, 
| To pleaſant Studies I my ſelf apply. 
And feaſt upon the Sweets of Poetry; | 
Thoſe luſcious Banquets which the Mind invite, 
Where all is to be found that can delight. 

Sometimes in Homer I the Grecians vievww, ' 
See, what the King, and injur'd Husband do; 
See tow'ring Hium compals'd round with Foes,” 
And for her Sake her Sons their Lives expoſe: 
Her valiant Sons, who prodigal of Blood, 
Long in Defence of their loy'd' Country ſtood: 
See, from their Seats, ſuperior Pow'rs deſcend, 
And on the Phrygians and the Greeks attend, 
And with indecent Warmth among themſelves contend. 
View fierce Achilles full of Grief and Rage, 
Victorious Hector with redoubl'd Strength engage: 
Revenge to ev'ry Blow new Force does give: =_ 
| The Hopes of Iium muſt no longer live: 1 
Fate figns his Doom; the Godlike Hero falls, 
Ind thrice his Body's dragg d around the Trojan Walls: 


* 


Too her firſt Vows the ſtill did conftant prove, 


62 Pokus op ſeveral Occaſions. 
The Cyprian Goddeſs mourns her Fay'rice flain, 
And loud Laments fill all th Idalian Plain. 

The wiſe Ulyſſes does my Wonder raiſ: 
Who can enough his prudent Conduct praiſe? 
With his ill Fortune he did long conteſt, | 
And was not with the fight of his lov'd Princeſs bleſt; 
And from her Heart intruding Princes kept; 
Tn vain they figh'd, in vain Addreſſes made, 
They cou'd not by their utmoſt Arts perſwade: 
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Doubly ſecur d by Honour and by Love. 
The Prince of Lyricks, full of Heav'nly Fire, 
Well pleas'd I read, and as I read, admire: 
Of Gods and Heroes, and of God-like Kings, 
He with unequaPd Strength, and Sweetneſs ſings: A 
Sometimes his Mule flies near, ard keeps in fight; ; N 
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Then on a ſudden takes a tow'ring Flight, S. 
And ſoars as high as the bright Realms of Light. $h 
The help of mean and ſervile Art diſdains, W 
While in each charming Line luxuriant Nature reigns: 
His pregnant Fancy from its boundleſs Store | De 
Selects the richeſt and the nobleſt Oar, W 
Which his unerring Judgment ſo refines, Ar 
That thro the whole a pleaſing Luſtre fl:ines; W 
Virtue's the darling Subject of his Lays, N He 
In ev ry Ode he Piety diſplays, 5 He 
Di 


And to the Gods due Veneration pays. 


Grext 
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Great was the Pow'r of his immortal Song. 
That could his Fame in ancient Greece prolongn 
Twice fave his Houſe, when Thebes was made a Prey, 
Untouch'd that ſtood, while Thebes in Aſhes lay. 
The Force of Numbers: Warlike Sparta knew, 
| For her what Wonders did Hyrtaus do! 
He ſung the Glories which on Fame attend; 
And Honour gain'd by thoſe who ſhall the State defend: 
| Who full of Courage, full of Heat Divine, 
No Hazards for the Gods, and Laws, decline; 
Who fear not Death, when the Reward is Praiſe, 
That bleſt Exchange for all their coming Days: 
The liſtning Soldiers with freſh Ardor fir dz h 1 
As if they were by Mars himſelf inſpir d. | 
With furious Tranſports to the Field repair'd, 
And met thoſe Dangers, which before they fear'd: 
Nothing Meſſene from their Rage could ſhield, 
She to her former Lords was fore d to yield: 
She who to Martial Pow r would not ſubmit, 
Was made a Prey to All-commanding Wit. 

Theocrit#s in Toft harmonious Strains, | 
Deſcribes the Joys of the Sicilian Swains, 8 
When with their Flocks they grace the flow'ry Plains, 

And on their Pipes to liſtning Beauties play, 
| Who with their kind Regards the low d Muſicians pay: 
He, Nature in her native Plainneſt drew, 

He, who the Springs of tender'it Paſſions knew, 
Did Love in all its Infant Graces ſheyr 
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Love, unacquainted with deceitful Arts, 
And only aiming at Exchange of Hearts. 
Lucretius, with his Philoſophick Strains, 
My Mind at once deliglits and entertains: 
FThro Paths untrod, I ſee him fearleſs go; 
His Steps I tread, with eager haſte to know : 


With him explore the boundleſs Realms of Chance, 


And fee the little buſie Atoms dance: 

See, how without Direction they combine; 

And form a Univerſe without Deſign, 

While careleſs Deities ſupremely bleſt, 

Enjoy the Pleaſures of eternal Reft, 

Reſolv'd that nothing here their Quiet ſhall moleſt. 
Strange that a Man of ſuch a Strength of Thought, 
Could think a World was to Perfection brought 
Without Aſſiſtance from the Pow'rs above, 

From the bleſt Source of Wiſdom, and of Love! 
All frightful Thoughts he from my Soul does chaſe, 
And in their Room moſt bright Ideas place: 
Tells me that Happineſs in Virtue lies, 

And bids me Death, that dreaded Ill, deſpiſe: 
That Phantom, which if we but judg'd aright, 
Would never once diſturb, nor once affright; 

The ſhocking Proſpect of a future State, 

Does in our Souls an anxious Fear create; 


That unknown Somewhere which we mult explore; 


That ſtrange, that diſtant undiſcover d Shore, 


iert 
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Where we mult land, makes us the eee dread : 
But were we by inlightned Reaſon led, Bb Unik. 
Were falſe Opinions baniſtrd from the Mind, 
And we to the ſtrict Search of Truth inclin'd; - 
We ſure ſhou'd meet it with as much _ 
As the cool Pleaſures of a filent Night, 
And to our Graves with Chearfulneſs ſhould run, 
Pleas'd that our tedious Task of Life were done. 
Virgil with ſacred Raptures fills my Mind, 
In him I unexhauſted Treaſures find: 
While he my raviſh'd Soul does entertain, 
Malice and Rage employ their Shafts in vain :: 


W Exc and pleas'd, by him Pm led along, 


And hear the wiſe Silenus charming Song: 

Among his Nymphs and Swains with Pleaſure live; 
And to their Muſick glad Attention give: if 

Then hear his Shepherds for ſome Prize contend, 


| And fee his Husbandinen their much-lovd Toll attend; 


Next with him to the burning Lium go, 

Where he diſplays ten thouſand Scenes of Woe: 
Amidſt the Flames the pious Prince I view, 
Fearleſs, unmov'd, his great Deſigns purſue:. 

Like great Alcides he with Toil and Pain, 5 
To th utmoſt Height of Glory did attain, 85 8 
And unrelenting unos Hate ſuſtain; 

A due Reward at length his Virtue found, 


Ind be with Glory and with Love was crown'd. 


Horace 


66 Pons en ſevere! Ocanians. 
Horace is full of Wit, and full of Art, 5 
My Mind he pleaſes, and inflamgs my. Heart. 
And fills my Breaſt with, bis Poenick Fire- 
©!-that, he cou d his wondirous Heat inſpire- 
But mine's a pale, 4 languid, feeble Flame, 
Wholly unworthy ſuch a Poet's Name 
My humble Muſe her nn. im : 
ae. 5 


Pleas d that ſhe has the Liberty to gaze, - 
And Leave to oller up the Tribute of he Pr 

When by ſoft moving Quid Lam told, 3 | 
Of thoſe ſtrange Changes which were wrought « of 9 
When Gods in brutal Shapes did Mortals court, 
And unbecoming Actions made their Sport, 

When helpleſs Wretches fled from i impious Powers, 
And hid themſelves in Birds, Bealts, Trees, and Flow 46. 
When none from Outrage cou d ſecurely dwell, 
But felt the Rage of Heay'n, of Earth, and Hells _. 

Methinks, I ſee thoſe Paſſions well expreſt, 
Which play the Tyrant in the Mortal Breaſt; 
They to Ten Thouſand Miſeries expoſe, 

And are our only, and our deadly Foes: 
They like the Vulture on our Entrails prey, 
And in our Path the Golden Apple lay, - 
But from us ſnatch our dear Euridices away. 

Up the ſteep Hill the pond'rous Torment roll, 
And cheat with empty Shews the famiſh'd Squl: 


me 
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Thoſe who are ſtill ſubmitted to their Sway, A 
Muſt in the gloomy Realms of Plato: fray, : $ | 
And never more re-viſit cheerful Day: | 
he chaſe whole fa lee” 
Who taſte the Pleaſures of a virtuous Mind, | 
Who'd rather chaſe to die, than mag; 
Who midſt Temptations Innocence retan, L ſtain, 
And o'er themſelves an undiſputed Empire gain, 
In the Ely/ian Fields ſhall be for ever blefts | 
And with the Happy, there enjoy the Sweets of Reft, 
How well does he expreſs unhappy Love! l 
ach Page does melt, and eu ry Line does move. | 
The fair Oenaze does ſo well complain, 
That I can't chuſe but blame her faithleſs Swain: 
Good Hypernmeflra much laments her Fate, 
Forſaken Phyllis her deptor'd Eſtate; — 


Her abſent Lord ſad Laedamia mouriis, 


nd Sappho for her perjur d Phun burns: 

O wondrous Woman! Prodigy of Wit! 

Why didſt thou Man to thy fond Heart admit? 
lan, treacherous Man, who ſtill a Riddle proves, 
\nd by the Dictates of his Fancy moves, 

Whoſe Looks are Snares, and ev'ry Word a Batt, 

And who's compos'd of nothing but Deceit? 

hat Pity twas thou ſhould'ſt to Love give way, 
0 Loye, to vieious Love, become a Prey, 


And by a guilty, inauſpicious Flame, 


cipſe the Splendor of fo bright a Name. 
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On Fuvenal J look with great Delight, | 
Both he and Perſſus with much Keenneſs write, 'T 
They gravely teach, as well as ſharply bite. an 

Think not that to theancient Bards I am alone confin'd, Wh 
They pleaſe, but never ſhall ingroſs my Mind? 

In modern Writers J can Beauties find. | 
Pharbus has been propitious to this Iſle, | * 


And on our Poets ſtill is pleas d to ſmile. Ho 

Milton was warm'd by his enliv'ning Fire. —_ He 
Who Denham, Waller, Cowley did inſpire, 1 8 W. 
Roſcommon too, whom the learn d World admire: Fo 


The tuneful Dryden felt his hotteſt Rays, 
And long with Honour wore his freſheſt Bays: 
The Arts, the Muſes, and the Graces try 
To raiſe his Name, and lift him to the Sky, * 5 
And bleſs him with a Fame that ne er ſhall die: 
But he is gone! extinguiſh'd is that Light, 
Which with its Luſtre fo long charm'd our Sight: 
Yet at his Loſs we dare not once repine, 
While we ſee Dorſet with ſuch Glory ſhine, 
While we ſee Normanby adorn the Skies, 
And Halifax with dazling Brightneſs riſe: 
That fam'd Triumvirate of Wit and Senſe, 
Who Laws to the whole Under-world diſpenſe-; 
Whoſe Praiſe for me t attempt, would be a Fault, 
So much they are beyond the higheſt Flight. of Thought 
Granville the Charms of Virtue does rehearſe, 
Bright it appears in his Majeſtick Verſe: 


Forſake 
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„ Forſaken Honeſty's his chief Delight, SOL 
> To That, and Honour, he does all invite: 
) | Commends that Peace, that Quiet of the Mind, 

Which thoſe enjoy, who to themſelves confin'd C 
Forſake the noiſy World, and leave its Cares behind; 

Who live in Shades, where true Contentment's found, 
And fly from Courts, as from unhallow'd Ground, 
How wondrous good has he Chryſeis made! 
How full of Charms is that fair Captive Maid! 
What noble Proofs of Kindneſs does ſhe give! 
For her Atrides ſhe can wretched live! 
Whom the ſo much above her ſelf does prize, 0 


That when his Safety in the Balance lies, 

From his loy'd Sight, and all her Bliſs ſhe fies; 
And rather than his Happineſs deſtroy, 
Will take an everlaſting Leave of Joy. 
Such an Affection, ſuch a gen'rous Flame, 
| Sure, the ſevereſt Cenſor cannot blame. 
As firm, as laſting, would our Friendſhips prove, 
If, as we ought, we knew but how to love: 
Did Honour chuſe, and Truth unite our Hearts, 
If we were free from ſordid wheedling Arts, 
From Av'rice, Pride, and Narrowneſs of Mind, 
Ve ſhou'd to others, as our ſelves be kind, 
And all the Pleaſures of a virtuous Union find. 
The lovd Commerce would more and more endear, 
| Ve with our Friends in all Concerns ſhould ſhare 
un them rejoice, and grieve, and hope, and fear; 
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And by Degrees to ſuch an Ardor riſe, | 
That we for them ſhould Lifeit ſelf deſpiſe, - 
And much above our own their Satisfaction prize. 
Than Dennis none with greater Judgment writes, 
Fancy with Vigor in his Stile unites, 
A Place with theſe Vunbruot may juſtly claim, 
His Thoughts are full of Wit, and full of Flame: 
Inſtructing Sharpneſs runs thro? ev ry Page; | 
His Æſops the Therſites of our Ape. 
Than. Garth none can with greater Smoothneſs write 
Juſt is his Stile, his Satyr is Polite: 
Not rude like thoſe which in the Woods are bred, 
Each piercing Truth's with <ourtly Softneſs ſaid; 
But when he glorious Actions does rehearſe, = 
And makes the Great the Subject of his Verſe, 
He ſoars aloft above the reach of Thought, [wrought 
And all's with wondrous Art, with wondrous Fang 
- Like him, methinks, I mighty Heroes view; | 
See fam'd Camillus flying Gauls purſue, 
The prudent Fabius Rome from Danger ſhield, 
And Carthage to victorious Scipio yield: © 
The great Naſſau unwith'ring Lawrels gain, 
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Unmoy'd'the Shock of Gallick Force ſuſtain, 
Fierce as the God of War on the Phlegrean Plain: 
{But he's no-more : The Fair aſcends the Throne, 
And we with Joy the lov'd Miner va own; ö 
Pleas d that we Heay'ns peculiar Care are grown. 
| Congre! 


gb. 


ert 


His Ia merlane de ſerves iminortal Praiſe: 


And all around commanding Glances throws, 5 


Th enſuing Slaughter does, his Thirſt uf Fame abate: 


PorM3 en ſeveral 'Occafions. 

Congreve to ev ry Theme does r * 
Eis fair Almeria will for ever live. ace 
Homer looks great im his rich Dugliſh Des- TO 
$ well he Priam's Sorrow does enpreſs. 
That I with him for waliant Hedfor grieve; . wo j 
His Suff rings on my Mind « dp eren, | if 
With fad Androwmebe 2 Parti: bear, © NI | 
With her in all her Lamentations hare: 
With Hecuba bewail a darling Son, 47] 
m,, 11 | 
His Country, which, its Prop thus ſnatchd a ay, 
She knew muſt to the Gractans/fall a Prey; 8 
And ſhe with all her Houſe muſſ foreign Londe obey. 

Rowe to the Skies does his gieat Hero raiſe: 
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No Pen but his cou d evry Feature trace. 
No Pen but his deſcribe each Martial Grace: 
With noble Ardor to the War he goes, 


And fearleſs views Ten Thouſand Thouſand. Focs: 
Unwilling to deſtroy, he mourns their Fate, 


hen he from Bajaxet has wen the Field. 
nd all to his ſuperior Vittue yield, | 1 ; 
He's ſtill the ſame; and humble, juf, and kinds 5 
In him we ſtill the God like Srychian find, = 3 
ne fame compaſſionate, ſorgiving. geri'vous Mind. 
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Who for Arpaſia can from:Tears abſtain? »:+ + 
Or hear, unmov d, her much. wrong d 3 
With melting Softneſs they their Woes expreſs, 
Their Sorrows charm in his attracting Dreſs. 
Ovid himſelf could not with greater rt 

Deſcribe the tender Motions of the Heart, 
The Grief they feel who muſt for ever part. 

Who beauteous Selima expos d can ſeem 
To her inhuman Father's Cruelty - ': © 
Without Concern? And vrhen in ſuch Diſtreſs 

Not her Axalla, her Deliv'rer bleſ? 

May he go on, ſtill thus adorn the Stage, 


Still how ſuck bright Examples to our — | 


Till he to us loſt Virtue ſhall reſtore. 
And we ſee Honour flouriſh here once more: 
Till Juſtice all her ancient Rights regains, 
And in her once lov'd. Albion unmoleſted reigns. 
| When theſe have for ſome time employ'd my Mins 


In other Authors I freſh Pleaſures find, 
And meet with various Scenes of Thoughts behind: 


Loſt Montezuma in Accoſta view, 


See What for Gold the barb rous Spaziards do: 
See the good Inca's bend beneath their Fate, 
And dying mourn the Dovynfal of their State: 
Then with him lofty Andes Height aſcend; 
See the fam'd Amazon her Streams extend. 
And to the Sea her wide-ſtretch'd Current bend. 


Po MS on ſeveral Occaſions, 

ben view, in others 4ſiatick Pride, 

ea few Men the ipacious Eaſt divide; 

Whoſe hard Commands poor Wretches muſt obey, 
doom'd to the Miichiefs of Tyrannick Sway: 

ron enn d, chey paſs their Time in Pain, 

t dare not of their rig rous Fate complain: 


N 
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Dothing is haus, their Lives are not their own, 

o them no Pity, no Regard is ſhown: 

ike Bea! 5 they're us d, and little more they know, 
nd ev'ry Place, like them, does Signs of 'Slav'ry ſnow: 
heir Plains, once fruitful, now neglected ie; 

nd glorious Structures, which once brav'd the Sky, 
m hardly now their awful Relicks ſhow, 

e ſcarce can their Majeſtick Ruins know: 

chile China, govern'd by the wiſeſt Rules, 

nd all her Nobles bred in great Confutius Schools, 
jews me what Art and Induſtry can do: 

eas d] their Morals and Politeneſs view: 

eighted fee how happy they remain, 


d where pure uncorrupted Reaſon ſtill does reign. 
Then leok on their Reverſe, whom all deride, 

ſho ſeem deſign'd to pull down human Pride: 

boſe rude Inhabitants of 4frick's Shore, 

to ſeek no future Good, no God adore: 

noſe Ornaments are nauſeous to the Sight, 

ho ſeem made with a Deſign to fright : 


E 


bo ſtil] the Love of Learning entertain, £ 


From 
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From ſuch loath'd Objects I divert my Byes, 
And pity thoſe I did at firſt defpife, 

Why, O ye heavuhy Powers, I ſighing ſay, 

Are Souls condemn'd to ſuch vile Loads of Clay, 
To Bodies which their Faculties confine, 
Thro' which not one Celeſtial Ray can ſhine? 

We ſhou'd, alas! as deſpicable prove, | 
Were we not made the Care of unexhauſted Love: 
To that the Diff rence we muſt ſtill aſſign, - 
And ey'ry proud aſpiring Thought decline: 
When we by Flatterers are rais d too high, 
And Man, vain Man, beyond his Sphere does fly, 
Narciſſus- like, on's own reed ay | 
He ought to turn his Vanity to n 
And ſtudy to be grateful all his Days. . 
While thus employ d, I oben. 

And can unmov'd the greateſt Troubles beur: 
Quiet, and pleas'd, on my oven Stock 1 wee 
And to my ſelf Content :and (Riches give. 


Porms on ſeveral Occafons. 75 . 


4 Pindarick O D E. 


J. 
Leaſures, like Syrens, ſtill invite, 
And with deluſive Charms, 

| Bewitching Baits of ſoft Delight, 

Allure th' unwary to their Arms: 
The thoughtleſs Many dawn away 

By ſweet inticing Lays, 
Soon fall a voluntary Prey, 

And meanly end their Days: 
While the more Manly, and the Brave, 
Themſelves by Reſolution fave: 

As on the boiſt'rous Sea of Life they fail, 
| With watchful Eyes, 
A Vigilance which ne'er can fail, 
They mark the Skies, the Rocks, the Sands: 
| Still at the Helm their Reaſon ſtands, 
When ſhe the fatal Iſle deſcries, 
And each Inchantreſs ſees prepare 
To tune her Voice, and lay a Snare, 
he loudly cries, O my loy'd Charge, beware : 
Fly, quickly fly that dang'rous Shore; 
© fee! with Bones 'tis cover'd Oer: 


E 2 Let 


58 Pokus on /everal Occaſions, 
Let other's Ruin make you wiſe; 
Remote from them your Safety lies: 
"They none but thoughtlefs Fools ſurprize, 
II. , n 
They can't to you now wing their way, | 
Their Plumes their Muſes now -adorn W 
They only can by Wiles betray : 
You their United Force may ſcorn. , 
Be like the wiſe Ulyſes bound, u 
Pernicious Freedom ſhun, 2 
Be deaf to ev'ry flatt'ring Sound; R 
The moſt are by themſelves undone: 
1 How few like Orpheus dare depend 
1 On their ſuperior Skill, A 
| How few with good Succeſs attend 5 
| The fickle Motions of their Will ! p 
1 None but exalted Souls, who move Fr 
1 By the Direction of Celeſtial Love; 
1 Who ſoar aloft, and full of heav'nly Fire, 
0 Z To the Perfection of their Kind aſpire, | 0 
4 | Who with Contempt view ev'ry Thing below, Tc 
| } And to the Source of Pleaſure go, BR 
[| | That pure, unmix'd, eternal Spring, eps 
1 From whence thoſe muddy Rivers flow, 


14 With which we ſtrive to quench our Thirſt; 
| To which we rav nous Cravings bring; 
And are with wiſh'd Repletion curſt; 


Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


When we the largeſt Draughts obtain, 
We but oppreſſing Burthens gain; 
Which only ſwell the Mind, 

4nd when they're gone, leave an uncomfortable Void belzind; 
| III. 
Such Souls alone with Airs divine 

Always themſelves delight: 
In vain their Skill the Tempters try, 
hey both the Tempters and their Skill defy; 
beir Notes are loſt in Strains more bold and higli. 
Aſham'd they quit their vain Deſign, 

And full of anxious Spight, 

With drooping Heads repine; 
While th' joyful Victors onward move, 
| And chaunt the Praiſe of him above, 
Of him, who does their Art beſtow, 
From whom harmonious Numbers flow : 
Thrice happy they who thus can live, 
Can on the mounting Billows ride, 
Can to themſelves Contentment give, 
And void of Fear, and void of Pride, 
To lofty Heights themſelves can raiſe, 
And ſweetly warble out their Days, 
kepardleſs of deſigning, meaner Lays. 


Vid 


78 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occa ſions. 
ICARUS. 


: 7 7 Icarus his Wings prepar'd 
- His trembling Father for him fear'd: 
And thus to him he ſighing ſaid, 
O let Paternal Love perſwade: 
With me, my deareſt Son, comply, 
And do not proudly ſoar too high: 
For near, Apollo's ſcorching Heat 
Will on thy Wings too fiercely beat, 
And ſoon diſſolve the waxen Ties: 
Nor loiter in the lower Skies, 

Leaſt Steams ſhould from the Land ariſe, 
And damp thy Plumes, and check thy Flight, 
And plunge thee into gloomy Night. 

Th' ambitious Youth, led on by Pride, 
Did all this good Advice deride; 

1 And ſmiling, raſhly ſoar d on high; 

— 1 ö Too near the Source of Light did fly; 

nf | A while, well pleas'd, he wanton'd there, 

| Rejoycing breath'd Athereal Air: 

But ah! the Pleaſure ſoon was paſt, 

The Tranſport was too great to laſt: 
His Wings dropp'd off, and down he came 
Into that Sea which keeps his Name, 

His grieving Father ſaw him drown'd, 
And ſent loud meving Cries around: 


Pon us an ſoweral. Occaſion 73 
ahl wretched Youth, he weeping ſaid. 
Thou'rt now a dire Example made, 

Of thoſe who with ungevern'& Heat 

| Afpire to be ſupreamly great; 
Who from obſcure Beginnings riſe, 
and fwoln with Pride, Advice deſpiſe; 
Mount up with haſte above- their A 
And no ſuperior Pow ers revere. 4 0? {| 

O may thy Fall be uſeful made; 
May it to humbler Thoughts per ſvvade: 
To Men th' avoidleſs Danger ſhow' 
Of thoſe who fly too high., or low; 

Who from the Paths of Virtue ſtray, 
And keep not in the middle Way: 
Who ſinge their Wings with Heavnly Fire, | 
Amidlt their glorious Hopes expire : 

Or with a baſe and groveling Mind 

Aue to the Clods of Earth confin'd. 


PortMs on ſeveral Occaſioni. 
SO NS. 


I. | 
A vainly wiſhing, gazing, dying, 
The fond Narciſſus lay, 
Kind Eecho, to his Sighs replying, 
| Theſe Words was heard to ſay; 
Ah! wretched Swain, by Pride betray d, 
That Pois'ner of the Mind; 
That Vice by none but Fools obey'd, 
That Teſt of Souls delign'd ; 
That dang'rous Ill, which ne er is found 
In ſuch as with Mierv#'s Gifts are crown'd, 
e 
What will you do when Time decaying 
That lovely beauteous Face, 
And you the Laws of Fate obeying, 
Muſt to old Age give place? 
Old Age, which comes with Swiftneſs on : 
Your haſty Minutes fly; 
Some part of what you were is gone; 
Deforming Death is nigh: 
When Time and Pain your Charms abate, 
How will you then this Chryſtal Mirror hate? 


POE MS on ſeveral Occaſions. 
| => 
The God of Love you're now offending, BY 
He looks with Auger down; 
And while you're on your ſelf attending, 
Regardleſs of his Frown, 
Hell make you curſe that fatal Hour 
In which you hither came: 
When he makes known his wond'rous Pow'r, 
You'll your indifference blame; 
And wiſh to me you'd kinder prov'd, 
d leſs, much leſs, your own Perſections low d. 
Iv. 
be gone, be gone, he ſtill replying, 
Felt an inward Anguiſn; 
And {till the wat'ry Image eying, 
For himſelf did languiſh: 
The pitying Nymph ſtood grieving by 
To ſee his vain Deſire: 
Wich out- ſtretch'd Arms ſhe heard him cry, 
O why doſt thou retire? - 
hy does this dear attracting Shape 
Wrom my Embrace with ſo much haſte efcape? 
4 V. | 
Whüe thus he was himſelf admiring ; 
The eruel ſportive Pow'r, 
\ ho ſaw his Reaſon was expiring, 
Transforn'd him to a Flow'r: 
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82 Ports on ſeveral Otcaſtont. 
The Nymph amaz d, the Wonder view'd, 
And wou'd not thence remove: 
At length ſhe by her Grief ſubdu'd, 
An empty Voice did prove; 
Both were to Folly Victims made, 
She by her Fondneſs, he by Pride betray d. 


o 
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Dialogae between V1ikG1k and 
Maviv s. 


MAVIUS. 
Here are thoſe facred Lawrels now 
Which did above adorn thy Brow 
And where the mighty Maro's Fame? 
Here Mævius is as great a Name, 
VIRGIL 
Tho* me the Ghoſts will not obey, 
Tet thoſe Above due Honours pay: 
There I'm by all the Wits rever'd, 
And ſtill by ev'ry Mævius fear d. 
Mine, and Homer's awful Shade, 
By the learn'd World fupreme are made; 
There, like th infernal Judges, we 
Can puniſh, or Rewards decrce, 


a AVIV 
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M AEV IVS. 
Can this a real Good beſtow? 
Or make you happier here below? 
A ſtarving Man may dream of Meat, 
May in his Sleep choice Viands eat: 
And Beggars, ſhivering with Cold, 
May dream of Robes, of Fires, and Gold: | 
© And Men, when toſt on raging Seas, | 
May dream of Safety, Calms, and Eaſe: | 
But when they wake, are till the ſame; 
Their Bliſs from ſportive Fancy came. 
VIRGIL. 
Immortal Praiſe does feed the Mind. 
M EAVIU $, 
You, that an airy Food will find. 
VIRGIL. 
Tis what the Heroes ſtill have ſought, 
What with their Blood and Lives'they've bought: 
For This the Men of Senſe contend ; 
W [1 This their Toils of Thinking end: 
is This the Rich, the Proud, the Vain, 
W With ſo much Labour ſtrive to gain: 
For This the Fair their Charms employ, 
In This they place their higheſt Joy: 
u This all with one Voice combine; 
own v is a Gift divine. 
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84 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


M EVIUS. 
How can a Puff of fleeting Air 
Deſerve to be a Wiſe Man's Care? 
Or who'd be fond of empty Praiſe, 
Of what the noiſy Rabble fays? 
Men fickle as th inconſtant W ind, 


Who but by Starts are juſt, or kind. 
See, thoſe who when you were above 
Did treat you with Reſpect and Love, 


Do now · by you regardleſs ſlide 
With a ſtiff and ſullen Pride, 
Not one obliging Look will give: 
Now all alone you here muſt live, 
A poor forſaken wand'ring-Shade, 
By none deſir'd, by none obey'd; 
And to your ſelf a Burthen made. 
VIRGIL. 
The Man who is by Phoebus fit d, 
Can never with himſelf be tir'd: 
He ſtill within new Trophies raiſes, 
Himſelf both entertains and praiſes: 
He ev'ry noiſy Fool deſpiſes, 


Good Senſe and Learning only prizes: 


And whule he is of theſe poſſeſt, 
When moſt alone is chiefly bleſt. 


My Thoughts, the Springs of pure Delight, 


Still to internal Views invite; 


— 
Þ 4 


„ Ow I ww 2-2 Tt» ww 


Por Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 
genes charming, gay, and ever new; 
ro me the Works of Nature ew. 
And all the Mimitk Art can do: 
Me and my Muſe they ſtill employ, 
To us are conſtant Funds of Joy: 
We paſt and preſt t Ages tee, | 
And pry into Futurity; | 4 
Then thro' the glorious Fields of Lieht © 4: Þ 
We take a bold and tow'ring Flight. 
View all the happy Seats above, 
The ſhining Court of thund'ring Fove, 
Thence downward wing our caly Way, 
And ev'ry Sea and Land ſurvey ; ; 
Then to theſe Realms deſcend again, | 
Where ſoft Delights for eyer reign ; 


And where I ſomething always find 
Fir to divert and feaſt my Mind, | 

| While thus employ'd, I here below, | 

The Height of Bliſs, and Pleaſure know; 

neither need, nor value Praiſe, . 

ind ſcorn a with ring Wreath of Bays. 
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86 Po us in fevera! Octaſfom. 
To the Learn'd and Ingenious Dr. | | M vs A 


GRAVE of Exeter. E 
2 

Hos E who like me their Gratitude wou d ſhow, Ti 
Are griev'd to think they ſtill muſt we: 7 

Be ſtill oblig d, and never know the way 
The ſmalleſt part of the vaſt Sum to pay: By 
A Sum beyond th Arithmetick of Thought. Or 
And which does daily higher riſe: W 
To be your Debtor is no-more my Fault, Th 
The whole that I can give, will not ſuffice: A! 

I am too poor, Returns to make, 

Unleſs you'll Thanks as a Requital take: 
Thanks are the whole that I can bring: l 
My Muſe ſhall of your wond'rous Bounty ſing ; s | 
Your gen'rous Temper to the World make known, | Is 
ne 


That gen'rous Temper you've ſo often ſhown, | 
And which I ſtill muſt with the higheſt Praiſes own: MW 0 
. = | | 
But what, alas! is it I fay! | 
Can I with Thanks for a lov'd Daughter pay? 
Can her dear Life, that's owing to your Care, 
Any Proportion to ſuch Trifles bear? 
With weeping Eyes I ſaw her fainting lie, 
Gaſping for Breath, Ve 
But faw no Safety nigh, ; 


Pokus on ſeveral Orraftons; 
A; ſome poor Wretch who from the diſtant Shore, 
And with inſulting Waves quite cover'd oer, 


vrgh piteous Cries does for Aſſiſtance pray, 


And ſtrives t' eſcape the liquid Death; _ 

Thus almoſt loſt your helpleſs Patient lay, 
To the devouring Waters left a Prey, 

Till ſhe was reſcu d by your Hand: 
By fach amazing Skill, and Depth of Thought, 
Once more into the Number of the Living brought: 
Where ſhe the Trophy of Your Art does ſtand, 
That pow'rful Art, which hitherto does fave 
A Life, which long fince ſeem'd determin'd to the Grave. 

| | III. c 

Under Your Care while ſhe remain d, 

Each Day ſhe Strength and Spirits gain'd: 
Her Health ſuch quick Advances made, 
; That all with Wonder did its Progreſs view, 
And when they look'd on her, applauded you: 
Bat ſince ſhe from your Care was ſnatch d aways, 
Line Plants which want reviving Rays, 

She withers in the Shade, | 
And hourly does decay : 

Had Heay'n deſign'd her Length of Days, 

She ne' er had been from you remoy'd ; 
But Fate to her has inauſpicious proy'd: 

Weak as ſhe is, ſhe ſtill does Thanks repay, 
Does ſtill your former Favours oven, 

Thoſe Kindneſſes you've in her Sickneſs ſhown ; 
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There can be no becoming Praiſes ſung; 


For the ſincereſt, moſt obliging Friend, . depend 
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And in the fitteſt Words that ſhe can frame, _ 
She ſtrives to pay her Homage to your Fame, 
And add a worthleſs Mite to th Glory of your Name. 
IV. | 
But by a Child, and one ſo young, 


T'!l undertake the Task, and try 
If I can her Defect ſupply: 
My Mute ſhall tirive to make your Virtues known; 
Thole Virtues which you modeſtly conceal, 
She ſhall to th applaading World reveal: 
Your Prudence, Truth, and Juſtice ſhall rehearſe, 
ho each alone 
Would prove a copious Subject for her Verſe: 
And you to all Mankind ſhall recommend, 


For one in whom they may confide, on whom they may 
For one who's bleſt with all they can defire, 
With whatſoever can Eſteem engage; 
With all thoſe Qualities in one combin'd, 
Which ſingly they admire, 
And can but ſeldom find: 
Who to the Coolneſs of delib'rate Age, 
Has added all that ſprightly youthful Fire, 
Which do's the nobleſt Thoughts inſpire : 
To tolid Judgment, elevated Senſe, 
And all the Kuowledge Learning can diſpence, 
Has join'd the Charms of pow'rful Eloquence, 
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PoE Ms on ſeveral Ocoafions. 
| V. 

You like a ſecond ZE/culapins-riſe, 7 
before you Fame, that noiſy Goddeſs, flies, 
And Muſgra ve's Name is echod thro' the Skies: 
Th obſequious Mountains anſwer to the Sound, 
Ard friendly Winds diſperſe the glorious Accents round. 
Diſeaſes yield; they to your Art ſJubmitz. _ 

And Health does on your Steps attended 
When you appear, Death muſt her Conquelt quit; 

She dares not touch what you defend :; . . - +.» 7 | 
Murm'ring ſhe flies; griev'd.at her loſs of Pow'r; 9 5 
And finds ſhe muſt not now with ſa much Eaſe deyour, 
Long may you live the Bleſſing of this Iſle, | 
From eyry Pain, and ev'ry Ill ſecure: 
On you may Fortune ever ſmile, \. "or NOW, > 
And fill your Happineſs enſure... 1; / 7 + {+1} 
o may we long your Converſation have. 
| And with the Sweets of Friendſhip bleſt, 

For num'rous Years defeat the Grave, 
And keep you back from everlaſting Reſt; ' 
Till tir d with Lengthof Days, and-crown'd with Fame, 
| You the great Priviledge of dying claim, | 

Pleas'd to live only here in an immortal Name. 


end; 
may 
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O State of Life's from Troubles free, 
Grief mixes with. our Vital Breath: 
eee age 
From the firſt Moment of our Birth; 
We have ſome taſte of Miſery : 
With Sighs and Tears our Fate we mourn, 
As if our Infant Reaſon did preſage 
TH approaching Ills of our maturer Age, 
And wifh'd a quick: Return. 
When Souls are firſt to their cloſe Reoms con 
Nothing of their Celeſtial Make is feen, 
Obſcuring Earth does interpoſe between: | 
Like Tapers hid in Urns they ſhine + 
The Life of Senſe and Growth-we only ſee, | 
Which Beaſts enjoy as well as we: 
But th active Mind, on 
Whict bears the Image of the Ty Diving. 
It | ho Cannot exert its Energy: = 
1} The ſtraifen d Intellect ĩmmur d does lie, 
1 Shut up within a narrowy Place, 
Till Nature does enlarge the Space, 
And by degrees the Organs fit, 
For thoſe great Operations which are wrought by it. 
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Por s on ſeveraF Occuſtons. 
WE, 
Thus for ſome Years we live By Seuſe, 
wpy in nothing but iff Innocence: 
But when our feebler Age is paſt, 
And we to ſprightly Youth arrive, 
The Race of Life we run fo faſt, 
; if we thought our Strengtit would always aft: 
urry'd by Paſſion, and by Fancy led, road | 
Ve all the various Paths of Folly tread: 
Reaſon we flight, and her Commands deſpite, 
In vain ſhe calls, in vain adviſe, 
And ev'ry gentle Method tries: 
gainſt her kind Endeavours fill we ſtrive, 
ind run where - ever headſtrong Paſhons driye: 
Thoſe Ils we court, which we às Plagues fhou'd ſhun; 
and are by ev'ry falſe Appearance won: 
ut wiſer Thoughts when riper Years inſpire, . 
Ve at the Follies of our Youth admire: 
Und wonder how ſuch Childiſh Things as theſe 
Cou'd Minds endu d with Reaſoq pleaſe ; 
et while we proudly our paſt Actions blame, 
Ne do as fooliſh Things, tho not the ſame; 
ur Follies differ only in the Dreſs and Name. 
3 
Self-tove ſo crouds the human Breaſt, 
hat there's no Room for any other Gueſt; 
it inſpir d, we all Mankind deſpiſe, 
And think our ſelves the only Good and Wiſe: 


gz Pon RS on ſeveral. Occafionss , 


Fond Thought! a Thought that only can 
Become the vaineſt Part of the Creation, Man; Þ 
That haughty Creature, who puff d up with Pride, 
And fill'd with Airy Notions, ſoars on high, | 
And thinks himſelf the Glory of the Sky; 

Where for a while in Fancy's flattring Light 
Th unkindV'd Vapour plays, 
Much pleas'd with its imaginary Rays; 
Till having waſted its ſmall Stock of Flame, 
The heavy Lump, the Thing without a Name, 
Falls headlong down from its exalted Height 
Into Oblivion's everlaſting Night. 
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$0LITHD RE. 
nn are they who when alone mu Fa 
Can with themſelves converſe, | 
Who to their Thoughts are ſo familiar grown, 
That with Delight, in ſome obſcure Receſs, 
They cou'd with ſilent Joy think all their Hours away, 
And ſtill think on, till the confining Clay 5 
Fall off, and nothing's left behind oo 
Of droſſy Earth, nothing to clog the Mind, 
Or hinder its Aſcent to thoſe bright Forms above, 


Thoſe glorious Beings whoſe exalted Senſe 


Tranſcends the higheſt Flights of human Wit; 
Who 
5 
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POE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Who with Seraphick Ardor fir d, 

And with a Paſſion more intenſe 

Than mortal Beauty e er inſpir'd; 

wich all th' endearing Ecſtaſies of Love, 
Will to their bleſt Society again 
The long loſt Wanderers admit, 
Where freed from all their former Pain, 
And cleans'd from ev'ry Stain, 
They bask with Pleaſure in eternal Day, 
[And grow as pure, and as refin'd-as they, © 
1 * 
But few, ah! few are for Retirement fit, . 
But few the Joys of Solitude can taſte ; 

The moſt with Horror fly from it, 

Ind rather chuſe in Crouds their Time to waſte; 
In buſy Crouds, which a Reſemblance bear 

To th unſhap'd Embryo of the World,” 

* That formleſs Maſs where all things were 

Without Diſtinction rudely hurl'd: 

Tumult and Noiſe the Empire there had gain'd, 

Unrival'd there Diſorder reign'd : 

The thoughtleſs Atoms met by chance, 
Without Defign they mov'd, Confuſion led the Dance: 
omctimes the Earthly Particles aſpir d, e 

And upward forc'd their way, 

While the ſpirituous Parts retir'd, 

And near the Centre la 


Depreſs d 


Our reſtleſs Paſſions endleſs Wars maintain, 
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Depreſs d and ſunk, till by the next Remove 


They diſengag d, and got abo re. | 
But cou'd not long th' impelling Shock flin 1 | 
By Turns Fey riſe, by Turns they fell gain. | 

HI. W ( 
We in our ſelves a ſecond Chaos find; | F 


There is a Tranſetipt of it in the human Mind: 


And with loud Clamors fill the Breaſt: 

Love often there the Sov'reignty. docs gain. 
As often is by Hatred diſpoſſeſs d: 
Deſire the Soul with anxious Thoughts does fill, 

Inſatiate boundleſs Thoughts inſtill ; 

Some diſtant Good we view, 

Which we, by Hope puſh'd On, purſue; 
Breathleſs, and-faiat, the toiſome Chaſe renew: 
And when 'tis ours, tumultuous Joy does riſe, 
Ungovern'd Tren{part: ſparkles ju our Eyes 

And we all Ecſtaſy, all Fire, 

The darling Prize admire, | 
And hug the Bleſſing till it does expire: 

Then to Deſpair our ſelves reſign, 

And igh, and grieve, and till repine, 
Curſe Heav'n, our ſelves, our Friends, our Fate, 

And new, more pungent Woes. create: 

But if the ſportive Goddeſs lay 

A bright Temptation in gur Way, 
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All is forgot; and full of Heat, 

Our former Toils we ſoon repeats 

Again purſue the airy Gamez, . 4 
And fond of Grandeur, bead of Fame, 
Of Glory, Pow'r, and glitt ring Clay, 


e. ein . 
IV. 


When diſtant Ills ve ſee, 
The diſmal Proſpect us ag $2 
The fad Futurity 
Fear in our Minds excites: 
ad by a mean diſhonourable Dread 
Of Evils which may never be, | 
Our ſelves we fright, our Spirits waſte; 
And often our Misfortunos haſte : 
When they are preſent, chen we rage, 7 
Impatient, hot, aud furious grow, . 
Nothing our Fury can aſſwage; 
No Limits, no Reſtraints weiknow: + 
hut by the headlong Paſſion led, 
without the leaſt Demur-obey z | 
nd like ſome mighty Torrent force our way: 
dme mighty Torrent which ne Limit knows, 
ut with a rapid Courſe Mill onward/goes, 
Peſtroys the ſnowy Flocks, and lays majeſtick Structures low: 
but if a glimm'ring Hope ariſe, | 
lf but a Gleam of Bliſs appear, 
Again we're caly, pleas'd, and gay : 


dz io edt no ns” I Ao — 
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os Porms on ſeveral n f 
Forgetful of what paſt before. 
Above the Clouds we vainly ſoar: "On TT 
Impending Dangers we deſpiſe, r BAI OWL 1140 
And preſent Evils dread no more: 
And while we proudly hover there, 

Look down with Scorn upon the Phantom Fear. 

V. 

Thus they alternately do loſe and win, 

And all is Anarchy within: 18 
Reaſon her Native Right may claim, 
And ſtrive to re- aſcend the Throne, 
But few, alas! her Pow'r will own: 

The moſt to Folly their Allegiance pay, i 

Pleas d with her Eaſe, and with her Childiſh Sway: 

Their Paſſions rule, and they contentedly obey; 

Slaves to themſelves they without Murmurs prove, 

And with the meaneſt, worſt of Servitudes in Love, 

By the ſtrong Impulſe of their Vices move: 

Their Chains they bug, and Wiſdom's Aid refuſe, 

And will not her for their Director chuſe: 7 

Her Paths they ſhun, her Yoke-they will not bears 
And think her Precepts too ſevere: | 

Deaf to the Calls of Virtue and of Fame, 

They madly wander thro? the Maze of Life, 

Employ'd in Trifles, or engag'd in Strife: 

Inſlav d by Intereſt, fond of glitt ring Toys, Wo , 

And much more _ with Bubbles than with fold 
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Dy the Death of my Honoured Mo- 
ther Mrs. Lee: 


A Dialogue between LCIN DA and 
MARI1SSA. 


LUCIN DA. 

HAT, my Mariſſa, has Lucinda done, 

That thus her once-lov'd Company you ſhun? 
Phy ist from her you thus unkindly fly, 
From her, wſho for your Sake cou d freely die? 
ho knows no Joy but what your Sight does give, 
nd in your Heart alone deſires to live? 
beg you, by that Zeal I've ſhewn for you, 
That Tenderneſs which is to Friendſhip due, 
by thoſe dear ſacred Bonds our Souls have ty'd, 
hoſe Bonds, which Death it ſelf ſhallneer divide; 


dy whatſoe'er you love, or I can name, [neſs came; 
o let me know from . whence this wond'rous Strange- 


Remember by your Vows you're wholly mine, 

ind I to you did all my Thoughts reſign: 

ly Joy was yours, and yours was all my Grief, 

n your lov d Boſom till I ſought Relief: 

hen you were chearful, I was truly bleſt; 

And now your Sorrow deeply wounds my Breaſt : 
view it thro the thin Diſguiſe you wear, 

And ſpite of all your Caution, all your Care, 8 
ear ey ry riſing Sigh, and view each falling Tear. 

| F M . 
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M ARISS 42 
Permit me, dear Lucinda, to complain, 
That your Unkindneſs does augment my Pain: 
How could you think that one who lov'd like me 
Would ever let you ſhare her Miſery? 


To ſee you mourn would bring me no Relief, 


No, that would rather double all my Grief: 
For Love's a Paſſion of the nobleſt kind, 
And when tis ſeated in a gen'rous Mind, 
*Twill be from mean Deſigns and Intereſt free, 
Not interrupt a Frieno's Felicity, 

Had I been happy, with a ſmiling Face, 

I long e er now had run to your Embrace, 
And in your Arms been eager to relate 

The welcome Favours of propitious Fate: 
But ſince ill Fortune does me ſtill purſue, 

O let my Griefs remain unknown to you. 


Free from {ad Thoughts may you for ever live, 


And all your Hours to Mirth and Pleaſure give: 
May no Concern for me your Peace moleſt ; 
O let me live a Stranger to your Breaſt: 
No more, no more my worthleſs Name repeat, 
Abandon me to this obſcure Retreat; | 
Make haſte from hence, my Sight will damp your Joy, 
And the bleſt Calmneſs of your Soul deſtroy. 
LUCIND £4. 

Think not Ti] leave you to your Griefs a Prey: 
No! here with you I will for ever ſtay, 
and weep with you my coming Hours away : 


2 


* 
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Return each Sigh, and ey'ry moving Groan, 
and to repcating Echo's make my Moan, 


MARISS A. 
To baniſi I Suſpicions from your Mind, 
And that you may not think me ſtill unkind, 
Il let you know the Cauſe that makes me mourn, 
The Cauſe that does my Joy to Sorrow turn: 


but oh! a Loſs fo vaſt, fo vaſtly great, 


Who can without a Flood of Tears repeat! 

It much too ſtrong for my Reſolves does prove, 
And do's my tend'reſt, ſofteſt Paſſions move: 
Diſturbs the Peace, the Quiet of my Mind, 

And for ſome Minutes makes me lcis-refign'd: 
Ito my Reaſon willingly would yield, 

But ſtrugling Nature keeps by Force the Field; 
Compell'd, I ſtoop to her imperious Sway, 

And thus each Hour, methinks, I hear her ſay, 
Wretched Maria! all thy Comfort's fled, 

And all thy Joy with thy lov'd Mother dead: 

A Mother, who with ev'ry Grace was bleſt, 
With all the Ornaments of Virtue dreſs d; 

With whatſoc'er Religion recommends f 


[The beſt of Wives, of Mothers, and of Friends. 


And ſhould not ſuch a Loſs Complaints inſpire? 
Their Apathy let Stoicks ſtill admire, 
and riet Obedience to their Rules require: 


F 2 
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Aud tell them how unkind my loy'd Mariſa's = 


And | 
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And on moroſe, il natur d, thoughtleſs Fools, 

| Impoſe the rigid Notions of their Schools: 

Inſenſibility were here a Fault, 

And 'tis a Doctrine which I never taught: 

Tears are becoming, and a Tribute due 

To one ſo worthy, and ſo dear to you. 

By her thus urg' d, I gave my Sorrow way, 

And did the Dictates of my Grief obey: 

In this Receſs remote from Human Kind, 

I thought I ſhou'd not Interruption find: 

Moſt mind themſelyes, the Abſent are forgot; 

And this had doubtleſs been Mariſſa's Lot, 

Had not the kind Lacinda's tender Care 

Sought out this cloſe Aſylum of Deſpair, 

And brought her hither, all my Woes to ſhare. - 
LUCIND 4: 

Such as have heard of good Philinda's Name, 
Cannot with Juſtice ſad Mariſa blame: 
A Mother's Loſs, and ſuch a Mother too, 
Can't, my dear Friend, but be deplor'd by you. 

All you cou'd wiſh ſhe was; as Angels kind, 

As Nature lib'ral, of a God-like Mind; 
Steady as Fate, and conſtant in her Love; 

One whom nor Wrongs, nor yet Affronts cou'd move 
To mean Revenge, or a malicious Thought: 

She liv'd thoſe Truths her holy Faith had taught: 

Joy could not raiſe, nor Grief depreſs her Mind, 

She ſtill was calm, ſedate, and ſtill refign'd, 


* ; 


* 
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M ARIS S A. 

ves, ſne was more, much more than you can name, 
Cheerfu!, obliging, gen rous, {till the ſame: 
The Good ſhe prais'd, the Abſent did defend, 
| 4nd was to the Diſtreſt a conſtant Friend: 
ful of Compaſſion, and from Cenſure free, 
and of a moſt extenſive Charity: 
With winning Sweetneſs ſhe did {till per{vvade, 
Ind her Reproofs were prudently convey'd: 
In ſofteſt Language ſhe'd the Vicious blame, 
And none &'er loy'd with a more ardent Flame: 
Her Friends Concerns ſhe kindly made her own 
For them her greateſt Care, her chief Regard was own 
At no Misfortune did ſhe e er repine, 
But ſtill ſubmitted to the Will Divine: 
No diſcontented Thoughts diſturb'd her Breaſt, 
What ever happen'd, ſhe. ſtill-thought the beſt 
When her laſt Sickneſs came, that dire Diſeaſe 
Which did on her with ſudden Fury ſeize, 
With utmoſt Rage the Fort of Life aſſail, 
Relolv'd by racking Tortures to prevail; 
O! with what Patience did ſhe bear her Pain, 
And all th Attacks of cruel Death ſuſtain! 
The dreadful Ill could not moleſt her Mind, 
There ſhe did till a happy Cal mneſs find, 
A well fixt Pleaſure, a ſubſtantial Joy, 
Serenity which nothing could deſtroy, 


F 3 Sweet 
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| Sweet Antepaſt of what ſhe-finds above, F 
| Where ſhe's now bleſt with what ſhe moſt did love; Rail 
| That ſov'reign Good which did her Soul inflame, And 
| And whoſe Fruition was her utmoſt Aim; By | 
| And in whoſe Preſence ſhe do's now poſſeſs ding 
WB A long deſir d, and endleſs Happineſs. And 
| "'LUCIND A. To1 
| Since ſhe from all the Pains of Life is free, And 
| | | And in Poſſeſſion of Felicity, o 
| | Tis unbecoming ſuch a Grief to ſhow, eil 
| As can from nothing but ungovern'd Paſſion flow, Met 
MARISS 4. Wh: 
*Tis, I confeſs, a Fault; but who can part Are 
| From one ſhe loves, without a bleeding Heart? And 
| LUCIND A. * 
1 "Tis hard, I own, but yet it may be done; Anc 
| Such glorious Victories are ſometimes won: Or: 
Tlaiime will at length the greateſt Grief ſubdue, Do: 
| And ſhall not Reaſon do the ſame for you? bu 
| Reaſon, which ſhould our Actions always guide, 8 
And o'er our Words, and o'er our Thoughts preſide: vec 
| Paſſions ſhould never that Aſcendant gain, ” 
| They were for Service made, and not to reign : No 
| Yet do not think I your paſt Sorrow blame, M 
Were the Loſs mine, ſure, I ſhou'd do the ſame, > 
| But having paid the Debt to Nature due, ” 
No more the Dictates of my Grief purſue. 
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rrom that dark Grave where her loy'd Body lies, | 
Raiſe, my Mariſſa, your dejected Eyes, 8 
Ind view her Soul aſcending to the Skies, 
By Angels guarded, who in charming Lays, 
Sing, as they mount, their great Creator's Praiſe; 
And to Celeſtial Seats their Charge convey, 
To never-ending Bliſs, and never-2nding Day: 
And ist not cruel, or at leaſt unkind, 
ro wiſh that ſhe were ſtill to Earth confin'd, 
Still forc'd to bend beneath her Load of Clay ? 
Methinks I hear the glorious Viſion ſay, 
What is't, Mariſſa, makes you ſtill complain ? 
kre you concern'd that I am void of Pain, 
And wou'd you have me wretched once again? 
Have me t' exchange this Bliſs, for Toil and Fear, 
And all theſe Glories for a Life of Care? 
Or is t th Effect of a too fond Deſire ? 
Do's Love, miſtaken Love, theſe Thoughts inſpire? 
ls it my Abſence you ſo much deplore, 
And do you grieve becauſe Pm yours no more, 
Becauſe with me you can no more converſe, 
No more repeat your Wrongs, or tell me your Diſtreſs, 
No more by my Advice your Actions ſteer, 
And neyer more my kind Inſtructions hear ? | 
If this does cauſe your Grief, no more complain; 
| Twill not be long &er we ſhall meet againz 
Stall meet all Joy in theſe bright Realms of Love, 
ud never more the Pains of Abſence prove: 
# "Tit 
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Till that bleſt Time, with decent Calmneſs wait, 
And bear unmoy'd the Preſſures of your Fate. 
MARISS A. 

Yes, my dear Friend, I your Advice will take, 
Dry up my Tears, and theſe low d Shades forfake: 
I can't reſiſt, when Kindneſs leads the Way; 

I'm wholly yours, and muſt your Call obey : 

With you to hated Crouds and Noiſe I'll go, 

And the beſt Proofs of my Affection ſhow : 

But whereſoc'er I am, my troubPd Mind 

Will {till to my Philinda be confin'd: 

Her Image is upon my Soul impreſt, 

She lives within, and governs in my Breaſt: 

Tl! ſtrive to live thoſe Virtues ſhe has taught, 

They ſhall employ my Pen, my Tongue, my Thought: 
Where-e'er I go, her Name my Theme ſhall prove, 
And whatſoe'er I fay, ſhall loudly ſpeak my Love. 


On 
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On the Death of my dear Daughter 
Eliza Maria Chudleigh. 


A Dialogue between LUCINDA and 
MaRiss A. 


MARISS A. 
| 0 My Lucinda! O my deareſt Friend! 
Muſt my Afflictions never, never end! 
Has Heav'n for me no Pity left in Store! 
Muſt I! O muſt I neer be happy more! 
Philinda's Loſs had almoſt broke my Heart, 
From her, alas! I did but lately part : 
And muſt there ſtill be new Occaſions found 
To try my Patience, and my Soul to wound? 
Muſt my lov'd Daughter too be ſnatch'd away, 
| Muſt ſhe fo ſoon the Call of Fate obey? 
In her firſt Dawn, replete with youthful Charms, 
| She's fled, ſhe's fled from my deſerted Arms. "= 
Long did ſhe ſtruggle, long the War maintain, 
But all th' Efforts of Life, alas! were vain. 
Could Art have fay'd her, ſhe had ſtill been mine, 
both Art and Care together did combine, 8 
but what is Proof againſt the Will Divine! 
Methinks J ſtill her dying Conflict view, 
Ard the fad Sight does all my Grief renew: = 
9 . Rack 
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Rack'd by Convulſive Pains ſhe meekly lies, 
And gazes on me with imploring Eyes, 
With Eyes which beg Relief, but all in vain, 
I ſee, but cannot, cannot eaſe her Pain: 
She muſt the Burthen unaſſiſted bear, 
I cannot with her in her Tortures ſhate: 
Wou'd they were mine, and ſhe ſtood eaſie by; 
For what one loves, ſure twere not hard to die. 
See, how ſhe labours, how ſhe pauts for Breath! 
She's lovely ſtill, ſhe's ſweet, ſhe's ſweet in Death! 
Pale as ſhe is, ſhe beauteous does remain, 
Her clolng Eyes their Luſti e ſtill retain : 
Like ſetting Suns, with undiminiſh'd Light, 
They hide themielves within the Verge of Night. 
She's gone? {lic's gone! ſhe {igh'd her Soul away! 
And can I! ean I any longer ſtay! 
My Lite, alas! has ever tireſome been, 
And I few happy, eaſie Days have ſeen; 
But now it does a greater Burthen grow, 
I' throw it oft, and no more Sorrow know, 
But with her to calm peaceful Regions go. 
Stay thou, dear Innocence, retard thy Flight, 
O ſtop thy Journey to the Realms ot Light, 
stay till I come: To thee Pl fwiftly nove, 
Attracted by the ſtrongeſt Paſſion, Love. 
LUCIND 4. 
No more, no more let me ſuch Language hear, 
I can't, I can't the piercing Accents bear: 
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rach Word you utter ſtabs me to the Heart: 
| cou'd from Life, not from Mariſſa part: 
And were your Tenderneſs as great as mine, 
While I were left, you would not thus repine. 
My Friends are Riches, Health, and all to me, 
And while they're mine, I cannot wretched be. 
MARISS 4 

If I on you cou'd Happineſs beſtow, 
I {till the Toils of Life wou'd undergo, 
Wou'd ſtill contentedly my Lot ſuſtain, 
And never more of my hard Fate complain. 
But ſince my Life to you will uſeleſs prove, 
O let me haſten to the Joys above: 
Farewel, farewel; take, take my laſt Adieu, 
May Heav'n be more propitious ſtill to you; 
May you live happy when I'm in my Grave, 
And no Misfortunes, no Afflictions have: 
If to fad Objects you'll ſome Pity lend, 
And give a Sigh to an unhappy Friend, 
Think of Mariſa, and her wretched State, 
How ſhe's been us'd by her malicious Fate, 


Recount thoſe Storms which ſhe has long ſuſtain d, 


And then rejoice that ſhe the Port has gain'd, 
The welcome Haven of Eternal Reſt, | 
here ſhe ſhall be for ever, ever bleſt; 

And in her Mother's, and her Daughter's Arms; 
dall meet with new, with unexperienc'd Charms. 
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O! how I long thoſe dear Delights to taſte; 
Farewel, farewel; my Soul is much in haſte. 

Come Death, and give the kind releaſing Blow; 

I'm tir'd with Life, and over-charg'd with Woe: 

In thy cool, ſilent, unmoleſted Shade, 

O! let me be by their dear Relicks laid 

And there with them from all my Troubles free, 

Enjoy the Bleſſings of a long Tranquility. 

LUCIND A. 
O thou dear Suff'rer, on my Breaſt recline 


Thy draoping Head, and mix thy Tears with mine: 


Here reſt a while, and make a Truce with Grief, 
Conſider, Sorrow brings you no Relief. 

In the great Play of Life we muſt not chuſe, * 
Nor yet the meaneſt Character refuſe, 

Like Soldiers» we our Gen'ral muſt obey, 

Muſt ſtand our Ground, and not to Fear give way, 
But go undaunted on till we have won the Day. 
Honour is eyer the Reward of Pain, 

A lazy Virtue no Applauſe will gain : 
All ſuch as to uncommon Heights would riſe, 
And on the Wings of Fame aſcend the Skies, 
Muſt learn the Gifts of Fortune to deſpiſe. 

They to themſelves their Bliſs muſt ſtill confine, 
Muſt be unmov'd, and never once repine :; 
But few to this Perfection can attain, 
Our Paſſions oft} will the Aſcendant gain, 
And Reaſon but alternately does reign ; 


Diſpuis' 
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Dicguis d by Pride, we ſometimes ſeem to bear 
A haughty Port, and ſcorn to ſhed a Tear; 

While Grief within till acts a Tragick Part, 
And plays the Tyrant in the bleeding Heart. 
Your Sorrow is of the ſevereſt Kind, 

and can't be wholly to your Soul confin'd: 
Loſſes like yours, may be allow'd to move 

A gen'rous Mind, that knows what tis to love. 
Who that her innate Worth had underſtood, 
Wou'd not lament a Mother fo divinely good? 
And who, alas! without a Flood of Tears, 
Cou'd loſe a Daughter in her blooming Years: 
An only Daughter, ſuch a Daughter too, 

Az did deſerve to be beloy'd by you; 

Who'd all that cou'd her to the World commend, 
A Wit that did her tender Ape tranſcend, 
Inviting Sweetneſs, and a ſprightly Air, 

Looks that had ſomething pleaſingiy ſevere, 

The Serious and the Gay were mingl'd there: 
Theſe merit all the Tears that you have ſned: 
And could Complaints recall them from the Dead, 
Could Sorrow their dear Lives again reſtore, 

! here with you for ever would deplore: 

But ſince th intenſeſt Grief will prove in vain, 
And theſe loſt Bleſſings can't be yours again, 


Recall your wand'ring Reaſon to your Aid, 


and hear it calmly when it does perſuade; 
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"Twill teach you Patience, and the uſeful Skill | 


Jo rule your Paſſions, and command your Will; 


To bear Afflictions with a Ready Mind, 
Still to be eaſy, pleas d, and ſtill refign'd, | 
And look as if you did no i:1ward Trouble find. 
MARISS A. 

I know, Lucinda, this ] ought to do, 
But oh! 'tis hard my Frailties to ſubdue : | 
My Head-frong Paſſions will Reſiſtance make, 
And all my fir meſt Reſolutions ſhake : 
I for my Daughter's Death did long prepare, 
And hop'd I ſhou'd the Stroke with Temper bear ; 
But when it came, Grief quickly did prevail, 
And I ſoon found my boaſted Courage fail: 
Yet {till I ſtrove, but 'twas, alas! in vain, 
My Sorrow did at length th Aſcendant gain: 
But I'm reſolved I will no longer yield; 
By Reaſon led, Pll once more take the Field, 
And there from my inſulting Paſſions try 
To gain a full, a glorious Victory: 
Which till Pye done, I never will give o'er, 
But ſtill fight on, and think of Peace no more; 
With an unweary'd Courage till contend, 
Till Death, or Conqueſt, does my Labour end. 


oy 
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N 
Ccept, my God, the Praiſes which I bring, 
The humble Tribute from a Creature due: 
Permit me of thy Power to ſing, | 
That Power which did ſtupendous Wonders do, 
And whoſe Effects we {till with awful Rey'rence view: 
That mighty Pow'r which from thy boundleſs Store, 
Out of thy ſelf where all things lay, 
This beauteous Univerſe did call, 
This great, this glorious, this amazing All! 
And filbd with Matter that vaſt empty Space, 
Where Nothing all alone | 
Had long unrival'd fat on its triumphaut Throne. 
See! now in cvery Place 1 vi 
The reſtleſs Atoms play: 
Lo! High as Heaven they proudly ſoar, 
And fill the wide- ſtretch d Regions there; 
In Suns they ſhine Above, in Gems Below, 
And roll in ſolid Maſſes thro? the yielding Air: 
in Earth compacted, and diffus d in Sea 
in Corn they nouriſh, and in Flowers they pleaſe: 
In Beaſts they walk, in Birds they fly, 
and in gay painted Inſects croud the Sky: 
in Fiſh amid the Silver Waves they ſtray, 
And ev'ry where the Laws of their firſt Cauſe obey : 
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Of them, compos d with wond'rous Art, 
We are our ſelves a part: 
And on us ſtill they Nutriment beſtow; + 
To us they kindly come, from us they ſwiftly go, 


And thro? our Veins in Purple Torrents flow. . 
Vacuity is no where found, 
Each Place is full, with Bodies we're encompaſs'd round: " 
In Sounds they're to our Ears convey'd, Ar 
In fragrant Odors they our Smell delight, 1 
And in ten thouſand curious Forms diſplay d " 
T They entertain our Sight: 
In luſcious Fruits our Taſte they court, a1 
And in cool balmy Breezes round us ſport, | 
The friendly Zephyrs fan our vital Flame, 
And give us Breath to praiſe his holy Name, M 
From whom our ſelves, and all theſe Bleſſings came. 
. 6 N 
Receive my Thanks, *tis all that I can pay, 0 
The whole I can for num rous Favours give; | 
Their Number does increaſe each Day, k 
I till on unexhauſted Bounty live: q 
My Life, my Health, the Calmneſs of my Mind, 1 
All thoſe Delights I in my Reaſon find, 8 


Thoſe dear Delights vhich are from all the Dregs of Seaſe 
Are Donatives of Love divine, Lrefm i, 
The Benefactor in his Gifts does ſhine; 
His boundleſs Goodneſs ſtill it ſelf diſplays, 
Still warms with kind refulgent Rays: 
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jn it the whole Creation ſnare; n 
The whole Creation is his Care: 
All Beings upon him depend; 
To whatfoe'er he made, ſtill his Regards extend: 
Nothing's ſo high, nor yet ſo low, | 
As to eſcape his Sight, 
He do's the Wants of all his Creatures know, 
and to relieve them is his chief Delight, 
A Pleafure worthy that Almighty Mind, 
Whoſe Kindneſs, like himſelf, is unconfin'd.. 
III. 
Ah! thankleſs Mortals, can't ſuch wond'rous Love 
Inſpire you with a grateful Senſe? 
Can't ſuch amazing Favours move? 
Muſt he his Bleſſings unobſery'd diſpence, 
Have no Return, no Tribute paid, 
No Retributions for ſuch Bounties made? 
0 think, and bluſhing at his Footſtool fall, 
| There beg his Pardon, proſtrate lie, 
And for Forgiveneſs to his Mercy fly: f 
Remember tis to him you owe your All, 
He gives you Pow'r upon himſelf to call : 
Should he from you his. Aid withdraw, 
You quickly wou'd have Cauſe to mourn, 
And ſighing to your Duſt return: 
He is your Strength, your Life, your Light, 
He to your jarring Principles gives Law, 
And the Deſtroyer Death does awe: 


nd: 


His 


114 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 
His Angels compaſs you around, 
And keep off Ills from the forbidden Ground: Ti 
By his Command you're ever in their Sight, Bu 
And made at once their Care, and their Delight: I. 
O! quickly then your Gratitude expreſs, Shall 
And as becomes you, your Creator bleſs: = T 
Before his Throne melodious Off rings lay, Ir 
And in harmonious Strains your long - neglected Ho. A 
mage pay. 


IV. 
Pl! ftrive with you my Zeal to ſhow, 
With you PII ſtrive to pay 
Some little Part of what I owe: 
My ſelf before his Throne I'll lay, 
My ſelf, and all he does on me beſtow: 
| My Reaſon for him Pll employ, 
And in his Favour place my Joy: 
His Favour, which to me's more dear 
Than all the tempting Glories here: 
j My Tongue ſhall ſtill extol his Name, 
9 Shall ſtill his wond'rous Works proclalm: 
My Mem'ry ſhall his Kindneſſes enroll, 
| And fix them firmly in my Soul: 
| From him my Thoughts no more ſhall ſtray, 
i Ne more my Paſſions I'll obey, 
No more to the raſh Dictates of my Will give way» 
But ſtill to him, and him alone, a glad Submiſſion pay. 


V. To 


'0 
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V. 
To Love I will my ſelf reſign; 
But it ſhall be to Love divine: 
That o'er me ever ſhall preſide, 
Shall ev'ry Word, and ev'ry Action guide: 
To it I will my (elf unite, 
In it 111 place my ole Delight, 
And ev'ry meaner Object ſlight; 
Till one at laſt with it I grow, | 
And tir'd with treading this dull Round below, 
To its bleſt Source with eager Swiftneſs go; 
To its bleſt Source, where conftant Joys are found, 
And where ne er- ending Pleaſures ſpread themſelves 
around; | $ 
Where nothing's wanting that we can deſire, 
Where we to nothing greater can aſpire, 


higher. 
And where een Thought it ſelf can foar to — 


— — 
— 


The RERSOLV k. 


I. 
8 what the World admires I'll wiſh no more, 
Nor court that airy Nothing of a Name: 
Such fleeting Shadows let the Proud adore, 
Let them be Suppliants for an empty Fame. 
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II. 
If Reaſon rules within, and keeps the Throne, 
While the inferior Faculties obey, 55 
And all her Laws without Reluctance own, 
Accounting none more fit, more juſt than they: 
III. 
If Virtue my free Soul unſully'd keeps, 
Exempting it from Paſſion and from Stain: 
If no black guilty Thoughts diſturb my Sleeps, 


V. 
If, tho' I Pleaſure find in living here, 
J yet can look on Death without Surprize: 
If I've a Soul above the Reach of Fear, 
And which will nothing mean or ſordid prize; 
ö ; i | 
A Soul, which cannot be depreſs d by Grief, 
Nor too much rais'd by the ſublimeſt Joy; 
Which can, when troubled, give it ſelf Relief, 
And to Advantage all its Thoughts employ : 
„FF 
f Then am I happy in my humbler State, 
q Altho' not crown'd with Glory, nor with Bays. 
48 A Mind, that triumphs over Vice and Fate, 
| Eſteems it mean to court the World for Praiſe. 


d35es 


And no paſt Crimes my vext Remembrance pain:. 
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SONG. 


DAM ON. 
Faſe, fair Caliſtris, ceaſe diſdaining ; 
'Tis time to leave that uſeleſs Art: 
Your Shepherd's weary of complaining; 
Be kind, or he'll reſume his Heart, 
_CALISTRIS. 
Damon, be gone; I hate complying; $ - 
Go court ſome fond, believing Maid : 
take more Pleaſure in denying, 
Than in the Conqueſts I have made, 
DAMO N. 
Why, cruel Nymph, why, why ſo ſlighting: 
Is this the Treatment I muſt have? 
Were not your Beauty ſo inviting, 
I wou d no longer be your slave. 
CALISTRIS. 
Damon, be gone, I hate complying, 
Your Heart's not worth the having ; 
Vere there ten thouſand Shepherds dying, 
Not one were worth the nes. 
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The INQUIR 1 


A Dialogue between Cl. E AN 1 HE and 
 Maniss 4. 


2 LEANTHE. 
E LL me, Mariſa, by what Rule 
| May I judge who's the greateſt Fool? 
Ist he, that in Purſuit of Wealth, 
Neglects his Eaſe, neglects his Health, 
And void of Reft, and full of Care, 
Becomes a Slave to his next Heir; 
To him, who does his Thrift deſpiſe, 
And from him with Abhorrence flies: 
And when he's dead, with eager Haſte 
Will ſoon his ill-got Riches waſte ? 
Or he, who ſeeks in bloody Wars, 
For Fame, and honourable Scars? 
For Fame, that idle, uſeleſs Toy, 
Which Fools can give, and Fools deſtroy ! 
Or is't the Man, who dully grave, 
Is to his Books a willing Slave; 
113 Who, if he has the Claſſicks read, 
Ut And talk'd with all the mighty Dead; 
j! Knows the much-fam'd Atemick Dance, 
| And all the wond'rous Works of Chance; 


PotMs en ſeveral Occafions. 
What Particles form th active Fire, 
4nd what the wat'ry Parts require: 
which conſtitute the Earth, and which the Air, 
Which th Z/op's Form, and which the Fair, 
Which make the Fools, and which the Wile, 
And where the grand Diſtinction lies: 
Knows all the Vortices en high, 
And all the Worlds that grace the Sky; 
Can tell what Men, what Beaſts are there, 
And what gay Clothes the Ladies wear : 
What their fine airy Heroes do, | 
And how they fight, and how they wooz 
And whether like our Peaix below, 
They're pleas'd with Trifles, Noiſe and Show, 
Full of a ſtiff pedantick Pride, 
Does all beſides himſelf deride: 
If you ſome Syllables miſplace, 
And can't them to their Fountain trace; 
Can't tell among the Words you ſpeak, 
Which are Saxon, French or Greek, 
Which to the Roman Tongue belong, 
And which to th* ancient Pruid's Song; 
Why Names a diffrent Senſe have gain'd; 
Why ſome are ſhunn'd, and ſome retain'd; 
dad why, ſince Honeſty's forgot, 
The Title Xaave ſhou'd prove a Blot; 
Why Tyrant, which paſt Princes us'd, 
nou'd by Crown'd Heads be now refus'd; 


What 
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That bluſh'd even at the Thought of Crimes, 
And were too gen'rous to abuſe, 3 
Did without Scruple freely uſe: 
Hell with a ſupercilious Air 
His ſcornful Thoughts of you declare, 
And gravely ſwear that you're unfit 
For the Converſe of Men of Wit. 
| MARISS 4. 
No, no, tis none, tis none of theſe ; 
But you, methinks, ſhou'd gueſs with Eaſe: 
Think, Cleanthe, think again, 
And you'll find ſome yet much more vain. 
CLEAMNAHE, 
Is it that Ape in Maſquerade, 
The Gallant by the Taylor made? 
The Man who hid with Snuſh and Hair, 
And furniſhed with a modiſh Air; 
Who lately made the Jour of France, 
And learnt to talk, to dreſs, and dance; 
Who, if he can but neatly write, 


And moving Billets-Doux indite, 


Cares not for Engliſh, nor for Senſe, 
He knows we can with both diſpenſe? 
Or ist the worthy Country Squire, 
Who does himſelf, and's Wealth admire, 


Who hunts, and games, and ſwears, and drinks, 


But ſeldom reads, and never thinks; 


120 PorMs on ſeveral Occaſions; 
Thoſe guiltleſs Names, which juſter Times 
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who, if he can a Warrant Win 


or but a Mutimus indite; 2 18 A 3 
on in Law-terms harangue the nite E nd lt Vee! 

Call Names, inſult, and tal douds. . 5 

He ſtruts about, and looks ab greats ... 
1; if whole Armies he had beat? oy EE | 
Or is it he, who thinks he's able te ban 30 
To direct a Council Table, To Era , 
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And nſtruct he Convocationz .. rn l 153 5 
preſumes to judge what's fit and right, r. | 
And when we ſhou'd, and ſhowd, not e 


Who can on Machiavel refine, r 2600-52 + 


jad thinks is Polley bat 675. 251 no fqmuitÞ no gabi? 

Who deſcants on the weekly News. 5 r 

And can both Dutch and French accuſe; | : 3 
2240 qe | * 


Find fault with Itahy and Spam 
And dares the Swede and Czar arraign? | 
Th' Emperor's Conduct᷑ too dares blame, 2 ö | 


d thinks the German Diet tame; 1 3 
enſures each State, and full of pride, hi * n 


kinks he the buſy World could guide = 


Vt Nymphs, and Shades, and Hills, and Streams: 


4 cor their griſly Monarch kyon 9 2d of 7 
G A 


rt the Man who waking dreams = 3 | 3 


Plakes'Gods and Goddeſſes deſcend, . by 
id on their Creature Man attend; Rp" PI 3 | 
bo thro? t th infernal World e 2 | 5x 
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And each does Glance for Glance x return: 


4 che 4 


Th' Elyſian Fields 2 ne vie perf & £22 of 
Knows what departed Heroes do; n ned 2 0 
Sees how the Beauties att ene iat D of ap 
And what Delights are there enjo 135 c [ 
Then quick as Thought can weak; We 
And view the vaſt expanded Sky; 5 ede 
Sees the Celeſtial Monſters thete, LAN Oy 30 3:1 
Hears Canis bark, and Titliths bar, 1 <p rand wi 5 55 
With many deaf ning No iſes more: | WW — 
Then makes a Tour from Pole to Pole, A 
And ſees the threat niug Billows rol T 
Sees Sea-Gods with their watyy Train ee $14 t, 
Riding in Triumph on the Main: 5 A 
Thence ſees the Paphian Goddefs riſe © Sy g 25e 1 k 
With tempting Looks, and ſparkling 17 5 2 


Amid the Waves ſhe ſpreads her Fire, 5 


And does each Breaſt with Love inſpire; _. 
Fair Amphitrit? feels the Heat, 
And Neptune does his Vows repeat: 

The Nereids ſigh, the Tritons bun, 


K 


1 


Then like the glorious Source of Day, 
He does both Eaſt and Weſt ſurvey, WIS ©, 
Thro ev ry State, each Kipgdom, geg, oo Y wind; 10 bl 
And all their Laws and Cuftoms kngws, . 1 % Tandy cl 
And which are Wits, and Which ae 


Who bred in Wilds, and who in Schools; 
ow Who 
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Who with a courtly Neatneſs treat. 
and who like Beaſts devour their Meat: 
knd who, of this vaſt:Knowledge(praud,' - 
Looks with Diſdain upon the Croud.,. 
And thinks he has a juſt Pretence 7 > 
To the Monopoly of Senſe: | 
Is Thoughts he ſmoothly can TY 
and put them in a florid Dreſs, 
on to a Poets Name pretend, 
And laſh a Vice, or praiſe a i | 
Think he's as happy and as great 
s if he fill'd th Imperial Seat; 
And ſtill averſe to Gold and Cares, 
The Badges of the Muſes: wears; 
And is as fond of being poor, 
As others of their boaſted Store? 
M ARISS A. 

PII tell you, ſince you can't Abe 

| It is m awkard, whining Lover; 


And all the pretty Words in Fafnion; 
Words, which are till as true a Mark 
Ot an accompliſh'd modiſh Spark, 

en long Wig, or powder d- Coat: 
Lice A, B. C, they're learn'd'by rote; 
And then with equal Ardor-faid, 

Or to the Miſtreſs, or the Maid : 


Who Ga 


bonus e Bee Queue. 


Who talks of Chains, of Flames and Paſſion, 
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An Animal for Sport deſign'd, | 


; Both very tame, and very kind: 

Who for a Smile his Soul would give, 

And can whole Months on Glances live: 

Who till a Slave is to your Will, 

And whom you with a Frown may kill: 

Who at your Feet whole Days will lic, 

And watch the Motions of your Eye | * 

Will kiſs your Hand, and fawn, and ſwyea r. 

That you, and none but you, are fair; | It 

And if he ſees that you're inclin'd' | An 

At length his humble Suit to mind, [tr 

He then all Ecſtaſy will prove, _ Bot 

Ts all Delight, and Joy, and Love: | ” 

But if you ſhou'd a Look miſs, 1 2 

Or any favour'd Rival grace, tf 09301 3 

He full of Rage, and of Did | * 

Nor him, nor you, nor Heav'n, will ſpare, = 

But challenges the happy Man, | 15 

Who whips him thro the Lungs; and then de 

While he is bleeding, begs your Pity, + 41 * 
In Strains ſo moving, ſoft and wittyvyv 0 9 
Wy That they your Heart at length muſt ee * fl , 
i f To ſome Remorſe, if not to Love, b | * 
I Which he ſoon gueſſes by your Eyes, | To + 
ay And in an amorous Rapture dies, 3 * 
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A Dialogue between” E vr r 1 1 # . 
MART 8 8 3 


MA R 186.4. 1 ben las 

* fure's the only Treaſure, Ind hey 
' Th' only ſolid laſting Pleaſuree 

It does our Souls, our Thoughts * 
And gives us Joys almoſt divine. 
It may a while obſcur d remain, 
But ſoon its Luſtre will regain;- . DALES od at 
Like Phabus chaſe the Shades aways. . 
And bring again triumphant Day: 1 
Cenſures like Clouds ſometimes appear, ; of vx ? * 
And keep its Rays from ſhining clear: | 
But having reach'd Meridian Height, 
They fly before its conqu'ring Light; 
Before that Light whoſe glorious Blaze | | 
Does trembling guilty Souls amaze, | 
and from its dazling Scat on high Nan } 4 
Diſperſes Splendor thro? the Sky: We hy 
ue Envy ſickens at the Sight, ee 
And full of Shame, and full of spite, 
To the dark nether World returns, 
And there her Diſappointment mourns: 


126 Pots n ſeveral Occaſions. 
But oh! my deareſt Friend, I find 
That Malice ſtilł is left behind: 
Alas! that Fury never fleeps, \ _. 
But thro the World {till fyly creeps.; 3 
Each Day a new Diſguiſe ſhe takes, 

Each Day ſome diff rent Figure makes: 
Like Zeal and Pity ſhe appears, © 

And drown'd in falſe diſſembling Tears, 
Often the Mask of Friendſhip wears, 
And with a Shew of Love infhares ; 
On me ſhe's bent to wreak her Spite, 
And with her dire Attacks affright: 

From her to this Receſs l fled, 

And here my Life obſcurely leck; 


Suppoſing The with rege „ 185 ae 0 


Or with the Great, the Rich, the G. 9 


With the Young, the Fair; the Wife, An 


And me, poor worthleſs the, deſpiſe; 


8 But now too late, alas! I find 


She will not, will not ſtay dehind. 
T FA 

Since Virtue's ſcated in her Breaſt, 

Mariſſa ne er can be diſtreſt: 

Malice may you perhaps aſſail, 

But never, never can prevail: 

Fortune too may take her part, | 

Exert her Strength, and ſhew her Art; 


Pars an fever Occaſſoui. 
with theſe the Vicious may co tj 
. wn ac 0. 


But Virtue will the Shock luſtain,, n. 


And you'll unvanquifh'd, lll remain: . 114300 — : 
Your inward Joys will he ſears, 
And you'll no Loſs or Ill endure. 1 
M AR ISS 4. 

virtue has ever had my, Loye, Gau o 210.1» 
And ſtill my Choice my Guide ſhall t = 7 
To me ſhall ill point qut the Warri 
Until I reach eternal Di 1 2 10 un 2 oh 
That dear, that welcome dend dae, ot deen a 207 - lf 
Where I ſiall never ſuffer mare 271 Term u Un. A 1 
No more the Toils of Life faxing: .- Aut ern ais lf | 
nut live ſecure fm Sin and Pin 

Hark! hark! I'm calld : u call a yr 
| cannot, will not, longer ſtay: :?: 3 R 
My Guardian Angel ſee app nm 
See! ſee! he cuts the yielding Air: 1 u 
Celeſtial Muſick ſweetly plays o 
| hear! L hear Seraphick Las :::: 9 1 | 
0! the ſoft enchanting Suj, m lil! 
Nothing here's ſo charming fo,ͥb on ol 7 
Adieu, vain World, vain World adieu 
come, ye Bleſt! I come to you! SA 20 13 221959 
Fortune's Gifts I neer- could prize, ö 
fad now her Trifles 1 _—_— 


4 


1 
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If at my Feet her Bounties lay, 2 n Un 
And Crowns were ſcatter'd in G wu Mul: 70h hb; 
I'd ſcorn em all, and onward Se % [ivr i ad. 
There's nothing tempting here below. u ue bat 
E M I 1 T1 A” IW ad! 
O! ſtay my Friend! O! W on; 
I ftill will your Companion be- 
My Love to Virtue, Love to o.. 
Wa rr ron, nd he ey . YE it by! 
And ſtill the ſame ſhall ever prove N Lad vin 0 
Nothing my fixt Reſolves ſhall bal 5:4 05:51 1 lim 
The Sun may ſooner ceaſe to ſhine,» 1 +: + ,- | 
And it may freeze beneath the Line; 2-1 $a} 
Mountains may fink, and Plains may riſc 
Beaſts chuſe the Seas, and Fiſh the Skies; 195%! vil 10 
Birds their low d airy Region lea rem 
And flatt fing Men no more decei y,, 
Than my Mariſſa ſhall cer find 88 RN ib } vie 
Emilia faithleſs or unkind: RY [45] 
O! do not then her Suit diſdain, 
O! let her not implore in vain 7 :{ 7 4 non | Gon 
She longs, ſhe longs with you to diqqqqqmd 
Thus Hand in Hand we'll upward ff 
Thus, thus, my beſt, my deareſt Friend, git 4900! 
Thus, thus embracing we'll aſcencg. 
MARLTEE £7 a v5; 
No, thou lov'd Darling of my Heart. 
We'll never, never, never part: ; 


Mm 
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Thoſe Virtues which our rang: cn | 
glall eyer in our Union Thins: ' TH on ” 
e,, | ; 48 
Together throw the Load away; bm Orry 
And bright as Fire, and light as Air, . do if bk iv 
To the ſuperior World repair; 18 2 | 
To glorious Seats, and Realms divine, 
here Love does in Ferfection ſhine : 


Loe undiſguis'd, without Alloy, 


Noble, pure, and full of Joy, 
Fincere, and ſtrong, and ſtill the ſame, - 
One ſteady, bright, immortal Flame: 
There, there our Friendſhip we'll improvey, 
Together taſte the Sweets of Lore; | = 
$till in each other's Bliſs rejoyce, : | 8 
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Wi on thy holy Hill, my "God, ll tot; 
And be with everlaſting Pleallifes Vielt® he 4 
The Man who blameleſs is, ahd fil fincete Te, 0 
And who no Judge do's but his Conſcie 258 8 n ht 
Whoſe Practice is a Tranſcript of 1 thy Law, Se Fn 
And whom thy Omnipreſtnce keeps in awe: n 
Who ſpeaks the Truth, and wou'd much ſooner de 
Than owe his Life 70 le elhed Nefüge Cf A4 Le. 
Whoſe Soul is free 6m Fal aud Deßn, ee N 
And in whoſe W6rds Tite grity does Thine 33 2 be 70 8 
Who ſcorns to flatter, d by little Arts 
To purchaſe Pleaſure, or inveagle ie 
Who to his Neighbour has no Miſchief done; 3 
Do's ſpiteful Actions with Abhorrence tho, , my 
And cannot be to whit's Inbumatt wu 

Who thinks the beſt, and none will cer defame, 
But as his own preſeryes another's Name: 
Who's ever humble, and is till. inclin d 

T inſpect himſelf, and his ow] Failings find: 

1 Who loves Reproofs, and a Reſpect does pay 

1 To thoſe who kindly guide him in his way 

| Who loves the Good, thoſe who to Virtue true, 
Its Dictates always cheerfully purſue, 


Ind a Regard for Honour in their Actions ſhew: 


Who 


TOTO —ͤ Uk 


Pot us e /everel Occaſions. 131 
Who when he ſwears, true to his Oath will prove; 
| And whom no Fear, nor Int xeſt &er can moe. 
(No, not tho it 1 dtn Ilalev u 
To diſappoint his greateſt Enemy: 57 dn 2 
Much leſs, tho to his Ruin ada a bag 
Once to deceive a kind confiding Friend 
Who bravely avaricious Thoughts diſdains, 50 30310 083 

And is a Stranger to baſe᷑ ſordid Gans 
Who'd rather ſtarve that thy Innocent betray, yuls; n 0 
Or to baſe undermining” Thoughts giye way: P AWE 
He who lives thus, ho this his Bus neſs makes, 
And never once the Paths of Life forſakes, 251 
. 
And lhe een r t d 0 
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D. I, 0 GEN ES. 1 ibrer $21 
Pollux, when thou, next rexiſit ſt Light, . | 
Menippus to theſe nether Realags-oviees: . 20 d 
Tell him, if he's not tir d with Fools above, 
Where all that's. aid, and done, his Mirth gw: 
Hel here fit Subjects for his hoes gh 6 1 of 
Ney / Scenes ot Yladneſs go n 1 Ming: - \ 
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For 


Yet here are no ſuch impious Scepticks found. rue 


| But Sighs and Groans, and fad Complaints alone: | 


132 Poel bn'feveral Off., 
For tho” blind /Mertals' no Ideas hee 
Of any thing beyond the ſilent Grat... 
But vainly fancy, as their Teil and Cares, 197 oy, He 
So too their Souls find equal Periods there N 

And all the diſlodg d Atoms mingle with the Air? 


Each Place does with complaining Ghoſts abound: The 
He ſure with me would full of Wonder gare | 
On mighty Men whoſe glorious Acts ame, WE The 
Who conquer d Kingdoms, and who Thrones did dn Are 
And left their Sceptres to their God-like Race z | The 


Here, undiſtinguiſh'd, from the meaneſt Shade, 


Depriv'd of Grandeur, and by none obey dl,, 5 
They by no other Marks can now be knomn, 


But bid him with him ſome Proviſions bring, 
A Cruſt were here a Preſent for a King: 
He'll here find nothing Nature to ſuſtain, 
Throughout the vaſt Extent of this dark empty Plain. 
FOLAU EA 

Pl! readily perform what you defire; | 
But tell me where I ſhall for him inquire; Wee ; 
Deſcribe his Perſon, Humour, and Attire. 

-—LDIOGENES. 

He's old and jolly, and to Bacchus kind, 
To Fools averſe; to Satyr ſtill inclin'd: | 
A Cloak he wears the pooreſt Wretch wou'd ſcorn, 
And which tea thouſand Patches wretchedly adorn: 
= At 


Powe * Neeb mln „ 


i At Athens, or at Corinith'hirh youll nd. 
Us sooning che whole Rate" of Fianiatilrendl7 : bia 
He ſtrikes at all, both th Ugly and the Fair, ed ' hον 


* 


Nor Young, nor Old, nor yet the Great does ſpare, 
But on Philoſophers is moſt ſeve ren 1 
der vain Pretences, and their tbweriug Fights, 
0 Their myſtiek Terms, and all thoſe little Slights/! r 
ur which they ſtrive their Ignorafice to hdd 
/ WH Thoſe Cobweb Cow rings r 1 
0 Are till the Subjects vyhich his Laughter move: 
| The chief Diverſion that he finds 4 
Eu 125225 ive 1 
By this Da he'll with Faſe A de * 
But is your Meſſage ſent to him alone? 
Can you not think of ſomerhing'that"is kt art at | | 
To be deliver'd to thoſe Men of Wit, 03 8 8. 524 _ 
Thoſe high Pretenders to Gigantick Senſe, - Ws | 
Jo boundleſs Knowledge: matchleſs eee, q ot 
DTO GNF i 
Bid them lay all their vain Diſputes aſideʒ; a C. - 
No longer Truth from their Diſciples hide 
; No more thro Nature's puzling Labyrinths fray; | ENA , 
No more of her myſterious Motions unde eee aer 
No more with an affected haughty Air 
Their Thoughts of Things beyond their reach — 
Things ar remote from the moſt piercing woof 
beyond the Ken of intellectual all} 


5 ro EUR, 


4 


u. be — . 
Or 


, Such 2 Diſaooriegs this egg — 10 y 
Nou d both exppſe/me to their Hate and Scorn: N 
They'll gra hel cell me, 4 my, Ignorance ſhow, Wl 
And rail at what I want th. Senſe to know... WM \ 

„5 DLO GENES. 4, ' wind | N. 
rel than fem me ih important eee eee Ne 

"Tis I their Pride and Ignorance proclaim, .. ' © 
I bid thera with Remorle paſt Follies view, , jg 4 Ne 
And their Repontance by ther Bluſhes bew. | F Ne 

| Wann 

l with exacteſt Care your Order wil obey, 1 
Without being mor d at what the noily Boaſters fay, , Sin 

DP HBN. un | 

When this is;gone,. then to the Great repair, | 
And ſpeak to them with a commanding Air: . Th 
Say, What, ye Madmen, makes you thus in vain | Te 

To heap up Honours, and increaſe your Train. 2 Aff 
As if you here for ever ſhou'd remain? Mi 
Riches and Grandeur do but load the Mind. An 
And they are Txifles you muſt leave behind: Th 
Naked and poor, you to the Shades mult go. i0trt of din 
Only Deſpair will ſtay with you below: /: Bu 
The more you've now, the more you will lament, No 
When yon from a Ar Pomp and all your Joys hp = 
Next to ii Efferginate Aalen g, } 210cmI1 A 22m No 
Aud let the brawny Dame enn know: 580720 WI 


n 


PposNs( bi eννν. ca bn. on 

That none below are/handfpme; omg er bramß 

all re meer Phantoms when they're paſt the Gras e: 

None here their Youth eee, Seeg welt 

None here the fam'd Olympick Prizes gainn 

No killing Eyes bewitching Glances dart, 

No flowing Treſſes win an amorous' Harte 

No bluſhing Cheek, not one intioing Smiles, 

Can here be ſcen th” Unwary to begulle: 2 rnnp od vM 

Nothing is lovely, nothing pleaſing ere, 

Nothing but Duſt and Aſhes does appear. 
eren vwomom-os 20 U 

This I with Speed, àndwaith Deliglft. will do, 

Since tis a Meſſage worthy me, and y’οt GT 2 
DTO GENE 00 

Informa the Poor; of whom vaſt daun, foo; | 

That here they Il find a juſt Equality ; | li tk 

Tell em, they'il here unhappy bun iner Nn. 

Afflictions are not to one State confin d- 

Millions of Suff rers chrong — node 

And there for ever will their Fate deplore, 

Then bid them to complain and weep no more; 

Since none will here their former Pomp retain, 

But on an humble Level allaermain: 

None here will richer, greater, happier live, 

No Patt'ring Titles to each Other give: | 

No Room is left for Av'rice, or for Pride, 

Where Poverty, and Death, and dreadful Night reſide, 


*. 4 7 
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zs Pon en ſeu,¾t Ocmfions? 
And then from me, degett ratet Sparta blame, 
Tell em they've tarniſtid cheir once glorious Fame 
Which made em once. ſh ormidably Great. | 
rea icht 
Such Words as theſe, Diogenes, — won off 
I can't with Patience ſuch Reproaches hear: 
My Country's Honour, as my own, I'prize,.. 
And cou d for it my Share of Life deſpiſe. 
All your Commands, but this, without Delay 
Il ee to-morrow Night with ron 
DIOGENES:: * 
"Tis 2 25 I will no more deſire:: 
May Hermes his perſwaſive Skill inſpire, 
And may your Voice be ſweet as the Orphean Lyre;. 
That liſt ning Mortals, by your Precepts taught, 
May to the Knowledge of their Faults be brought, 
Reclaim'd from Ill, and made themſelves to-know:- 


A Leſſon they too late will learn below! * ,- | 
I 0 ge IS I Nia gt. y q 
} 6 . L A 
C 7 | 
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192.218 n MA. * S V. wo eyninge 200T 
ai ao ibi gailseb s wo 24 
Wen Heav'n „ atigry yea 
Deſerving Empire and eternal Praiſe” © 5 © + - 
It chuſes one of an ere 0 i faq 226195 
In whom Hereditary Graces ſhine? 200 bit erf 
Who good and great by A Died Wine treads 2292 
Ard by the Rules of native! Honour ad: 
Him it expoſes to th? Inſults of Fate: 
To all the Blows of Malice add of Hate, 
Before it raiſes him to an exalted State... 
The pious Trojan, its peculiar! Care, Arnd DAA 
Did num'rous Hardſhips, . ft r 
Ten thouſand: Toils with ene 6 ttroſ N 
before he undiſturb'd in Latium tend 
To Pains inur'd, with Diſappointments de). : din; wth 
Wand ring thro' Flames, on mounting Sur ges toſt: 
duff rings and War to Grandeur led the Way. | 
And fitted him for independent S.7]·ͥ” jp 
Happy that People, vhoſe bleſt Monarch owes >; | 
Unto himſelf the Wiſdom which he ſhows, -! 5:14 < 
Whoſe Prudence from his own Expericuce flows: 
Who has in Shades ſeen dar ning Vapors riſe, | 
and gloomy Horrors oyer-calt the Sie?: 
Neglected liv'd in ſome obſcure Reticat 11h 
and ear d in ſecret to be: truly great 


To nobleſt uren m een ro 51K 


238 Pes Hs on Hurra! Occaſions 
To rule within, his Paſſions to ſubdue, 
Anda hid Soul molt hidden Mat mch vie: 


Thoſe Springs of Thought, which when they are reid, 
Beſtow a dazling Brightneſs on the Mind: 


Who diſengag d from Bus'nels and from Noiſe, N 


Preſents fam d Heroes to his raviſh'd Sight: moet n 
Sees them tho ſhining ye mann rig 3007 of! 4, 
By Praiſe puſh'd on, and daring Courage led? 
Wich eag reſt Haſte to lofty Heights aſgend-. 


. And their Renown: beyond the Grave 1 21 14 * And 


Sees pious Kings with-Joy and Teal obey d. N 


And cheerful Homage to wiſe, Princes. paid: d 


ho re ſtill tho Objects of a filial Lov; mn etre 


W hom all admire, whoſe Actieni a approve: i wT The 


Such was that Virgin Glory af aur Iſf e o 
On whom Apolle long was pleas d to ſmile Ilie n 
Who was with Wiſdom, and with Science bleſs d ! 
By ev'ry Muſe, and ey ry Grace careſs d! bo 


She knew Afflictions, felt a Siſter's Hate: 1 11 i Þy H 


And learn d to reign. while in a private State: To b 
By adyerſe Fortune: taught her {elf to know sait on By, 
That Knowledge chiefly requiſie below Dm d 

And ſuch the Queen h no „. Her | 
The brighteſt Glory of her Royal Rae: - With 
In whoſe rich Veins tho nobleſt Blood does flo The! 


That God- like Kings and Heroes could beſtowy: rom 
Gs Like 


Po Rus of „err — "Pp 
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And li d ſerene in a deperidant/Statet 
Pore unconcert d the Calummies of theſe 
Whom their — GONE | 446 e ” 
Who thought her Merit too divinely bright, —© 
And ſtrove reclipſe the overflowing Light: 
Merit in narrow Minds does Envy raiſe, _ 
Large gen'rous Souls are moſt inclin'd to Praiſe,” 
Ute her, ſhe ſtert d the dangerous Fvelling Tide, 
And ſoar' d aloft with a becoming —_ | 
Like her, a general Approbation found,” 
ud was with joyful Acclamations crown qa: 
en Heaven it ſelf her Unction did approve, _ 
| Wi by auſpicious Omels eto d its Love: 
„ kefiething Breezes finii'a the bert Air. ARA 2 8 
ue e Earth a flotid Green did er: ee ee 
vo Clouds obſcur'd the Sun's r refulgent TER 2 of 
ie never one more eminently bright: ERP 
Things conſpir'd her Welcome to proclaim, | 
Who the Protectreſs of her People came. 
by Heav'n deſign'd, and her propitious Fate, PE 
To be the Bulwark of a tott'ring State. 
britamia now all-glorious does ariſe, aj 1 
And ſhoots her Head above the ſtarry Skies: 
Her ſacred Guardian, all the Sons of Light, ee” 
With Shouts of Joy behold the pleaſing Sight: _ 5 ö 4 
The lik ning Goddeſs hears the cheerful Sound, = _ 
from Hill to Hill, from Vale to Vale rebound : 


Like ber, ſhe bravely ſtood the” Shock: of Fate, 8 i ** - | 
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140 Panto aw Gage. 
On all her Plumes at once ſublime ſhe flies, 


At once employs her num'rous Tongues and 3 : 


Tells them a Heroin fills the Brit/h Thron: 


A Heroin greater than Romance can frame, 


And worthy of the Line from whence ſhe came; | 
In whom the Great and Brave, the Soft aw Jo 
In One are by the firmeſt Ties combin d:; 253 97 


Where nothing s want ing chat We gan defire, 1, co 


And where we ſee.cach Minute ſomething: een. | 


The-trembling Nations, aw'd by. Gallick Arm. 


Imploring come, drawn by reſiſlleſs Charms: 


To her they ſue, and beg from her Relief, 1 


She looks with God-like Pity, on their Grief; 


Exerts her Pow 'r, and makes th Iberian Shore, ., 
The Spaniards hear her murth' cee, U 
Her Fleet dilates a panick Terror round. dh 
And Britiſh Valour's once more dreadful found: 

Her Troops deſcend with noble Ardor fir'd, 

By Heav'n, and their Heroick Queen inſpir dz, 

In vain they ſtrive. their. darling Gold to ſave: 
What can reſiſt the Dang and the Brave? 


Thoſe Sons of War thro' Dangers force their Way, ; | 


And from the Dragons ſnatch the ſhining Prey: 


Fame ſpreads the News thro? all th' incircling Air; 


Aloud proclaims the Triumphs of the Fair; 5 
The drooping Eagles prune their Wings, and riſe, . 


With joyful Halle they « cut the Jounding Skies; = th 
Gecur 
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ure once more of that auſpicious Fate 

ich on them did ſo many Ages wait; 

The Belgick Lion cafls his Fears away, 

uud with new Strength purſues the deſtin d Prey; | 
| the Diſtreſt with Raptures of Delight, 
u ſweeteſt Songs of grateful Praiſe unite; | 
Jeſt Albion's Queen their only Theme does prove; ” 
Like Pallas ſprung from all-commanding Fove, 

Pie comes, they ſing, to give us timely Aid, 

kind, and wiſe, as that Celeſtial Maid; 

sable to adviſe, and to defend, 

d does her Care to ev'ry Part extend; 

ke Phabus darts reviving Beams of Light, 3 
id difſipates the Horrors of the Night. * I 
0 that I cou'd the beſt of Queens attend; = 
'ou'd at your Feet my coming Moments end; 

paſt Misfortunes ſhou'd not then deplore, 4 
nd preſent Evils wou d afflict no mere; 

but filed with Joy, with Tranſport, and with Love, 

Hours wou'd in a bliſsful Circle move: 

d I the nobleſt Bus neſs ſtill wou'd chuſe, 

th for my ſelf, and my ambitious Muſe, 

e ſtill employ d in Service and in Praiſe, 

a gad Attendance, and in grateful Lays 
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Thus wing d with Praiſe, we penetrate the Sky, 
each Clouds and Stars to praiſe him as we fly ; 
ſhe whole Creation, by our Fall made , 
ls Praiſe to eccho, and ſuſpend their Moan. 
or, that he reigns all Creatures ſhould rejoyce, 
nd we with Songs ſupply their want of Voice: 
he Church triumphant, and the Church below | 
y of Praiſe their preſent Poon ſhow: 

ar Joys are full, our Expectation long: 
n i we differ, tho we join in Song. 
ngels and we, aſſiſted by this Art, | 
ay {ing together, tho we dwell apart. Waller. 
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Bene dicite omnia Opera Domini Domino. 
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E retired Life I live in the Conn- 
| 9 try, Fee me much Leiſure, I 
| VO Bull; 5 A 
| 7 5) 


1 thought I conld not employ it more 
TH the advantageouſly, or to better Purpoſe, 
LA TR than in Paraphraſing the Hymn of 
the Three Children; which I think 
be a very fit Subject for a Pindarick Ode, be- 
mſe it comprehends all the Works of Nature, and 
xcites not only Angels aud Mew, the —_ and 
oſt exalted Parts of the Creation, but alſo Brates, 
lants, and inanimate Beings, to pay a grateful 
ribute of Praiſe to their bonntiful Creator. | 
The Reaſon why J chaſe this fort of Verſe, is, 
cauſe it allows me the Liberty of running into 
ge Digreſſions, gives a great Scope to the Fancy, 
d jrees me from the Trouble of tying my ſelf up 
the ſtricter Rules of other Poetry. 
How theſe Verſes will pleaſe I know not, nei- 
er am I very ſolicitous about it. I writ them 
th no other Deſign than that of exerciſing and 
la ging my Thoughts, and of heightning and re- 
H fining 


YI 


The PREFACE. 
| firing thoſe Fdeas which I bad already fra 
th 
tu whoſe Service I think ſelf obliged to 
my Time, my Faculties, 4: — all 145 pn ng 
r Bak which it has pleas'd hi Divine 
Goodneſs ta beſtum upon me. 

I have in this Poem taken the Liberty to mentin 
ſome Notions which are not generally receiv'd, by 
they being only Matters of Speculation, and nt 
Articles of Faith, I thought I might be permitted ty 
male nſe of them as often as 7 leaſed, Amoy 
theſe, 1s the Doctrine of Re which ſup- 
poſes,” that all Souls were created in the beginning 
of Time, before any material Beings had their Ex. 
iſtence, aud that they being united to Atherid 
Bodies, were made Polſeſſors of as mach Hp. 
neſs as they were capable of enjoying. From ther 
ſublime Station, and Bliſs unexpreſſibly great, le 
ing by the ſolicitation of their lower Faculties, in 
happily drawn to a Love of Pleaſure, and by at 
hering too much to the Delights of the Body, ene. 
wating and leſſening the Activity and Stren th i 
their nobleſt and moſt perfect Powers, which pri 
portiowably abated, as the other increas'd, thy 
ſunk by. degrees into an Aerial State, from whence 
ſuch as by repeated Acts of Diſobedience, and thy 
too eager Gratification of their ſenſitive Appetit! 

are reuder'd unfit for the Exerciſe of their me 
exalted Faculties (which by diſuſe, being alm, 
laid aſleep, and the Senſitive ones being quite ! 


by too long Exerciſes) fall lower yet, and lie in! 
ra of „ e a Inactivity, 9210 they are 4 
waken'd into Life in ſuch Bodies as by their pre 
vious Diſpoſutions they are fitted for: ſo that 
Matter of due vital Tempe 
* f 

100 


ſooner it there any 


prepared, but preſently a Soul that is 


is Goodneſs, Wiſdom, and Power o Gu 


The PN EF ACE. 


ſuch a Body, is ſent into it. This is, according ta 
the Notion ] have of it, @ true, tho ſhort Account 
of that Hypotheſes, which has not only been afſer- 
ted by Plato and his Diſciples, by the Pythagore- 
ans, the Fewifo Rabbins, and ſome of the Fathers, 
but alſo by ſeveral modern Writers, Men of Wit 
and Learning, aud by others as much decry'd. Its 
Advocates tell us, that it is contrary to the Idea 
we have of the Juſtice and Goodneſs of God, to 
helieve that he would condemn innocent Spirits, 
ach as had never committed any Sin, nor done any 
thing that could juſtly occaſion their forfeiting his 
Favour, to ſuch Bodies as muſk unavoidabiy rob 
them of their Natrve Purity, and render them ob- 
noxious to his Wrath, and its dreadful Conſequen- 
ces, eternal Puniſhment. Thoſe who will not al- 
how this Hypotheſis to be FRY ſay, among other 
things, that had we lived in a Pre-exiſtent State, 
it 15 very likely we ſhonld ſtill have ſome Remem- 
brance of our paſt Felicity, and retain a Conſcronſ- 
neſs of our paſt Actious, aud that to beheve that © 
God will puniſh us, for Faults which we have 
wholly forgotten, is mot agreeable to thofe Senti- 
ments it becomes us t0 entertain of his infinite Ju- 
ſtice aud Goodneſs, The Sacred Scripture tells us, 
that at the great Day, when every one ſhall receive 
according to his Works, the Secrets of all Hearts ſpali 
be laid open, the Sentence ſhall be juſtified by the 
Conſcioaſneſs all Perſons fhall have, that they 
themſelves in whatſoever Bodies they appear, or 
what Swbſtances ſoever that Conſctonſneſs adheres 
to, are the ſame that committed thoſe Actiont, and 
deſerve that Pamfhment. And methinks it it 
bighly rational to conclude, that that way of pro- 
"rearmg which the infinitely Faſt and Mercifnul 
God will then make uſe of, has always. been pra- 
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fis'd by him, as being moſt ſuitable to hir adsl, 


Perfedions, and the unalterable Rectitude of bi; . 
Divine Nature. But, yet I dare not rely ſo muy , 
on my own Judgment, as to preſume 10 paſ; any ui] 
Cenſure on an Opinion which bas had the good Hu. fe- 
tune to be eſpouſed by ſuch a Crowd of ancien e. 
and modern Authors, Men of great depth of Thought 10 
and ſolid Learning. To me it is indifferent u 4 4 
1s true, as long as I know I am by the Law 11 
Poetry allowed the Liberty of chaſing that which e. 
think will ſound moſt gracefully in Verſe. 

In Paraphraſing that part of the Hymn whith 


mentions the Stars, I have made uſe of the Cu- 
teſian Hypotheſis, that the Fixt Stars are Sun, 
aud each the Center of a Vortex; which I an 
willing to believe, becauſe it gives me a noble and Fir 
ſublime Idea of the Univerſe, and makes it aper Wl ©" 
infinitely larger, fuller, more magnificent, and 
every way worthier of its great Artificer. Wi 
know very little of our ſelves, leſs of the Worldw: WR” * 
inhabit: And of thoſe few things with which we a ft 
pretend to be fully acquainted, we have but ven 
imperfect and confuir'd Notions. This Earth mn ang 
which we live, and which by being divided im Jun 
{o many mighty Empires, and ſpacious Kingdoms be 
appears ſo vaſily big to our Imagination, is but 4 

oint, a Nothing, if compared with tbe other 
Parts of the Univerſe: How numerous are thiſt 
huge Globes which roll over our Heads! And bu 
many more may there be in thoſe boundleſs Spate! 
above us, which we cannot poſſibly diſcover. And 


et ſome are ſo vain, or rather ſo arrogant, a 
7 _ e, that thoſe glorious Orbs * 2 wholh dubn 
for our Uſe ; doubtleſs the wiſe Author of Natur * 
defign'd them for nobler Purpoſes than to give 1 
L *ght and Heat, to regulate and diverſifie our St 


ſn 
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ſons, and render our Nights agreeable. Tis highly 
probable that as many them are Suns, ſo others 
are habitable Worlds, and filPd with Beings mfi- 
witely ſuperior to us; ſuch as may have greater Per- 
ſections both of Soul and Body, aud be by the Ex- 
cellency of their Nature, fitted for much more ra- 
tional and ſublime Employments.. | 

My Lord Roſcommon zells us a great Truth 
in his excellent Eſſay on tranſlated Perſe, when 
be ſays, that, | | 


Pride, (of all others the moſt dangerous Fault,) 
Proceeds from want of Senſe, and want of 
Thought. | 


Fir did we but accuſtom our ſelves to think, and 
employ our Time in endeavouriug to paſs a true 
and impartial Fudgment onthings, we ſhould quickly 
bade humbler Thoughts of our ſelves, and be ready 
to own, that what we falſely call Knowledge, upon 
a ſtrict and ſevere Enquiry, proves to be nothing 
out Conjecture. We are very much in the Dark, 
end the greateſt part of our Time is ſpent in the 
purſuit of Shadows; but when Death draws up 
the Curtain, we ſhall have a full, clear, and di- 
tinct view of all thoſe amazing Scenes, of which 
we can hardly now be truly ſaid to have ſo much as 
tranſient Glimpſe. The whole Oeconomy of Na- 
ture will then be viſible to ut, and we ſhall know 
the Truth of thoſe things about which we now fo 


| eagerly and vainly diſpute : In the mean time, it 


becomes us with profound Humility and an entire 
onbmiſſion to acquieſce in, aud yield a full Aſſent 
0 all thoſe Divine Truths which the infinitely Wiſe 
Cod hath vouchſafed to reveal to us; but in all other 
ioings to f, uſpend our Belief, and make it our Buſi- 
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weſs to avoid being impoi'd on, either by our ſelyes 
or others; which we cannot otherwiſe prevent, by 
by endeavouring to gain a generous Liberty of Mind, 
4 large and univerſal Spirit, a Soul free from popy- 
lar Prejndices, and a meek and reachable Temper, 
I fear, what I have written of the Formation 
the Earth will not pleaſe an Age ſo accurate, ſo in. 

uifitive and knowing as this wherein we live: Bu 
is not reaſonable to expect that a Woman ſhould 
be nicely SkilPd in Phyſicks : We are kept Stray- 
gers 10 all ingenious and uſeful Studies, and tan 
have but a ſlight and ſuperficial Knowledge of thing;: 
But if any thing in that part of the Poem whih 
mentions the Creation of the World, is theught 1 
be coutradidtory to the received Principles of Phil; 
ſophy, or the Moſaick Account of the Creation, l 
hall readily acknowledge my Error, and take it a 
a Favour to be better informed; I know but om 
Particular which relates to this Matter, that is l. 
able to Exception, and that is my ſuppoſing the Fatt 
of the Ante-diluvian Earth to be ſmooth, regular 
and uniform; without Mountains or Hills. This 
{ know, 15 with great Appearance of Reaſou deni 
by the learn'd Mr. Ray; but ſince tis aſſerted b 
both ancient and modern Writers, particular / 
the Ingenious Dr. Burnet, i bis Theory of ile 
Earth, and fince Mountains are not mentioned in 
Seriptare *till the Water was riſen t0 its umi 
Height, I thought in a Pindarick Ode I might 
chuſe which Opinion I wou'd, without troubimg 
my ſelf, nicely to examine all the Reaſons thit 
might be given for each. The like Apulogy I'ma) 
make for my ſelf, in reference to what I have ſad} 
of @ new habitable Earth, the Pleaſures of a hanf 
Millennium, and the Reſidence of ſeparate Spi 


before their re- uniun with their Bodies at the gene 
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ral Reſurrection, and the Conſummation of their” 
Bliſs in the Enjoyment of the Beatifick Viſion; of 
each of which, learned Men have entertained ve- 
different Sentiments, and which of them are in 
the right God only knows ; tis not becoming ſuch 
weak-ſighted Creatures as we are to be too poſittve, 
vor to rely too much on our own Judgment: Theſe 
and things of the like Nature, are part of the di- 
vine Arcana; Myſteries which we ſhould be con- 
tented to view at an awful Diſtance, and not pre- 
ſume to prophane by too near an Approach. 
B. J ſhould quite tire my Reader, as well as 
my ſelf, if I ſpould make a Defence ſor every thing 
that needs it in this Poem: Therefore to avoid gi- 
* ving either him, or my ſelf any unneceſſary Trouble, 
[ I will only mention one Particular, and 77 conclude, 
55 and that is, the Freedom I take to adviſe the Cler- 
* : I beg them to do me the Juſtice to believe, that 
1. 3 not have aſſum' d ſo great a Boldneſs, had 
pat my Subject led me to it: Tis impoſſible for any 
lo Perſon to have a greater Honour for them than [ 
1 have; and I am ready to own to all the World, that 
1 believe the Charch of England was never bleſs'd 
þ with a more Learned, Orthodox, and Ingemons 
; 


„ 


r 


r 
2 5 


Clergy than wow; Perſons who make doing Good 
the Buſineſs of their Lives, who have no other De- 
fign, no other Aim, but that of tmitating their great 
Maſter, and making themſelves ſhining Examples 
ef Piety and Virtue : Such among them as anſwer 
i Character, will not, I hope, miſconſtrue my 
Words, and take that ill, which Pm ſure ii well 
deſign'd. The pretending to be religious, the being 
bigotted to a Party, the placing Devotion either in 
# ſtrie? and nice Obſervance of the Pundilios of 
Public Worſhip; or in a flying from, and an Ab- 
borrence of eftabliſh'd Forms, will not give us ax 
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r in the divine Favour, or entitle ut to 4 fl. 
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ture Reward: All vicious Extremes muſt be ay. of 
ded, all Violences and Heats, all uncharitable Cen- H 
fares, all Dependances on external Performances, al My 
Diſputes about trivial unneceſſary Matters, abont ar 
things in themſelves indifferent, which being no bj. Wl 
fentials of Worſhip, may be us d, or not usd, with- f 
out Sin, and are no longer obligatory than they ar: Will ''' 
made ſo by the Sandton of a , om and the great, 40 
the indiſpenſable Duties of Life made our Buſineſs ac 
Me jhould ſtudy to be really good, as well as to . brs 
pear ſo; and be more concern'd to approve our ſelves Wl & 
to God, aud our own Conſciences, than to the World; Wh it 
We onght to confider, that the inward Applanſes if er 
be Mind, carry with them the trueſt, the highef E 
Jatijfaction, and that nothing can be more acceptable of. 
10 the Deity, than a holy blameleſs Converſation, -« “ 
ſpotleſs Innocency, a true ſubſtantial Integrity, a 2 
ſteady unſhaken Honeſty, a firm unbyaſs'd Fuſtice, Wl '-* 
a conſtant unyielding J emperance, an humble, if t 
cere, undeſigning, compaſſionate, and forgiving Tem- ei, 
per: Ina 42 75 a Life regulated by the divine Pre- 
cepts, and govern'd by an inward Principle, not bya * 
flaviſh Fear, a Dread of Puniſhment, or the Proſpect 7 
only of a future Recompence, but from an innate Love Wi 
of V irtue; an ardent Deſire of being united to the ſu- Ms 
preme Good, and of imitating all his communicable rein 
Perfedtions. From what 1 have ſaid, I would nt [ by 
Pave it thong ht, that I am an Enemy to outward Ch; 
Obſervances, to pablick Ge wean of Reverence: Wi 
i 7 my Reader, I am ſo far from being guilty of Will /* 
a Fault of that kind, that I think I may truly ſa), 1 
ubne can be more conformable to the Ceremonies of a ! 
the Church than I am I look on them as decent 10a; 
Significations of Zeal, as neceſſary Helps to raiſe our = 
| Devotion: All that I aim at is, to prove, * ak 95 
| er 
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of little uſe, unleſs they are joyn'd with internal 
Honours, and an univerſal Obedience: Unleſs the 


Mind is puriſy d, the Will entirely ſubjected to the 


and Appetites devoted and conſecrated to the Service 
if Goda: There muſt be an inſeparable Union, an 
1violable Agreement between them; and we ma 

aſſure our . e there will be ſs in all ſuch as by 
a conſtant Contemplation of the divine Nature, of 
| bis infinite, amazing, and adorable Excellencies, and 


jets, have fram'd in their Minds awful, noble, and 
reverential Ideas of him, and have by ſuch ſublime 
Exerciſes, rais a their Souls above the little Concerns 
of Earth, the trifling Amuſements of a worthleſs 
deceitful World, But it being a Truth too well 
aon to be deny'd, that the Generality of Mankind 
have falſe Notions of Religion, and are apt to fancy 
they devote themſelves to the Worſhip of God, an d 
eiploay a conſiderable part of their {ime in his Ser- 


ly for the Perſuaſion they eſpouſe” and ſtrongly ca- 
lunniate, and abuſively ridicule thoſe whoſe Opini- 
ons are contrary to theirs, *tis no matter what their 
Morals are; "whether they are virtuous, honeſt, 
temperate, ſincere, and charitable. Tis ſuch astheſe 
[ beg them to inſtruct, and I think they cannot do the 
Church a greater Service, or employ themſelves in 
any thing more worthy their ſacred Character, than 
maſuring theſe bypocritical Pretenders to Piety, that 
11 uot Talking, but Living well, not the being of this 
or that Denomination, of this or that Sect or Party, 
that will make them eternally happy; but the being 
exactly conformable to thoſe divine Rules which are 


Precepts, of which that ſacred Volume is full. 
H 5 | THE 


ternal Teſtimonies of Reſpect and Homage will be 


eine Pleaſure, aud all our Paſſions, Aﬀections, 


of their own Imperfectiaus, Weakneſſes, and De- 


1 
1 


vice, if they can talk plauſibly, devoutly, and warm- 


preſcrib'd in the Holy Scriptares, thoſe unerring 
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OF THE 
Three Children 
PARAPHRAS'D. 


Am 


ä 


I. 
12 WY SCEND, my Soul, and in a ſpeedy Flight 
704 = Haſte to the Regions of Eternal Light; 
Pl Look all aound, eachdazling Wonder view; 
And thy Acquaintance with paſt Joys renew: 
"B24 Thro' all th? Ethereal Plain extend thy Sights 
On ey ry pleaſing Object gaze; 
On rolling Worlds below, 
On Orbs which Light and Heat beſtow: 


- foul 
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And thence to their firſt Cauſe thy Admiration raiſe 
In ſprightly Airs, and ſweet harmonious Lays. 
Aſſiſt me, all ye Works of Art divine, 
Je wond rous Products of Almighty Pow r, 
You who in lofty Stations ſhine, - 
And to your glorious Source by glad Approaches tow'r: 
In your bright Orders all appear; 
With me your grateſul Tribute pay, 
Before his Throne yotr joint Devotions lay. 
Ye charming Off- ſprings of the Earth draw near, 
And for your Beauties pay your Homage here: 
Let all above, and all below, 
All that from unexhauſted Bounty flow, 
To Heav'n their joyful Voices raiſe, | 
In loud melodious Hymns of Praiſe. 
When Time ſhall ceaſe, and each revolving Yew, 
Loſt in Eternity ſhall diſappear, 
The bleſt Employment ever ſhall remain, 
And God be ſung in each immortal Strain. 
II. | 
© ye bright Miniſters of Pow'r divine, 
In whom the Deity in Miniature does ſhine; 
Ye firſt Eſſays of his creating Skill, 
Who guard his Throne, and execute his Will, 
Adore his Goodneſs, whoſe unweary'd Love 
Call'd into Act that great Deſign, 
That kind Idea to Perfection brought, 
Which long had lain in his eternal Thought; 


9, 


Who, when of all Felicity poſſeſt, 
And in himſelf ſupremely bleſt, 
To make his wond'rous Bounty known, 
Was pleas d to raiſe | 
From nothing mighty Monuments of Praiſe: 
Such as convincing Evidences prove 
Of the Benignity divine, 
And in their bliſsful State above * 
With a reſplendent Luſtre ſhine: © 
Forms much more beautiful than Light; 
And full of Charms to us unknown, 
Of Charms peculiar to themſelves alone: 
adorn d with Glory not to be expreſs'd; 
With Glory much too bright; 
To be the Object of a mortal Sight. 
Active as Air, as Æther pure, 
Exempt from Paſſions, and from Pain ſecure, 


| From cumb'rous Earth, and all its Frailties free, 


Happy, and crown'd. with Immortality, 
And knowing as created Minds can be. 
Bleſſings like yours, ecſtatick Euges claim ; 
Thro the celeſtial Courts your Thanks proclaim ; 
In higheſt Raptures, loudeſt Songs of Joy, 
And Hallelujahs, your Eternity employ.. 
III. 
Ye glorious Plains of pure unſhaded Light, 
Which far above the gloomy Verge of Night 
£xtendod lie, beyond the ſharpeſt Ken of Sight; 
| Whoſe 
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Whoſe Bounds exceed the utmoſt Stretch of Thought, And 

Where vaſt unnumber'd Worlds in fluid ZZther roll, Wh 
And round their radiant Centers move, 

Making by Steps unequal, one continu'd Dance of Loye: 


A 
Extol his Wiſdom, who ſuch Wonders wrought, F 
Who made, and like one individual Soul And 
Fills ev'ry Part, and till preſerves the Mighty Whole. 
| . IV. Y 
Ye Products of condenſing Cold, - * 
Ye Clouds, who liquid Treaſures hold, are 
Who from your wat'ry Stores above, To 
(Where wafted by concurring Winds you move) And 
On the glad Earth your Bounties pour, f Frot 
And make it rich with each prolifick Show'r : And 
Not ſo you fall, as when you were dehgn'd - In 
To puniſh the rebellious Race of Human Kind : 4 
Then, with impetuous haſte ſtupendous Cataracts fell; 4 
Deſcending Spouts, aſcending Torrents met ; Wm 
And mingled Horrors did the Vict'ry get: J 
Nature could not their mighty Force repel; l 
Beauty and Order from her Surface fled, Anc 
While o'er the Ball the liquid Ruin ſpread: 
Now in mild Show'rs you make your kind Deſcent, p 
Refreſh the Earth, and all our Wants prevent; Fro 
From lofty Mountains in Meanders ſlide, Th: 
And roll by graſſy Banks your Silver Wealth along; An 
Let thoſe Celeſtial Springs from whence you are ſupply d To 
Their filent Homage pay 


And 
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and till that fatal Hour the grateful Task prolong, 
When fierce devouring 3 a force their dreadful 
Way, 
And make this beauteous Clobe their Prey; 
From which ſulphureous Steams ſhall rife, 
And chaſe the congregated Vapours from the Skies. 
a. 
ve bleſt Inhabitants of Light, 
Who from your ſhining Seats above, 
re often ſent on Embaſſies of Love; 
To diſtant Worlds you take your willing Flight, 
And in the nobleſt Charity delight: 
From the bleſt Source of Good, like Rays you flow, 
And kindly ſpread your Influence below: 
In vain the Great their mighty Deeds proclaim. - 
And think the higheſt Praiſe their Due, 
And to themſelves aſcribe that Fame 
Which wholly owing is to you: 
In vain the grave conſidering Wile 
Unto themſelves Applauſes give, 
and think they by their own Endeavours re. 
And rich and honour'd live: 
The whole une your Care they owe, 


from it each proſp'rous Turn, each bleſt Event doth. ow: 2 


That tender Care, which over all preſides, 

And for the common Good of Man provides,. 
Tour high Prerogatives with Joy confeſs; 

lu lofty Strains your kind Creator bleſs : 


N In 


" — — — 
— — WO —s L =y 


U 
; d 
o 
il 
| 
| ! 
. . 
4 
© 
1 ri 
14 
Hi | 4. 
2k F 
& ! i 
14 
144 
; ts Z 
141: 
| þ 
1 
i 
$ | q 
14 
1 
1 
1 158 


—— — — — 
* — ——— — — w_— yy _ — 
— * — pore — 
= n — —L—ðñ — — - 
OO I" 4 * — 
CIs - | . — + 
7— 1 


** — — — — 
W — 
2 * 


In unforc'd, grateful, and exalted Lays: | 
You know him beſt, and ought him moſt to pralle 
VI. 5 
Thou 8 Sun, bright Author of our Day, 
Whoſe dazling Beams around themſelves diſplay, \ 
And to the frozen Poles thy needful Heat convey. 
From their long Night the ſhiv'ring Natives riſe, 
And ſee valt Trains of Light adorn their Skies. 
Before thy Fire the vanquiſl'd Cold retires, . 
And Nature at the ſudden Change admires: 
Then their loſt Verdure Woods and Fields regain, 
And Seas and Rivers break their Icy Chain. 
How bleſt are they who in warm Climes are born! 
"Thoſe happy Climes thy Rays do moſt adorn! 
Where balmy Sweets their fragrant Off rings Pay, 
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And warbling Birds falute the riſing Day:- / 
Where vital Warmth does ſprightly Thoughts inſpire, The 
Thoughts brisk, and active as thy Rays: Wh 
Th' Immortal Homer felt thy Fire, But 
That wond'rous Bard! whom all ſucceeding Apes praiſe, fis 
To the firſt Cauſe, the uncreated Light, Not 
The radiant Source of everlaſting Day, Not. 
The Center whence thy Glories flow, £ 
Thoſe dazling Splendors we admire below, And 
With us thy Adoration pay. | Inn 
And thou, fair Orb, whoſe Beauties ſtill invite; Ott 
Who with thy paler Beams of borrow'd Light, H 


Bring'ſt back the Solar Rays to bleſs our Night: 
| From 


————————  - — 
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From thee reflected on the Earth they ſhine, 
4nd make the awful Proſpect ſeem Divine: 

Thy welcome Light the Northern Climates ſee, 
Their tedious Night is pleaſant made by thee: 

From that exalted Walk above, 

Where round our Globe thou ſolemnly doſt move, 
Admire and laud thy mighty Maker's Love. 
VII. 
Ye glitt ring Stars, who float in liquid Air, 
Both ye that round the Sun in diff rent Circles move, 
And ye that ſhine like Suns above; 
Whoſe Light and Heat attending Planets ſhare : 
In your high Stations your Creator praiſe, 
While we admire both him and you; 
Tho' vaſtly diſtant, yet our Eyes we raiſe, 
And wou d your lofty Regions view; 
Thoſe immenſe Spaces which no Limits know, 
Where pureſt Æther unconfin'd doth flow; 
But our weak Sight cannot ſuch Journies go: 
Tis Thought alone the Diſtance muſt explore; 
Nothing but That to ſuch a Height can ſoar, 
| Nothing but That can thither wing its Way, 
And there with boundleſs Freedom ſtray, 

And at one View ten thouſand ſparkling Orbs ſurvey, 
lanumerable Worlds and dazling Springs of Light. 
O tae vaſt Proſpect! O the charming Sight! 

How full of Wonder and Delight! | 


How 
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How mean, how little, does our Globe appear! 
This Object of our Envy, Toil and Care, 
Is hardly ſeen amidſt the Croud above; Cor 
There, like ſome ſhining Point, does ſcarce diſtinpuiſt 
VIII. 
Yet Man by his own Thoughts betray'd, 


OCurſt with Self-Love, not with Reflexion bleſt, 


If of a great Eſtate poſſeſt, 
Is to his Vanity a Victim made; 

No longer he himſelf doth know, 

And looks with Scorn on all below : 
But if by chance a Kingdom is his Share, 

And he a Diadem does wear, 
Full of himſelf, and heightned by his Pride, 

He to Divinity does tow'r, 
And from his viſionary Sphere of Pow'r 
Commands his Subjects with imperious Sway, 
And forces them his Paſſions to obey: 
Humour, not Reaſon, is moſt times his Guide: 
Too great to be advis'd, by Vice and Folly led, 
He will the dang'rous Paths of ſlippery Grandeur tread, 
And raſhly mount that ſteep Aſcent he ought to dread, 
Miſtaken Wretch! what is this worthleſs All 

Which does thy heated Fancy move? 

If thou the whole thy own couldſt call, | 
Twere but a Trifle if compar'd with thoſe above; 
Which may perhaps the happy Manſions be 


Of Creatures much more noble, much more wiſe than we. 
IX, Ye 


Dove. 


un 


he. 
le 
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IX. 
ve Exhalations that from Earth ariſe, 
Whoſe Minute Parts cannot be feen, 
"Till they're aſſembled in the lower Skies; 
Where being condens'd, they fall again 
In gentle Dews, or Show'rs of Rain. 
To you we owe thoſe Fruits our Gardens yield, 
And all the rich Productions of the Field: 
But Oh! how much are you by thoſe deſir d, 
Who are with ſcorching Sun-beams fir d? 
The ſwarthy Natives of the Torrid Zone, 
Who live expos'd to the fierce burning Rays, 
And would in dazling Brightneſs waſte their Days, 
Did you not ſometimes caſt a Shade between, 
And from their Sight th exceflive Glory skreen: 
Your well tim'd Bounty they mult ever -n 
On them your Annual Kindneſſes beſtow, 
Their Air you cool, and all their Ground o'erflow. 
As you deſcend, that God adore, 


Unto whoſe Pow'r you owe your unexhauſted Store. 


| X. 
Ye bluſt ring Winds, who ſpacious Regions ſway, 
ks thro your Airy Realms you force your way, 
High as the Starry Arch your Voices raiſe, 

And with loud Sounds your great Creator praiſe, 
Whoſe wond'rous Pow'r your Motion does Helme: 
Strange! that ſuch little Particles of Air, 

Such Nothings as eſcape our Sight, 
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With ſo much Strength, ſuch wond' rous Force ſhow 


So pow'rful in their Operations prove! Imo - 
Sometimes impriſon'd in the Vaults below, The f 
You all the dreadful Marks of Fury ſhow; Their 
The Earth you ſhake, make mighty Cities reel, Ii 
And ev'ry Part the dire Concuſſion feel. 
Chaſms you cauſe, and helpleſs Mortals fright, Ble 
Who trembling ſink int' everlaſting Night: Who! 
With dying Accents on their Friends they call, Who 
They hear, and in one common Ruin fall: | and 
The pale Survivors panting fly, Theſ 
And with loud Screeches rend the Sky; By 
To neighbouring Hills they take their haſty Flight, 
But Hills, alas! can no Protection yield, T 
They can't themſelves from the devouring Miſchief ſhield: WW 


Purſu'd by Terrors, loſt in wild Amaze, An 

They on ſurrounding Horrors gaze: To t 
With Sighs and Groans, and with repeated Crics, Al 
They proſtrate fall, and with imploring Eyes, by t 
All bath'd in Tears, from Heav'n they beg Relief, A 
From Heav'n which ſees, and only can affwage their 


XI. [Griek, 


Sometimes difturb'd, they ruffle all the Air, 
And neither Earth, nor Ocean ſpare: 
The mounting Waves with loud Confuſion roar, 
And furious Surges daſh againſt the Shore: | 
The ſtately Cedar bends her awful Head; 
The meaner Trees can no Reliſtance make ;. 
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Their broken Branches all around are ſpread, © 

And all their leafy Honours ſhed: 
The frighted Birds their ſhatter'd Neſts forſake; 
Their verdant Food the trembling Cattle ſhun, 
1nd urg d by Fear to gloomy Coverts run. 

XII. 

left be that God who doth our Good deſigu, 
Whoſe Kindneſs does in each Occurrence ſhine: 
Who makes the boiſt rous Winds declare his Love, 
and from our Air the noxious Steams remove, 
Theſe pois'nous Vapours which would fatal prove. 

By him reſtrain'd, they gently blow, 

And Friendly Gales beſtow : 

To {ultry Climes Relief convey, 

Where Sun-burnt Indians faint away, 
Aa curſe t exceſſive Heat of their tormenting Day. 
To them the Greedy, and the Curious, owe 
A Part of what they have, and what they know. 
by them aſliſted, they new Seas explore, 


And vilit ev ry Foreign Shore: 

| Their Sails they fill; the Ships make ſpeedy way, 

And to wiſh'd Ports their precious Freight convey, 
XIII. 


Thou kind inlivening Fire, 
ich doth a needful Warmth inſpire; 
And Heat which does to all extend, 
From Stars above, to Mines below: 
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Which does on Nature's Works attend, 
At once to cheriſh, and defend, 
Ard make her tender Embryo's grow: 
The whole Creation ſprings from thee, ' 
Both what we are, and what we fee, 
Are owing to thy wond'rous Energy. 
Oppreſt with Cold, and void of Day, 
The ſluggiſh Matter ſtupid lay, 
Till that propitious Hour, a 
When thy invigorating Pow'r 
Did firſt its ſelf diſplay : 
Then Life and Motion ſoon begun, 
And fiery Atoms form'd the Sun. 
How various are the Bleſſings you beſtow ! | 
To that great God from whom they flow, 
With. us your Praiſes fend; 
Let them in pureſt Flames aſcend; 
To your bright Centre ſwiftly move, 
Thy eternal Fountain both of Heat and Love. 


XIV. | g 


Ye kind Viciſſitudes of Heat and Cold, 

Which thro the Year a due Proportion hold; 

As on the Wings of Time your Round you move, 
Extol that wiſe Almighty Mind, 
Who has your diff rent Tasks affign'd, 
And from his lofty Throne above 

Inſtructs you when to warm, and when to cool, 


And does your Order with an undiſputed Empire rule. 


CO — . -- — 


po Es on ſeveral Occaſions, 167 


Your grateful Changes Health and Pleaſure give; 
veſt with the dear Variety we live: 

Variety which tempts us on 

The painful Ills of Life to bear, 

And when the cheating Vihon's gone, 
for us does new deluding Scenes prepare: 

From Place to Place, 
Freſh Pleaſures we purſue, 

And the delightful Toil renew, 
Til Death o'ertakes us in our thoughtleſs Chaſe, 
Ard puts an End to our Phantaſtick Race. 

| XV. 
Ye Froſts and Ice, and you deſcending Snow, 
Adore chat God to whom your Pow'r. you owe, 
While we, well-pleas'd, your chilling Cold endure, 
And to the friendly Smart our ſelves inure; 
And with the pure, the freſh, the ſalutif*rous Air, 
The Miſchiefs of the Summer's Heat repair; 
Then with new Pleaſure wait th approaching Spring, 
And graſp thoſe Bleſſings which th tacreafing Year does 
bring. | 

but Oh! the Rigors of the Northern Air! 
hat Pains muſt thoſe unhappy Mortals bear, 
Who near the Pole, remote from Phœbus Rays 
Watein uncomfortable Darkneſs half their Days! 
There, piercing Winds commence their ſtormy Reigns, 

And Icy Cold th' Afcendant gains: 
Your 
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There, Seas congeal, and Rivers ceaſe to flow, 

Where harden'd Earth doth firm as Marble grow, * 

And where both Hills and Vales are ever hid with Snow, WM 1. 
Nature to them penuriouſly does give; 

They on a ſcant Allowance live: \ 
Yet with contented Minds their Lot ſuſtain, 
Not knowing better, and inur'd to Pain. 

XVI. 
Ye ſilent Nights, who ſacred are to Reſt, 
Wherein th' Afflicted, by their Griefs oppreſt, 

Are with a ſhort Ceſſation bleſt ; 

While in the downy Bands of Sleep they lie, 

Sorrow can no Impreſſion make, 

Slumbers the abſent Joy ſupply; 
And they are happy till they wake. 
Where you command, an awful Quiet reigns; 
Ev'n Nature ſeems the Bleſſing to partake: 
On the ſmooth verdant Plains 
The weary Beaſts recline their Heads, 
And fall aſleep upon their grafly Beds: 
The drowſy Birds fit nodding on the Boughs; 
To all her Works ſhe ſoft Repoſe allows. 

Eer Darkneſs has her Veil withdrawn, 

Or Light unbarr'd her radiant Gate, 
Before the cheerty] Morn begins to dawn; 
While you march flowly on in ſolemn State, 
With gentleſt Whiſpers, Accents ſoft as Air, 


The Praiſes of your bounteous God declare, 
| | XVII. And 
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XVII. 
And ye bright Days, who from the Eaſt ariſe, 
1nd with diffuſive Glories gild the Skies, 
With them your early Tribute pay; 
While we by kindly Sleep refreſh'd, 
W Riſe gay and ſprightly from our Reſt, 
had fee, well pleas'd, the Out-guards of the Night, 
The gloomy Shades, give way 
To your Victorious Light; 
kt whoſe Approach Joy ſpreads it ſelf around, 
Pleaſures in ev'ry Place abound : 
The buſie Peaſants their lov'd Toil renew, 
The active Youths their noiſie Sports purſue: 
With oud-mouthd Hounds the frighted Hare they chaſc; 
And with his Spoils their Triumphs grace: 
The harmleſs Flocks lie basking in your Beams; 
And Birds awaken'd from their Dreams, 
From their ſoft Wings ſhake off the pearly Dew, 
ind their melodious Strains. in tuneful Notes renevy, 
XVIII. 
et Darkneſs, whom th' infernal Pow'rs obey, 
And who, c'er Time begun, with univerſal Sway 
Thro' the wide Void its Empire did extend, 
Ind [til] do's with its younger Siſter Light 
In its nocturnal Courſe contend, 
And ancient Rights defend : 
round th' Almighty's Throne, with fable Wiags diſ- 
| It forms a venerable Shade, [ play'd, 
-*J A 
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A Shade, which does from each Celeſtial Sight Bo 
Such dazling Glories hide, And 
As did it not a needful Veil provide, Fro 
Wou'd with their prodigious Blaze Tt 
Attending Seraphims amazes But \ 
For the high Honour thankful prove. The. 
And thou, fair Off- ſpri ng of eternal Love, And 
Thou brighteſt Gift of Pow'r Divine, Rocl 
Which thro' the happy Plains above Nor 
Didft with an undiminiſh'd Splendor ſhine: Thro 
From wrhence thou kindly didſt deſcend, Ar 
And thro' the mournful Gloom thy cheerful Beams extend; vat. 
(Then beautcous Nature from the Chaos roſe, To t 
And did a thouſand Charms diſcloſe: Fi 
With wond'rous Plealure ſhe receiv'd the Grace, T] 
And blooming Joy ſat ſmiling in her Face:) The 
To thy bright Fountain on retorted Rays And 
Send conſtant Tributes of unweary'd Praiſe. 
XIX. | 0 let 
Ye tranſient Fires, who with tremendous Light And 
Ruſh thro' the dusky Horrors of the Night, Fron 
As with a dreadful Sound you force your way Aro 
Thro' thoſe reſiſting Clouds where you impriſon d i Til 
To Heav'n your Adoration pay; T 


While we your d:ng'rous Glories view, 
Glories, whoſe pernicious Blaze 
Does the trembling World amaze; 
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goch Birds and Beaſts with Haſte retire, 
lad Men the Dictates of their Fear purſue ; 
Fron open Fields, and from th inkindled Air, 
They to the neighbouring Cliffs repair; 

Put who can ſhun your penetrating Fire? 
me ſubtle Miſchief ſpreads it ſelf around, 
And tumbles lofty Temples to the Ground ; 
Rocks feel its Power, Marbles are forc'd to yield, 
Nor can the Trees their ſhading Cov'rings ſhield: 
Thro' cloſeſt Pores it makes its ſpeedy way, 

And on the vital Stock does prey. 
Unhappy Mortals, thus expos'd to Fate, 
To the fierce Rage of each impending TI, 

Find, in their tranſitory State, 

That Death has many Ways to kill: 
The Treaſure, Life, is kept with Pains and Coſt, 
And ſometimes hardly ſeen, before tis loſt, 

XX. 

O let the Zarth her great Creator bleſs, 
and all the Wonders of his Pow'r confeſs: 
From Pole to Pole, let her reſound his Praiſe; 
ound her Globe let the glad Accents fly, | 
Till they are eccho'd by the Neighbouring Sky: 

To all the liſt ning Worlds above 

ct her proclaim aloud 

The " Effects of his tranſcendent Las . 
Vio out of nothing did her beauteous Fabrick raiſe, 
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Serene, and clear, as everlaſting Day, 


Nor can th'immenſe Exceſs immortal Spirits walte. 


O Prodigy of Art Divine! 
The Deity did in the wond'rous Structure e. 
Who can in fit Expreſſions the ſublime Idea drels, 
Or the ſtupendous Marvels of that Work expreſs! ! 
Angels themſelves, whoſe Intellects are free 
From thoſe dark Miſts which our weak Reaſon cloud 
Who Things in their remoteſt Cauſes ſee, . 
Whoſe Knowledge like their Station's great and high, 
Above the loftieſt Flights of weak Mortality, 
Aſtoniſh'd ſaw the riſing World appear; 
The new, the glorious, the tranſporting Sight, 
So full of Wonder and Delight, 
With rapt'rous Joys filld each Celeſtial Breaſt, 
With Joys too vaſt to be expreſt; | 
Such Ecſtaſies as here 2 
We could not feel, and lives ; 
They to our Beings wou'd a Period give: 
The killing Pleaſure wou'd be too intenſe, 
And quite o'erwhelm our feeble Senſe ; 
But they who are all Intellect and Will, 
And what they pleaſe fulfil, 
Whoſe Minds are pure, free from the leaſt Allay, 


Imbibe the moſt ecſtatick Joys with eager Haſte, 


* XXI. 
Zeal tun'd their Harps, by it inſpir'd they ſung; 
The charming. Sound thro” all th' Empyrean rung: 
Ther 
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Their God they with unweary'd Ardor bleſs d, , 
And in their ſacred Hymns his Praiſe expreſs d: 
His Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Goodneſs they admire, 
Theſe were the conſtant Themes of all th Angelick Choir: 
All theſe they ſaw on his new Work impreſt: 
They ſaw his pow'rful Fiat ſoon obey d; 
He ſpoke, and ftreight that mighty Maſs was made, 
Where Earth and Water, Air and Fire, 
Without Diſtinction, Order or Deſign, 
Did in one common Chaos join: 
dtupid, unactive, without Form or Light, 
They lay confug'dly huddl'd in their native Night, 
Til! on the gloomy Deep his Spirit mov d; 
The Emanations of the Pow'r Divine, 92 
Did all its Parts with vital Influence bleſs, 
And ſcatter'd thro the whole their motive Energies. 
The active Warmth did ev ry Part impel, 
The heavieſt downward made their Way, 
And to a new-made Centre fell, 
Where, by their Weight together preſt, 
They did in one firm Body reſt, 
On which a Maſs of Liquids lay: 
The lucid Particles together came, 
And join'd in one propitious Flame, 
lich round the new-form'd Globe did Light and Heat 


convey, 


n bleſt it with the welcome Birth of Day: 
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Undone by their own Folly, not their F ate, 


: Serene and calm thoſe early Regions were, 
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But to one Sphere the Fire was nat confin'd 

Still a ſufficient Stock was left behind, 

Which chro the whole in due proportion went, 

And needful Warmth to ev'ry Part was ſent. 
. 

By Heat excited, Exhalations roſe, 

And did the Regions of the Air compoſe: 

The thicker Parts our Atmoſphere did frame, . 

While the more ſubtle took a nobler Flight, 

And fill'd with pureſt Ztzher the Celeſtial Height: 

Then Land appear'd ; th obſequieus Floods gave way, 

And each within appointed Bounds ftill ſtay; 

But new and unadorn'd the new Concretion lay, 

Till by a ſudden Act of Pow'r Divine, 

The unſhap'd Mais a beauteous Earth ed 

Char ming it look d in its gay Infant ue 

Goodneſs and Art at onee did ſhine,” 

And both the God confeſs. = | 
Thrice bleſt that Pair, who in the Dawn of Time 
Were made Poſſeſſors of that happy Clime: 

But wretched they ſoon loſt their bliſsful state, 


XXIII. 
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A conſtant Spring was always there, 
And gentle Breezes cool'd the Air; 
Rough Winds and Rains they never knew, L 


But unſeen Show'rs of pearly Dew, 
| | (Aereal 
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Here Streams) their balmy Drops diſilred, 
ind with prolifick Moiſture the ſmooth Surface fill'd, 
The beauteous Plains perpetual Verdure wore, | 

With lovely Flow'rs embroider'd o'er ; 
flowers ſo wond'rous ſweet, ſo wond'rous fair, 
Neer grac'd our Earth, never perfum'd our Air, 
Peculiar to thoſe happier Fields they were; 
Turo which the winding Rivers make their way, 
The clear unſullied Streams with wanton Play 

In thouſand various Figures firay 3 

Sometimes concurring Waters make 

A little Sea, a Chryſtal Lake, 
Where for a while in their ſoft Bed they reſt, 

Till by ſucceeding Currents preſt, 

To diſtant Parts they gently flow, 

And murmur as they go, 

As if they wiſtud a longer Stay, 

And ran unwillingly away 

On their enamel'd Banks were ſeen 

Plants ever Beauteous, ever Green: 

Plants, whoſe odoriferous Smell 
Did the ſince fam'd Sabean Sweets excel: 
Nature profuſely ſpread her Riches there, 
The fertile Soil prov'd grateful to her Care, 
Tie new unlabour'd Ground large ſtately Trees did bear, 
Trees whoſe Majeſtick Tops aſpir'd fo high, 

They almoſt ſeem'd to touch the Sky ; 
Loacen with Bloſſoms, and with Fruit at once they ſtood: 
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At once the Beauties of the Spring and Autumn crow; 
the Wood: | | 
At once they did the Bounties of both Seaſons wear. 
XXIV. 
Such was the Earth, fo Beauteous and ſo Gay, 
Freſh as the Morn, delightful as the Day: 
Not the Heſperian Gardens ſo much fam'd of old, 
Where glorious Trees bare vegetable Gold; 
Nor that whereof Aæonides has writ, 
Alcinous Garden, which its Beauty ow'd 
To that great Genius, that tranſcendent Wit, 
Who could the loweſt Subje raiſe, 
And make the meaneſt things deſerve eternal Praiſe; 
Such was Phaacia, till with wondrous Art 
He *mbeliſh'd ev'ry Part: 
His Fancy the rich Dreis betow'd: 
To future Times it had been little known, 
Having no native Luſtre of its own, 
Had not his Muſe enroll'd its Name, 
li And laid it up ſecure within th Archives of Fame. 
I! Nor theſe, nor yet thoſe happy Plains, 
| Virgil deſcribes in his immortal Strains, 
Could equal the Perfections of that charming Place, 
Which Nature had adorn'd with her exacteſt Care, 
And furniſh'd it with every Grace; 
Her Skill did every where appear : 
All that was lovely, all that lov'd Delight, 
Might there be ſeen in its exalted Height: 


In 
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In it conſpicuouſly did ſhine Zh | 
Th inimitable Strokes of Art Divine, | 
The God was ſeen. in every dazling Line. 
XXV. 
Such it continued, till deform'd by Sin; 
Guilt call d down Vengeance from above, 
And quickly ſpoiFd the Workmanſhip of Love: 
Guilt on the Earth. a dreadful Deluge brought ; 
[a yain th offending Race Protection ſought, . 
In yain they from the liquid Miſchief fled, 
The fatal Cauſe was ſtill within: 
From Mountains Tops they ſaw the floating Dead:: 
Th increating Waters did their Steps purſue, 
And none eſcape but the bleſt Fav'rite few; 
Who rode in Triumph on the watry Waſte, 
Secure above the ſwelling: Surges plac'd: 
Amaz'd they ſaw the daring Billows riſe, 
They paſs d the Clouds, and ming!'d with the Skies: 
High oa th exalted Waves they look d around, 
But no Remains of their dear Country found; 
Th'inſulting Floods had cover'd all the Ground: 
With Pity they their Brethrens Fate deplore, 
And then the Mercies of their God adore; 
His Mercy, who ſuch wond'rous Diff rence made, 
And gave ſuch pregnant Proofs how much he loy'd# 
Who, when no human Power cou'd aid, 
Himſelf their Kind Protector prov d. 
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ies thus employ'd, they ſaw the Sea a 
h'impetuous Waters gradually withdrew; 
5 for their Reception did provide; 
And they cou'd once again their native Regions view, 
W 
On ſome bleak Mountain's Top they ſighing ſtay d, | 
And thence the Horrors of the Plains ſurvey d: 
Thoſe pleaſant Plains, once filbd with all Delight, 
Afforded only now a melancholy Sight: 
There Trees lay ſeatter'd, all defi”d with Mud, 
And finny . Monſters flounc'd where ſpacious Cities ſtood : 
The Ground with Heaps of Bones was cover'd o'er, 
They ev'ry where found ſomething to deplore: 
Long on the ſad Cataftrophe they gar d, 
At once afflicted, and amaz'd; 
And the vindictive Juſtice of their God rever'd, 
That Juſtice, which ſo dreadfully appear d. 
At length embolden'd, and the Earth grown dry, 
They from th inhoſpitable Heights deſcend 3 
Th' Aerial Kind diſperſe themſelyes around, 
Their Steps the Flocks and Herds attend, 
And ſeek their Food upon the ſlimy Ground, 10 
The ſlimy Ground cou'd not their Wants ſupply; 
Indulgent Nature pity'd their Diftreſs, 
And did the Fields with uſeful Herbage bleſs: | 
But Men, unhappy Men, were forc'd to toil, | * 
To plough, to ſow, to cultivate the Soil: 


* 1 
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The ſtubborn Earth, without their Care, 
Nor Fruits, nor Corn, nor the rich Vine would bear: 
They to their Labour their Subſiſtance ow'd, 
And all their Plenty on «themſelves beſtowyd. 
XXVII. 
We, the curſt Off- ſpring of that wan@ring Race, 
W cc dill condemn'd to this unhappy Place; 
This Earth, where we with Tears are uſher'd in, 
And where our Griefs do with our Years begin; 
Where, without Labour, we can nothing gain, 
And where the Purchaſe equals not the Pain; 
Who wou'd with ſo much Toil th' Incumbrance, Life, 
maintain ? | 
But we muſt live Probationers for Joy, 
In rode Deeds our coming Hours employ ; 
That, when from this bad World releas'd by Fate, 
We may be re-admitted to that glorious State, 
Where our pure Souls poſſeſs d ſupreme Delight, 
And lty'd within the Verge of everlaſting Light. 
What, ye bleſt Spirits, what cou'd you excite 
To leave your radiant Seats above? 
Could mortal Bodies ſach Attractives prove? 
Was Happineſs grown your Diſeaſe? 
Ur were you ſurfeited with Eaſe? 
O dreadful Lapſe! O fatal Change! 
bluſt you, who thro' the higher Orbs could range, 
Survey the beauteous World above, 
4nd there adore the Source of Love, 
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Be here confin d to Lumps of Clay, 
To darkſome Cells, remote from your Ætherial Day? 
On this vain Theatre of Noiſe and Strife, 
Muſt you be forc d to act the Farce of Life? 
Our Souls, good God, to their firſt Bliſs reſtore, 
And let them actuate dull Fleſh no more. 

XXVIII. 

"Tis granted; Hark! I hear the Trumpet ſound, 
The mighty Voice dilates it ſelf around, 
And in its Clangor ev'ry leſſer Noiſe is drown'd.. 
He comes! he comes! with a refining Fire: 
The Clouds before him. awfully retire; 
The parting Skies with haſte give way, 
And ſhow to trembling Men. the bright eternal Day: 
Lightning and Thunder on his Triumph wait, 
With all the fiery Miniſters of Fate: 
Ten thouſand Meteors roll along the Air; 
Hot Exhalations waſte their Fury there: 
And burning Mountains fend their Flames. on high; 
Swift as our Thoughts the ſcorching Miſchiefs fly: 
Mixt with thick Smoak the threat ning Terrors riſe, 
And fill with ſooty Atoms the dark gloomy Skies: 
The Earth does ſhake, by fierce Convulſions rent, 
And izarching Fires to ev'ry Part are ſent. 

Hark! how the troubled Sea does roar!. 
Its ſcalding Waters beat againſt the Shore: 

The Fiſkes leave their 00zy Bed 
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With haſte they ſwim to Land, 
zut find no Reſt upon the burning Sand-: 
doch Land and Water equally they dread, 
1nd on the glowing Beach in mighty Sholes lie dead. 
The feather'd Kind forſake their lofty Heights, 
and from the ſultry Regions of the Air, 
By ſpeedy Flights 

For Refuge to the. Earth repair, 

Where, with ſing d Wings they gaſping lie; 

The lowing Herds fall panting by, 
And Beaſts of Prey with ſtrugling Fury die. 
The brute Creation one great Holocauſt is made, 
And altogether on the burning Altar laid. 

XXIX. 

By flaming Horrors ev'ry where purſu d, 
From Place to Place, poor frighted Mortals run;; 
Where-c'er they go, their Danger is renew d, 

They can't the ſwift Deſtruction ſhun-: 

Tortur'd with Heat they fainting fall, 

And calt deſpairing Glances round; 

The Children on their Parents call; 

The wretched Parents ſighing lie, 

And ſee their tender Off- ſpring die: 

With loud Complaints they fill the Air; 

The Heav'nly Vault returns the Sound, 1 
and ſpreads the mournful Accents round: 

In vain they groan,, in vain they cry, 

In van their Screeches pierce the Sky, 


& 
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i | Alas! no Help, no Aid i is nigh: | 
. The common Vengeance all muſt ſhare, EG 
. And with the Earth, the fiery Tryal bear; 8 
Both rich and poor muſt leave their mingl'd Aſhes there, | 
| XXX. 
See! ſee! ſhe is a Sea of Fire, | 
A vaſt enormous Blaze | = 
The neighb'ring Worlds the Prodigy admire, 
And on the new-form'd Glory gaze: 
The Fire has all her Droſs calcin'd, 
Ev'ry Part is now refin'd: | 
Juſtice appeas'd, to Love gives way, | 
Love will once more its Pow'r diſplay, 


And the Foundations of a ſecond Fabrick lay. a hr 
*Tis done! tis done! an Earth does riſe, N. 


Encompaſs d round with purer Skies; 
An Earth, much better than the firſt, 


Than that, which for our ſake was curſt: Bo 
Much more beauteous, much more fine, 
Much more of Skill divine 
Does in the charming Texture fhine : 
No Inequalities of Air, T 
No noxious Vapours govern there; Y 
The brighten'd Skies unclouded Luſtre wear. 
| XXXI. 4 


There Plenty ſpreads her Wings around, 
And broods upon the fertile Ground: 
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Without Expence, or Toth: or Care, 
The fruitful Ground does all thing — 
It has an unexhauſted Store 
The greedy cannot wiſh for POR 
Sparkling Gems, and golden Oar, 
Uſeful Corn, and gen rous Wine, 
Woods of Cedar, Oak and Pine, 
And lofty Groves for ever green, | 
With Beds of fragrant Flow'rs beten; 
Pure Chryſtal Springs, ſweet cooling Streams, 
Such as were once the Poets Themes. 
See! ſee! melodious Birds are there; 
They pleaſe the Eye, and charm the Ear; 
nd inoffenfive Beaſts their Pleaſure mind, 
Neither for Labour, nor for Food deſignd: 
They do not on each other prey, 
But new, and better Laws obey; © 
both Lambs ard Lions there together play. 
XXXII. 
O ye Celeſtial Race! 
By Providenoe deſign d, 
The bleſt Poſſeſſors of this happy Place, 
Ton who like us did earthly Bodies wear, 
Like us did human Frailties ſhare, | 
6nd all the painful Ills of ling'ring Life did bear: 
but now to nobler Poſts confign'd, 
Haye left your cumbrous Fleſh Behind: 
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And now are cloth d with radiant Light, 
With Bodies active, pure, and briglit; 
Admire and praiſe that wond'rous Love 
Which has for you ſuch Joys in Store: 
When landed on that glorious Shore, 
You'll think of your paſt Griefs no more: 
Divine Munificence will prove: 5 
The bleſt Employment of your happy Hours, 
And ſtill exert your moſt exalted Pow'rs. 
he XXXIII. 
No more with Trifles you'll be then in Love, 
No more your former vain Purſuits approve: 
No more endeavour to be rich and great; 
And to your Cares a Prey, 
In anxious Thoughts employ the Night, 
And in Fatigues the Day: 
No more ſuch needleſs Toils repeat; 
No more in Luxury delight: 
No more be wretched by your Paſſions made, 
Nor by your Appetites betray d: 
From all your Follies you'll abſtain, 
No more penurious be, nor vain, 
Nor will you ever more complain: 
Tour former Pleaſures will inſipid prove, 
No more than Dreams your waken d Reaſon move: 
New Objects wholly will ingroſs your Love: 
Objects of which we can't Ideas frame, 
And Joys, for which we cannot find a Name. 
| XXIV. Such 
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XXXIV. | 
wch Joys as here from Contemplation ſpring ; 
"har bleſt, that nobleſt Pleaſure of the Mind, 
Which keeps the Soul upon the Wing, 
zd will not be to any Place confin'd; | 
Fat range at large, as unreſtrain'd as Thought, or Wind, 
To you Delights *twill ever yield: | 
Till lead you into Nature's boundleſs Field; 
To you her various Beauties ſhew, 
And let you her Arcanum view: 
The Scenes of Providence diſplay, 
Before you all the Machines lay 3 
The whole Oeconomy divine, 
Where Art does in Perfection ſhine, 
And where amaz'd you'll find 
Wiſdom and Goodneſs, with Almighty Pow'r combin'd; 
Shew you the paſt Occurrences of Time, 
From Nature's Birth, to her Decay, | 


From the rude Chags, to that laſt concluding Day, 
Which ſweeps both Men and all their vaſt Deſigns away: 
dights ſuch as theſe, ſo wond'rous, and ſublime, 
Will higheſt Tranſports raiſe, 
And prove fit Matter for eternal Praiſe. 
> + 0.0 AED 
There, with each other you'll with Joy converſe, 
and all the Warmth of ſacred Love expreſs: 
Lach Breaſt will with a holy Ardor flame, 
Tour Souls unite, and ever be the ſame: 
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Without Reſerve, without Diſguiſe you'll live, 
No Artifice, uo ſep'rate Int'reſt know ; 
' You Heart for Heart will freely give, 
And pay the Kindneſs which you owe, 
That Friendſhip which from Virtue ſprings, 
Immortal as its Cauſe does prove; 
With it, ten thouſand Joys it brings, 
Such Joys as Death cannot remove: 
They will beyond the Grave remain, 
And ſolace us above ; 


Where, for the Good we loy'd below, : 
We our Affection ſhall retain z * | 
Which ſtill to greater Heights ſhall raiſe, 

Shall ſtill more fervent grow, | n 


And like the Glory of the Skies, wel 

Shall no Decay, no Diminution know. 
XXXVL 

Ye lofty Mountains, whoſe aſpiring Heights \ 
Stop rifing Vapours in their airy Flights; 

Where then condens'd, from thence they flow, 
And water all the Plains below; 
To you, the mightieſt Rivers owe their Birth, 
And the moſt precious Treaſures of the Earth: 
Silver, and Gold, thoſe Darlings of Mankind, 

We in your wealthy Bowels find: 
On us, you Copper, Iron, Lead and Tin beſtow, 
And there, both ſhining Gems, and uſeful Min rals grow. 


When 
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When from your airy Tops we look around, | 
on evry fide are plealing Objects found; 
Yonder, large Plains their verdant Beauties ſhow, 
And there, with noiſy haſte refiftleſs made 
Here, various Animals, and Herbs invite, 
There, Towns we ſee, here Foreſts yield Delight, 
And there, the mighty Ocean bounds our Sight. 
ks high above the Clouds, your Heads you raiſe, 
The wond'rous Pow'r of your Creator praiſe; 
Let thund'ring Blaſts ſpread the loud Accents round, 
And let each Hill return the joyful Sound. 2 
WD + +» \'/ | WED 
Ye lovely Greens, who cloath the Earth, 
And to the Sun and Moiſture owe * Birth: 
All you that are for uſe defign'd, 
The Pride of Meadows, where the bleating Cart fad 
Enough their Hunger to ſuffice, | 17 1 '%: 
And ſtill are bleft with freſh Supplie: 
Ye tender Herbs, who beauteous'Flow'rs produce, 
And ye, enrich'd with balmy Juice, 
Who are with healing Virtues bleft, 
And you who tor Delight were —_ 
For Ornament, or Shade 
With all the odoriferous Kind : [2 i; 
To Heav'n, from whence your Beauties carte, 
Your Thanks in pure Efvuiums fend ; 
Thither let all your Praiſes be addreſt; 
la plenteous Steams let them aſcend; 
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And with eager Swiftneſs ft 

Thro' the ſoft yielding Sky. 

Ye tow'ring Trees, do you the ſame; 

You, that with verdant Honours crown'd 

Caſt your wide ſpreading; Branches round, 

And from the Sun's too fervent Heat 
Afford a welcome cool Retreat. 

O ye lov'd Groves! my early dear Delight! 

| Youto a thouſand Joys invite: 

Joys known but to a thoughtful Mind, 
Which can within true Satisfaction find: 
And needs no Foreign Help to make it bleſt, 
But all- ſufficient in it ſelf can reſt. 

XXXVIII. 
Come all ye Fountains; your due Tribute pays 
And let each River as it rolls along, | 
The univerſal Call obey, | © 
And with the whole Creation join in one har monious Song: 

Thro all the bright Expanſe above, 

The boundleſs Theatre of Love, 

Let the melodious Noiſe reſound, 

And ſpread the grateful Tranſports round: 

Let Nature too her Homage pay 

In ey'ry charming Lay. 

Hear, O ye Seas! th inviting Sound, 

Let all your boiſtrous Roarings ceaſe, 

And let your watry Subjects taſte the Sweets of Peace. 


See! 


we! they attend! a ſacred Silence reigns, 
nd Quiet fits triumphant on the liquid Plains. 
ye llrning Waves, with a low murm ring Voice 
Expreſs your Thanks, and with the reſt rejoice: 
With you we'll join, and the great Subject raiſe: 
almighty Goodneſs claims the higheſt Praiſe. 
XXXIX. 

Ye Monarchs of the finny Race, 

Who in the Northern Seas delight; 
Where your huge Bodies fill a mighty Space, 
4nd ſhow like living Iſlands to the wond' ring Sight; 
4s you your Heads above the Waters raiſe, 
Speak by your Geſtures your Creator's Praiſe: 
With you let ev'ry leſſer Fiſh combine; 
Such as in ſcaly Armour ſhine, © 


With thoſe that near the Surface play, 
And to the pleas'd Spectator Sight 

Their beauteous Forms and glittring Finns diſplay; 
All ſuch as in the Depths delight, 


And thro the weedy Lab'rinths ſtray; 
Thoſe who themſelves in muddy Coverts hide, 
And ſuch as in ſtrong pearly Shells reſide; = 
With thoſe that in the Rivers live, 
Far diſtant from th' incroaching Tide; 
Let all by Signs their Plaudits give; 
Before his Throne their mute Devotion lay, 
And, as they can, their filent Adoration pay: 
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Te pretty. Rangers of the Air, 
Who, unconfin d, can at your Pleaſure fly. 
Thro' the wide Regions of the lower Sky: 
| And in purſuit of freſh Delight, 
Or weary'd. with your tow'ring Flight, 
Can to the Earth with Eaſe repair, 
And feed on tempting Viands there 5 
And thence to ſilent Groves retire, | + 
Where, undiſturb'd, you fir and fing; 
And welcome back the flow'ry Spring 
Or at the Summer's Warmth rejoice; - | 
That Warmth, to which you owe the Fire; - 
Which does harmonious Strains inſpire; h 
Well-pleas'd with yopr delightful Choice, 
From Bough to Bough you warbling fly; 
While neighb'ring Hills return the Voice, 
And to each charting Note reply. | 
As thus your happy Minutes glide along, 
To Heav'n melodious Off rings paß: 
With you an equal Share 
Let the whole Species bear; 
The wild and tame, the beauteous, ſwiſt and ſtrong; 
Let all contribute to the Song: | 
And each in his peculiar way, 
T0 Heav'ns Eternal King, 
Wich cheerful Haſte his vocal Tribute bring. 


XLI. Come 


7 


At 


Por Ms on ſeveral Octafions. 
„ 
come all ye Beaſts, your Homage pay, 
You of the fierce devouring Kind, 
Who chiefly live on Prey; 
and all the Night intent on Spoil, | 
Range up and down with reſtleſs Toil, 
Where if by chance you wretched Tray lers find, 
Who are by Fate your Prey deſign'd, 
On them without Remorſe you ſeize, 
And with their Blood your craving Stomachs pleaſe ; 
But when returning Day 
Has chas'd the dusky Shades away, 
Back to your Dens with Fear you run, 
At once purſuing Men and hated Light to ſhun: 
And you whoſe Innocence and Uſe, 
Keep you ſecure from all Abuſe; 
Ye harmleſs Flocks who graze the Field. 
And you that milky Treaſures yield: 
All you that on the Mountains breed, 
And you that in the Vallies feed : 
You, who on craggy Rocks reſide, 
And you that in the Earth abide; 
Let ev'ry individual Beaſt, 
As well the largeſt, as the leaſt, 
before their bounteous God rejoice, .. 
lud pay their Thanks with an united Voice. 
XLII. 
Ve Sons of Men, ye choſen Race, 


me Whom Ged does with tranſcendent Favours grace: 
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You, who depend on his Almighty Pow'r, 

1 And taſte his Bounty ev ry Hour; 

\ | | | Return thoſe Thanks which are his Due, 

1 And let the brutal Kind be all out-done by you: 

; Exert your Reaſon, ev'ry Thought improve, 

And let your Faculties be all employ'd on Loye: 
That Love to which our All we owe, 

And which takes Pleaſure freely to beſtow. 


When firſt this beauteous World was wrought, | T 
While we exiſted but in Thought, Hoy 
Love even then our Good delign'd, 


Even then in ev'ry Part it ſhin'd: 
Each Place had ſomething to invite, 
The whole was crouded with Delight. 
The Air was calm, the balmy Spring 
Did all its fragrant Treaſures bring: 
The Beaſt rejoyc'd, and void of Strife, 
Enjoy d a pleaſant, eaſy Life: 
Sung the glad Birds, and all conſpir d 
To make the Earth a Place deſir d. 
A Paradiſe that could not be enough admir'd! 
in -- 
| \ When thus prepar'd, Love ſmiling came, 
1 And did our happy Parents frame: 
Beauteous they were as dawning Light, 
Their Underſtandings clear and bright. 
To you, ſaid he, this Earth I give; 
Amidſt unnumber'd Pleaſures live. 
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peoye but obedient, and your Bliſs ſhall de | RS 
is lating as my own Eternity, 
He ſpoke; they liſten d to the joptil Sons. 
Then caſt their raviſh'd Eyes around, 
Where-c'er they gaz d, they ſome new Wonder found. 
4h! thoughtleſs Pair! how ſoon were you undone! 
0 cou'd you not the fatal Tempter ſhun! 
Accurſed Pride! thou Ruin of our Race, 
Thou black Inhabitant of Hell, 
How durſt thou enter that forbidden Place, 
And prompt them to rebel? 
)'twas the vain Deſire of knowing more, 
Of adding to your intellectual Store, 
hich made both you, and all your wretched Off-foring 
XLIV. poor. 
Too late, alas! they their fad Change lament, 
nd to the Woods their fruitleſs Sorrows vent. 
| [ts dire Effects their Guilt diſplays, 
or Innocence was loſt, Content no longer ſtays: 
fu d by Vengeance, of themſelves afraid, 
ney were a Prey to ev ry Terror made: 
he Fear of Death, that unknown wort of Ils, 
ter {ad deſponding Souls with black Ideas fills: 
here-eer they look d, a diſmal Horror reign'd, 
Ic eyry Creature in its turn complain'd: 
Hof Deſpair, they ſhun the hated Day, 
Id in dark Shades ſigh their fad Hours away: 
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| But they, alas! in vain retire ; 105 | 
* Shades cannot hide from Wrath Divine; 
That all- conſuming Fire 
Will thro” the thickeſt Covert ſhine ; 
Nor Subterranean Vaults, nor an Egyptian Night 
Are * againſt the ſearching Rays of pure Atbereil 
SEW... [ Light, 
Offended Juſtice comes to try their Cauſe, 
And from their cloſe Receſs the trembling Wretches draws, 
struck pale with Horror, ſelf-condemn'd they ſtood, N 
And for themſelves ſome vain Excuſes made: 
Deceiv d they were by a pretended Good, 
And all the Blame on the falſe Tempter laid: 
The Judge incens d, their Follies would not hear, 
The weak Reſults of Shame and Fear. 
Their Wills were free, and they had Pow'r to chuſe; 
The Good they knew, and might the Ill refuſe: 
Felicity was theirs; and, if they'd pleas'd, 
The plorious Treaſure had been ſtill their own ; 
They cou'd not be by Fraud, or Force diſleiz'd; 
Their Loſs was owing to themſelves alone: 
Their Diſobedience to the Law Divine, 
Made Death, eternal Death, their due: 
In vain they at their Puniſhment repine, 
Th' impartial Judge will no Compaſſion ſhew, 
Their future Race with them muſt bear a Part, 
Involwd both in the Guilt, and in the Smart. An 
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XLVI. * 

love look d with Pity on their loſt Eſtate, 
1nd firove to mitigate their rig rous Fate: 
But its Attempts all unſucceſsful prove. 

Relentleſs Juſtice nought could move: 
Twas deaf to all the ſoft Remonſtrances of Love. 
When it in vain all other Ways had try'd, 
|: put on Fleſh, and for the Guilty dyd: 
Offer d it ſelf in Sacrifice for All, 

And did a willing Victim fall. 
0 wond'rous Goodneſs! Kindneſs all Divine! 
The God does in the bounteous Action ſhine! 

nung 
Kee, he appears! he leaves his glorious Throne! 
Puts off his Robes of dazling Light, 
And all alone 

He downward takes his Way 
To Realms remote from his eternal Day! 
Vhere all thoſe Splendors which our Eyes invite, 

Are, if compar'd to thoſe above, es 

Like Lunar Beams, or wandring Fires, 
Ard al as mean, as tranſient Pleaſures prove. 
He comes! he' comes! our Nature wears! 
and all our ſinleſs Frailties ſhares, | 
id al our Sorrows, all our Suff'rings bears! 4 
Exch Angel at the Sight admires, © 
and ſtooping low, with won@'ring Eyes, 
Into the awful Myſt'ry pries. 
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Gaze on, gaze on, O holy Choir! T! 
And as you gaze his Praiſes ſing ;. \ | | 
Such wond'rous Love you can't enough admire, - 90 
A Love which only cou d from boundleſs Pity, ſwing, A 
L. Bi 

But ſtay a while, your Heay'nly Muſick I T 
Behold a Scene your Wonder, will increaſe: -, Wr 
A Scene, that wou d, .cou'd; you be touch d with Grief, A 
The deepeſt Sorrow in your Breaſts, excite, | - B 
A melancholy, an amazing Sight, : 
A Prodigy beyond Belief! _ 1 

A God ſurrounded by inſulting Foes, 1 
And meekly yielding to their barb'rous Rage; \ 


Condemn d, deſpis d, and ſcourg d by thoſe 
For whoſe lob d Sakes, he this hard TONE choſe! 
With cruel Men infernal Pow'rs engage, 
And the Variety of Torments try: 
No common Suff*rings can their Wrath: ee. 
He muſt with. complicated Tortures die. | 
View him! O view him on th accurſed Wood, 
His tender Hands and Feet all, ſtain d with Blood, 
Bending beneath an ignominious Fate, . 
The dire Reſult both of their Guilt and Hate. 
XLIX. 
Sce, by his Croſs, the Virgin Mother ſtands, 
With ſtreaming Eyes and lifted Hands: 
Fixt on the mournful Object ſne appears 
And only ſpeaks by Sighs and Tears. | 


el 


Thou wond ' rous Pattern of Maternal Love! 
Cou d Grief like thine no Pity move? 

zuck Sorrow might evin hungry Tygers charm, 
and fierce Barbariam of their Wrath diſarm : 

But the more ſavage Jews were Strangers growr 
To thoſe ſoft Dictates Nature does inſpire; 

They did all tender Sentiments diſown, 

And were by helliſh Malice ſet on Fire: 

But oh! our Sins ftrike deeper than their Rage, 
And in their Cauſe Celeſtial Wrath ingage: 

They pierc'd his Soul with Sorrows more intenſe, 

Than ever ſince were felt by human Senſe. 

While thus he ſuffer'd, the condoling Sun 

Withdrew his Light, 


© That he the diſmal Sight might ſhun; 


Darkneſs, great as their Crimes, the World o erſpread, 
And ev'ry Ray back to its Center fled. | 
While they are wond'ring at the ſudden Night, 
His dreadful Agonies mcreaſe, ; 
Our Sins diſturb'd his inward Peace: 
with loud Complaints, and ſtrong pathetick Cries, 
He tow rds his Father's Throne caſt his expiring Eyes, 
To him reigns his Soul, and full of Anguiſh dies. 
n 
See! O thou holy Mourner! ſee! 
Commiſerating Nature joins with thee! 
The trembling Earth reſounds thy Moans, 


and anſwers ev'ry Sigh with loud redoubld Groans: \. 
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The Beaſts refuſe their Meat, the Birds complain, 
And with ſad Notes fill each adjoining Plain; 


The neighb'ring Hills re: urn the mournful. Sound, S. 


And ſpread the melancholy Muſick round. 
The Rivers with condoling Murmurs flow, 


And cryſtal Fountains Signs of Sadneſs ſhow: 


| The Rocks are rent, 
And the rough Soldiers wear 
Th' unuſual Badge of Sorrow. and of Fear: 

Full of Compaſſion each retire 11) 44 
The moving Sight ſo vaſt Concern inſpires. 
All but the cruel Fews relent; 

Their harden'd Hearts cannot of Ill repent. 
| II. | 
The kind Redeemer in his Grave is laid; 
For us he has a mighty Ranſom paid, 
And for our Sins full Satisfaction made. 


"= 


With livelieſt Colours in our Thoughts we'll paint 


The buried Son, and the lamenting Saint; 
By him ſhe fits, with num'rous Woes oppreſt, 


And wrings her Hands, and beats her ſnowy Breaſt : 


With Sorrows, ſuch as ſhe ne'er felt before, 
And Floods of Tears, ſhe does her Loſs deplore; 
Fain wou'd ſhe ſpeak, but Words can find no way, 


She mult the Motions'of her Grief obey, 


And only by her Sighs her Thoughts convey. 


Thoſe thronging Dolours which her Soul moleſt, 
Are much too great to be expreſt; 
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They can't in ſad Complaints a Paſſage find; 
by their Exceſs, unhappily confin'd, 
They ſtill remain within the Burthen of her Mind. 
LIE” : 
Ohl who can ſee the holieſt of her Kind, 
With humble Duty to her God refign'd, 
Bear ſuch Affſictions with a patient Mind, 
And not with conſcious Shame 

Their own ungovern'd Tempers blame?” 
ah! blefled Virgin, let us learn from thee 
To live from all our ſinful Paſſions free: 
Let us no more at Providence repine, 
But yield a calm Submiſſion to the Will Divine: 
Like thee all Injuries, all Loſſes bear, 
And be contented when they're moſt ſeyere: 
Thy pious Grief ſucceeding Times ſhall praiſe,. 
And to thy Honour laſting Trophies raiſe: 
here e er thy Son extends his Heay'rily Laws, 
| And with his ſaving Precepts vicious Mortals awes; 
Thy dear Remembrance ever ſhall remain, 
And thou a mighty Veneration gain: 
Thy bleſt Example ſhall our Pattera be, 
Well ſtrive to live, to love, to grieve like thee. 

| LIII. 
Now ceaſe to weep, the Task of Grief is done; 
0 che Triumphs of thy conqu' ring Son: 
ſhail no longer in the Grave remain, 

— Eaſe he breaks Death's Adamantine Chain; 
K 4 
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Oer it, and Hell, ſee him victorious riſe, 
5 And once again 
Reſtore himſelf to thy deſiring Eyes; | 
Make haſte, make haſte, with cager Raptures meet 
Th'aſcending God, and breathe thy Tranſports at his Feet: 
Make known thy Troubles, there thy Griefs repeat, 
And let thy Joys, be like thy Sorrows, great. 
„ 
The holy Dead re- viſit Earth again; 
Thoſe who whole Ages in their Graves had lain, 
Awake from their long ſilent Night, 
And croud to ſee the joyful Sight : 
With them, the faithful Few on their dead Saviour . 
And loſe their Reaſon in the bleſt Amaze: 
With doubting Minds on his lov'd Face they look; 
The welcome Viſion ſtrikes them with Surprize; 
At once with Joy and Wonder ſtruck, 
They trembling ſtand, and disbelieve their Eyes; 
Till his known Voice diſpels their Fear, 
That Voice, with Tranſports they were wont to hear; 
Go, my loy'd Followers, graciouſly he aid, 
Go, and the ſinful World perſwade; 
I will my ſelf your kind Endeavours aid: 
Firſt to the Fews my righteous Doctrines preach, - 
And then the Heathen Nations teach; 
To them my ſacred Laws make known, 
I wil by Miracles your Miſſion own: 


Feet: 


gute 


Go, 


Pot Mut on feveral _—_— 20t 


Go fearleſs on, and my Commands obey, 
4nd light thoſe Dangers which obſtruct your wy 
Purſue thoſe Paths-which I have trod. 
and boldly ſhare the Suff rings of your God: 
Fiernal Glory your Reward ſhall prove, 
The dear-bought n of your Maſter's Love, 
LV. 
Theſe charming — glad Souls you Wn 
and reconcile them to their coming Fate; 
To honour him who for their Sakes had dy'd; 
They Death and its preceding Ills defy d: 
Reſoly'd they wou'd the eruel 'Fews oppoſe, 
ind preach Repentance to his barb'rous Foes: 
They to remoteſt Countries dauntleſs go, 
Thro' burning Sands and chilling Snow : 
No Pain, no Labour pare,” 
But ev Ty where 
His ſacred Truths declare: 
Thoſe ſacred Truths which Souls refine, 
And, if they his Aſſiſtanee have," 
The moſt obdurate Sinners ſave. | 
While fil'd with Pleaſure all Divine, ? 
They gaz'd on the tranſporting Sight; 
fie his Bleſſng on them gave; 4 
and then before their wond ring gent ; 
Return'd'to his deſerted Skies, 
And re- aſſum'd his Regal State | 
They ſaw him mount, doath'd with refulgent Ute 
Iincircling Air, made by Reflexion bright, 


* They 


* 
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They ſaw with dazling Splendor ſines: 


And now above the Reach of Fate, 
Beyond the narrow Verge of Time, 

By his pleas d Father's Side he ſits ſublime; 
With him ador'd, encompaſs d round 


With num'rous Crouds, who his due Praiſe reſound: 


There, he for ever wiil his Merits plead, 
And with unweary'd Kindneſs interceed; 
For ſuch as here his juſt Commands obey, . 
And at his Feet their darling Int'reſts lay, 
.. | 
While the Diſ ciples with attentive Eyes 


Fixt their Regards on the reſplendent Sie, 


And view'd thoſe diſtant Tracts of Light - 

Which their dear Lord had left behind, 
Two glorious Forms appear'd before their Sight, 

And with freſh Wonder filbd each Mind: 
Beauteous they were as new created Day, 

And did reſiſtleſs Charms diſplay: | :-- 
Ethereal Splendors compaſs them around, 


And they with glitt'ring Beams were crowd: 


With wond'rous Grace, and a Majeſtick Air, 
They to th' aſtoniſh'd Liſt'ners ſaid, 
Why, O ye Galileans, ſtand ye gazing here 
By too much Love betray'd 
To groundleſs Fear? 
He is not loſt, for whom you mourn; 
Ida ſhall once more ſee him return: 


From 


1 
t 
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From Heav'n he ſhall deſcend again, 3 EY 
Attended by a pompous Train: W- 

Myriads of Angels, than the Sun more bright, 

Clad all in Robes of ſhining white, 1 
Shall on his radiant Chariot wait, * 
Reſounding Trumpets ſhall proclaim his coming State, 

While bending Clouds their glorious Weight diſcloſe, 

And fhew th, avenging God to his deſpairing Foes. 

LVII. 

That God whom they did once deſpiſe, 

Shall then become the Terror of their Eyes: 

With ſwifteſt Haſte they'll his dread Preſence ſhun, 

And to dark Caves and cloſeſt Caverns run: 

With deaf'ning Clamors to the Hills they'll call, 

And wiſh the Mountains on their Heads wou'd fall; 

Beneath the mighty Ruins they wou'd hide, 

Or in unfathomable Depths abide . 

As they with Horror, ſo the Good with Joy, 

Shall on the bright Appearance gaze, 

And meet their God with cheerful Songs and Praiſe : 

He comes! he comes! exultingly they'll ſing, 

He comes the wicked to deſtroy ! | 
Thoſe long ſince dead, and thoſe that yet remain, ij 
Ho dooms! he dooms ! to everlaſting Pain: | 
But from each Land his ſuff*ring Saints will bring: 

From their long Sleep his injur'd Servants wake; . 

They ſhall a Part of the reſplendent Triumph make; 
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In pure, immortal Bodies they ſhall riſe, oþ | 
And mount, all-glorious mount the Skies 3 
Where free from Sin, from Pain, from Fear, C 
They ſtall the welcome Euge hear; | A 
Well done, well done, ſhall their pleas'd Saviour fay; I. 
Come, and receiye a Recompence from me; 
You've been my Followers in the rugged Way, C 
And now ſhall taſte of my Felicity. + A 
Go, theſe important Truths make known; T 
| His Reſurrection joyfully declare; 
Not to the Fews alone; 


Let the whole World in the glad Tidings ſhare. 
They ſaid; and as a trauſient Flaſh of Light, U 
With Swiftneſs glances on Spectators Sight, f T 
And in a Moment mingles with the Air, 
And loſes all its Splendor there; 
Such was the quick Appearance, ſuch the quick, Remove, 
Of thoſe bright Forms, thoſe Miniſters of Loye, 


LVIII. 
Replete 8 Joy, by flaming A rdor ſway d, 
The pleas'd Diſciples their lov'd Lord obey d: & 
With pre ſp'rous Haſte his holy Faith they ſpread, A 


And in his Name reſtor'd the Sick, and rais'd the Dead; U 
That awful Name from which the trembling Devils fied! 

Th' oppoſing World they for his fake defy d, T 
For hira they liv'd, and in his Service dy'd.. | \ 
Thrice bleſt are you who ſtill obey his Voice, 

aud make this dang'rous Proof of Zeal your Choice: 
25 | Who, 
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Who, by a Love for your dear Lord inſpir'd, | guns ot 
And by a diffuſive Goodneſs fird, 
Croſs Seas unknown, thro? pathleſs Deferts go.. 
And no Concern for your own Safety ſhow; 
[atrepid, and untir'd, no Toils decline 

That may advance your great Deſign: 
Contemning Dangers, ſtill purſue your Way, 
and far as the remoteſt Bounds of Day, 
The glorious Enſign of your ſuff ring God diſplay, 

| > 

Let 1/-ael, that diſtinguiſh'd Race, 

Thoſe Darlings of Almighty Love, 
Whom Heav'n has bleſs'd with his peculiar Grace, 
To their great Benefactor thankful prove: 

To him, who in their infant State, 

When they, expos'd and helpleſs lay, 

To ev'ry threat'ning Ill a Prey, 

Obnoxious to the Storms of Fate, 

Ind their inſulting Neighbours Hate, 

Kept them from all approaching Harms. 


We, 


o * | ; F | | 
Secure, in his all-pow'rful Arms: 


And who in their mature Eſtate, 


47 When they Egyptian Fetters wore, 
ed! And cruel Preſſures bore, 
Then, even then, their Good deſign'd; 
act all their Streights his Kindneſs ſhin' d. 
And when reſoly'd to ſet them free . 
By Methods all-divine, 3 
yo, T He 
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He brought about his great Deſign ; 
And let the haughty Tyrant ſee, 
That while he multiply d their Pains, 
And faſter ſtrove to tie their Chains, 
He but his own Deſtruction wrought, 

And on his Land a ſpeedy Ruin brought. 
The fav'rite People ſafe 3 


While Plagues among his Subjects reign q; 


Such Plagues as with amazing Haſte 

Laid all his fruitful Country waſte: 

His fertile Nile with Blood made flow, 
The ſanguine Miſchief thro its Channels ſpread; 
While from th' infectious Stench the poiſon'd Fiſhes fled; 
And on the putrid Mud in noiſome Heaps lay dead: 
The Crocodiles their wat'ry Haunts forlake, 

And to the Land for Shelter go; - 
Where, all defil'd with Gore, they wall wing lie, 
And ſtretch'd at length, the bulky Monſters die: 
The wretched Natives of theſe Ills partake ; i 
Quite parch' d with Thirſt, they all the Land ſurvey d, 
Thro' ev'ry Field, and ev'ry Deſart ſtray d; 

With wiſhing Eyes they ſearch'd around, 
But wholeſome Streams they no where found: 
In this Diſtreſs, upon their Gods they call ; 
Before their Shrines the fainting W fall: 
They to their 1/75 and Oſiris cry'd, 


But all in vain; their Wants were not ſupply'd. 


LXI. Frogs 
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Frogs in vaſt Numbers from the Rivers cim, 

gad with loud Croakings their Aſcent proclaim: 

With hideous Clamours they the Land invade,” '' ' 

The Temples fill'd, and in the Royal Chambers ſtay'd: 

While on their loathſome Gueſts the People gaze, 

Succeeding Wonders heighten their 'Amaze: ©! 2 

Dry earthy Particles prolifick prove. Ni 

Each animated Duſt does move: Not: Te 

On Men and Beaſts the eager Inſects ſeine, 

And with a bloody Feaſt their hungry Stomachs pleaſe: 

Theſe ſoon were follow'd by vaſt Swarms of Flies, 

Which fill'd the Earth, and darken'd all the Skies 

In Triumph rode the Circuit of the Air, > Q1 | 

And play'd, and wantori'd there 48 

And neither Pharaoh nor his Gods revere. 1 

| LXIT. 

A deadly Ill does on their Cattle ſeize ; 

| They faint, they fink, they yield to rhe Diſeaſe: 

From the unerring Shaft *rwere vain to fly, 

They in the Fields and at the Altars die: + - f 
The ſmall Remain with grievous Boils were ſeiz'd? © a8 
Nor were the harmleſs Beaſts alone diſeas d; 1 
With them th' infectious Ill their Maſters ſhare, | K 

With them, the noiſome Sickneſs bear: 
As they were murmuring at their Fate, 
And curſing their abhorr d Eſtate. 


NN 
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They ſaw new Plagues preparing in the Air, 
Black dreadful-Clouds'were gath ring there 
Loud Thunders roar, and forky Light nings fly. | | 
With glaring Terror croſs the darken'd Sky 
Vapours congeal'd, in mighty Hail deſcend, 
And certain Ruin did its Fall attend 
Nor Men, nor Beaſts its Fury cou'd dt z 
The Fields it ſpoil d, and ev'ry Herb deſtroy d 
The Trees it robb'd of all their native Green, 
And nothing round their Roots * . Boughs 
were ſeen: 
The frighted Peaſants, with Amazement Pry 
With trembling Haſte their rural Cares forſook; 
To cloſeſt Caves, and ſacred Vaults they fed. 
And there remain'd {ecure, among the happier dead. 
< ISIS e Soros 12: 
At all 4 IIls Pharaoh remain d unmoy'd, 
His flinty Heart more hard than Marble proy'd: 
He till reſoly d the Hearews to detain; 
Ard for their fakes was plagu d. gains. ' 
With fatal Haſte vaſt Flights of /Locuits came. 
Their Prince, the fuff ring People blame; 
And ſee, with Grief, the quick Devourers fhar d 
That little which the Hail had ſpar d. | 
Thick dar ning Vapours from the Earth ariſe. 
And with their cammy Atoms fill ali the ambient Skies; 
So vaſt their Numbers, not one Ray of Light 
Cou'd penetrate the Shades of that black horrid Night: 
N Three 


es; 
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Three Days they ſat, hid from each other's vie vw, 
nd all their Sighs, their Tears, their fad Complaints renew. 
Highly provok'd by their obdurate King, 


God did on them a greater Judgment bring: | 
While with ſoft Sleep they ſtroye to calm their Grief, 


knd hop'd to find in Slumbers ſome Relief, 
To ey ry Houſe he the Deſtroyer ſent, 

And bid him all.the Finſt-born kill; + 
With Haſte he on the dreadful Errand went, 

And did the dire Command fulfil: 
Amaz'd, and griev'd the ſad Egyptians riſe, . 
And with ſhrill Screeches, and loud diſmal Cries, 
proclaim their Loſs, and to their King repair, 
ind beg he wou'd his mourning Subjects ſpare: 
They ſaw impending Dangers threaten, from on high, | 
And fear'd they ſhould like their dear Off-pring die: | 
Vith Horror ſtruck, they their fad Suit renew d. "A 
Moy'd by their Prayers he did at length releut; | 

and by their Sighs and Tears ſubdu d, 

From Egypt he the joyful Hebrews ſent. 

"Ly... 

Their great Preſerver now their Guide became; 
by Night he led them with a bright auſpicious F lame; | | 
br Day a Cloud did their Conductor prove, en 5 
Thus were they ſtill the Care of his unweary d Love. FA I 
I Egyptian Tyrant ſoon his Rage renew d, | 
And with a num'rous Holt the frighted Jews purſu d: 


On 
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On th Erythean Shore they trembling ſtay d, 

And thence the Sea, and their approaching Foes, ſuryey'd: 
Inclos'd with Dangers, to their God they cry d, 


The 


To him, who never yet his Aid deny d: 


| V 
When thus diſtreſs d, he bid the Sea retire; Thi 
Th' obſequious Sea with Haſte obey d, To 
And at an awful Diſtance ſtay'd, 
While they werethro'its Depths from all their Fearsconvey'4: WM 74; 
With joyful Speed, amid the Shades of Night, 
They follow'd their directing Fire, | Wi 
And by its glorious Light Th 
View'd all the Wonders of the new-form'd way, W: 
And ſaw their God his mighty PoW r diſplay. An 
The raſh Egyptians ſtill their Steps purſy'd, Tt 


And thought they might be now with Eaſe ſubdud; 
Onward they went, puſh'd forward by their Fate, 
And ſaw no Danger till it was too late. | 


LXV. 
When the ſafe Shore the 1/7aelites had gain d, 
The Sea no longer was reſtrain d, 


But with tumultuous Haſte its ancient Ground regain d. 
From Place to Place the loft Purſuers fled, 
And vainly ſtrove th' i impetuous waves to man; 

Each Path to ſome new Danger led, 
They could not from ſurrounding Waters run: 
Struggling and weary to their Gods they cry d, 
And full of Horror and Confuſion dy'd: 
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The joyful People, when returning Day | 4 | 
Had chas'd the melancholy Shades away. | | 
©y on the Shore the dead Egyptians Tie, ph Lane bac | | 
With Arms and Horſes ſcatter'd by; 
Thick as Autumnal Leaves they la, £ | 
glare) fr OO RE «1 
IXVI. | | 
Thoſe mighty Men, -whom they ſo lately ns 
Now Objects of Contempt appear " <6 hes 
With Joy they gaz'd, and as they gaz d a uns; . 
The Heav'nly Arch with cheerful Accents rung: 
With thankful Hearts they their Protector bleſs d, 
And in ſweet moving Strains their Gratitude expreſod. 
Then forward march'd, by the fame Kindneſs led, | 
Secur'd from Dangers, and divinely fed 
With Angels Food, with pure Celeſtial Bread: 
Thus favour d, they thro trackleſs Deſarts went, 
Where from hard Rocks reviving Streams were feat: 
Continued Mercies filfd each circling Hour, 
The rich Productions of unbounded! PD.] !! 
In vain againſt them warlike Nitions roſe, al ee 
In vain *gainſt them combine. 5 
In vain their conqu ring Arms en Vw 
In vain was ev'ry deep Deſign: nde = ap 5 
Without Succeſs, their Stratagems they th, 8 
Without Succeſs, to lawleſs Arts they fly: 
In vain did Moab Altars raiſe, (3506-1 


ey d: 


rey d: 
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In vain deſu'd the Prophet's . 
In vain that he wou d curſe them pray d: 
In vain the Seer to curſe the Bleſt eſſay A 
An inward Force, a Power divine, : 
Turn'd his intended Curſes into pri 3 
Compell'd, their Triumphs he foretels, 
Long on the hated Subject dwells. 
Thus bleſt, and proſper d by Almighty Love, 
In ſacred Pomp their Forces onward move: 
And full of Glory, reach'd the happy Soil, A 
The kind Reviard of their, obedient Toil, 3 
The promis d Canaan; * where, the. fruitful Ground 
Did with rich Nature's choiceſt Gifts abound, 
And where their Wiſhes were with full Fruition crown'd 


1 LXVIL U mon wm? 

Ye ſacred Prieſts, 5 at the Altar Wait, J en! ti 
And there, well- skilld-in Rites divine, 11 I We en 
His wond'sous Paſſion, celebrate, Abu Thom. vB 


In whom unprecedented Love did ſnine: 
Extol his Name, enlarge upon his Praiſe, 
And as it merits, the great Subject raiſe; 1 85 
With Zeal, and Clearneſs, holy Truths relate; 
And ſtrive by Reaſon to convince the Mind: 
Let uſeleſs Subtilties, thoſe Tricks of pride, 
Thoſe Mas ks that Ignorance does chuſe, 
Her Sloth, and her Deformity to hide, 
No Place in your Diſcourſes find: 


For 


Ppobus on ſcverul Occaſions. 1 75 


For ſolid Notions, baniſh empty ; Sh&ws, © 4 
krd in the nobleſt Cauſe your Rhet rick uſe: 
| No more in vain Difputes engage; # 

No more a War with diff rent Parties wage; 

But make it your whole Bus neſs to reform the Age: 
With Vice alone the Combat, „ 0 
To vanquiſh that your Skill apply.: HL 

and with a Courage dauntleſs and ſublime, {ns 

A Courage, worthy of your Faith, and y you, 2 

liert your utmoſt Strength the Hydra to ſubdue, 

Preach Juſtice to the Great, to ſuch as climb rl 

Vith guilty Haſte the 'dang'rous Heights of Fame, 

And wave thro* Blood to Grandeur and a Name. 5 
Tell them a Nemeſis divine | 

Does all the Actions of Mankind ſurvey, 

dees each ambitious, each unjuſt Deſign; 

And tho Oppreſſors proſper for a while, | 1 

And Fortune ſeems on their Atterapts to ſinile, DE; | j 
Yet in the laſt impartial Dag. att Ot ON | 

God with eternal V eance will their Crj mes. * a | 

TT. LXVIII. fs . * 


Gu. 


Tel thoſe whoſe Blüſt is to their Wealth Conffd. ; 

Virtue's the greateſt Treaſure they can gain, | 

A Treaſure whichfor ever will remain. 
ferſuade them with a bounteous Mi ind 

To be to the deſerving Needy kind. 1 

ind, like that God to whom they all things owe, 5 
Their Riches freely to beſtow.” 
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Th' unthinking proud unto themſelves, make known; 


Tell them they ve nothing they can call their own; | 8 
Thoſe things their Boaſt, may ſoon be ſnatch'd away, 
They can't inſure their Bliſs for one ſhort Moment's Stay. 
Wealth may be loſt, and Beauty will decay: 
Titles are vain, arid what they Honour call, 
Does often to the Share of the Unyorthy fall: 
Inconſtant Fortune blindly does beſtou  _ 
Promiſcuous Favours with a carcleſs Hand; | 
Sometimes ſhe lifts the Mean on high, 3 
And Sons of Earth again inſult the Sky; _ 
On the bright airy Heights of Pow'r they ſtand, 
Prais d and ador d by all below; en ning) 
While ſuch as merit Empires live obſcure, . 
And all th Indignities of Fate endure, , 
LXIX. 
Perſuade all ſuch as, of their Knowledge _—_ 
Caſt ſcornful Glances on th' illiterate Croud, - . 
To look within, and let each haughty Thought 
Be to the Teſt of ſober Reaſon brought: „ . 
Tell them their Pride from Ign rance flows, 
He's ever humbleſt who moſt knows: ug Fer Jo 
Thoſe whoſe rich Souls are always bright, FREE 
Who live encompaſs d round with intellectual . 
Do in their Minds a thouſand Errors ſee, RT VIC 
And ſeldom are from their own Cenſures fiee: 
Their Wiſdom adds but to their Paine, Mi £09 
And they by their Reſearches gain 1458 I 
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Ooly uncertain Notices of Truth: 

When they to outward Objects turn their Si ight, 
They find them all inyoly'd in Night; 

like fleeting Shadows they eſcape their View: 

Eu th! Expence of Health, of Eaſe, and Youth, 
They the thin airy Forms purſue, 15555 

themſelves they tire with the long toilſome Race, 3380 

Ard loſe at laſt the Phantoms which they chaſe: Ah 

The World of Learning none could yet explore; 

The moſt laborious only coaſt it round the Shore; 

View Crecks, and Bays, and diſtant Mountains Ke: 

The reſt is hid from human . | 
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Tech the Lani with : 4 noble hack: I; 87 5 

Io look on all the glitt ring Trifles here below ; * 25 bias 
Tel them were for higher Bus neſs born, f 

ind on their Minds ſhould all their Thoughts beſtow ; ; 
There all their Care, and all their. Skill ſhould ſhow. © 


Tel them the Pomp of Life is but a Snare; 


Riches, Temptations which they ought to fear; 

Empire, a Burthen few have Strength enough to bear: 

The true, ſubſtantial Wealth is lodg'd within 
Tis there the brighteſt Gems are found; 

ach as wou'd great and glorious Treaſures win. 

Treaſures which theirs for ever Will remain, | 3 

Mult Piety and Wiſdom ſtrive to gain: Fo: K 5 


Thoſe le ſtining Ornaments which always prove ? : 
Incentives to Reſpect and Love. 
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Virtue its Splendor ever will retain, 
And Wiſdom ſtil] an inward State maintain; ] 
Still in the Soul with a Majeſtick Grandeur reign, 
In vicious Minds they Admiration. raiſe, 
What they won't practiſe, they are forc'd to praiſe: 
With gnawing Envy they their Triumphs view, 
But dare not their malignant Rancor ſhew, 
Nor undiſguis'd the Dictates of their Spite purſue: 
Like Birds obſcene they ſhun th offenſive Light, 
And hide themſelves beneath the gloomy Veil of Night, 
Thrice bleſt are they who re with interior Graces crown d, 
Whoſe Minds with rational Delights abound, 
With Pleaſures more delicious, more refin'd, 
Than the Voluptuous can in their Enjoyments find; 
Such Pleaſures as ne er yet regal'd their Senſe, 
Which Earth can't give, nor mightieſt Kings diſpence, 
And whoſe Deſcription far exceeds the Pow'r of Eloquence, 
LXXI. 
To the Intemperate, Abſtinence commend, 
Tell them what Miſchiefs vicious Liyes attend: 
How ſoon Exceſſes will their Health deſtroy, 
That chiefeſt Bleſſing here below; 
That unexhauſted Spring of Joy, 
Without which, all things elſe inſipid grow. 
Tell them, tho' now they kind Inſtructions flight, 
And their unhappy Conduct praiſe; 
Yet when they're to Diſcaſes made a Prey, 
They'll then for their retrieveleſs Follies mourn, 


Ard 
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knd in Repentance languiſh out each painful Day. 
To pleaſe the Taſte is but a mean Delight; 

The Bliſs of Beaſts, and not of Men: 
and all thoſe Arts by which their Appetites they mile, 
e only finer, more compendious Ways 

Deſtructive Poiſons to convey. | 
How happy ſhou'd we be, if we again 
To the firſt Rules of Living cou'd return; 

By Nature, the beſt Tut reſs, taught, 

Her juſt and cafie Laws obey, 
like thoſe ſhe on the early Stage of Action brought? 
Who to few Things their Wiſhes could confine, 
on Herbs and Fruits contentedly cou'd dine; 
To quench their Thirſt, of cryſtal Springs cou'd drink; 
Pure cryſtal Springs the want of Wine ſupply d: 
No harmleſs Beaſt t appeaſe their Hunger dy'd: R 
from Bough to Bough Birds unmoleſted flew. 
They ſought no Pomp, no Delicacies knew, 

Nor Wealth admir d. 
That greateſt Plague of Lite; 

Ner glorious Palaces deſit d; 
but underneath ſome pleaſant Shade, 
Strangers to Toil, to Care and Strife, 
Did ſweetly ſleep, or calmly think; 
o one another kind Diſcourſes made, 
Vith Cheerfulneſs their Conſciences obey'd, 
And to their God a Joyful Homage paid, . 


id gf L LXXII. Tem 
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2 1 
Temp rance is ſtill Companion of the Wile; 
They only can thoſe Snares avoid, 
By which th Imprudent are with ſo much Eaſe deſtroy'4; WM 7, : 
They only taſte thoſe Pleaſures which from Abſtinence WM it 


| ariſe; rel 
Thoſe pure Delights, thoſe Banquets of the Mind. T 
Which from enlighten'd Reaſon fpring: Ind 
Reaſon, when from the Dregs of Senſe reſin d, Th 
From all thoſe Steams, thoſe darkning Vapours freed, Tl 
; Which from Exceſs proceed ; Lil 
When no thick Damps of Earth retard its Flight, Th 
Or make it flag the Wing, Repre 
Will boldly ſoar on high, a An 
Above the Atmoſphere, | But c: 
Where all is calm, and all is dear, . They 
And there at Pleaſure fly: Wh 
I Bleſt with a free, diſtin, unclouded Sight No 
J Of all thoſe Glories which adorn the happy Realms of {WI Di: 
id Our Faculties will all awake, (Light: rief 
if And each will ſprightly grow, And 
! | Exert its Pow's, and its whole Force will ſhow: For th 
Nt Th Imagination quick and active prove, wo 
þ [ | Thro the whole Compaſs of created Nature rove: 
Wi Colle& bright Images, from them Ideas make, la v 
lit From ev'ry Object ſome new Hint will take, Rea 
| | And with them entertain the Mind, 
, | And Bus'neſs for the Underſtanding find: 
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rhe Underſtanding more ſublime will grow, 
We ſhall more me; think, and much more fully 
LXXIII. D 
To the Revengeful teach the 3 Way, 
With Kindneſs, Injuries to rea: 
Tell them 'tis great, and ſhews a noble Mind, 
To pals Affronts regardleſs by, 
ind look on Contumelies with a careleſs Eye: 
The Brave an inward Firmneſs find ; 
They will not from their State deſcend : 
Like Rocks they dare the Tide and Wind, 
Themſelves from ev'ry Storm defend, 
Reproaches from the Earth like Vapours riſe; 
And fill with Noiſe the lower Skies, 
But cannot to ſuperior Regions fly: 
They are above the Sphere of their Activity. 
What we call Wrongs would not be fo, 
Nor the leaſt Impreſſion make, 
Did we our ſelves not aid each Blow. 
Tis from Opinion we our Meaſures take; 
And often rage, complain and weep, 
for things, which of themſelves would no Offences prove, 


Wou'd not our Indignation move, 


If we but judg'd aright, 
ind view'd them in their true and proper Light, 4 
Reaſon, did we its Help deſire, | ' | . 
Wou'd its Aſſiſtance lend; * 
2 We Wau'd 
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Wou'd us impaſſive keep, 
Or from Attacks defend: - | 
With pious Sentiments wou d us inſpire, 
/ 
Tell us 'tis glorious to forgive; | 
Bid us all angry Thoughts expel, 
And by the beſt of Patterns live; 


The ſuff*ring JE SUS, who loy'd thoſe vel, 
From whom he did the utmoſt. Scorn ſuſtain, _ 


By whom revil'd he liv'd, and was unpity d ſlain, 


That in th' extreameſt Agonies of Death, 
He pray'd for them with his departing Breath, 
LXXIV. | 
Thou bleſt Exam ple of tranſcendent, Love! . 
O may we in thy ſhining Footſteps move! 
By thee inſtructed, to our Foes be kind; 
With their Miſtakes, their Frailties bear; 
And with a mild commiſerating Mind, 
The guilty Sallies of their Paſſions, Re. 1 
Yet keep our ſelves from the Contagion, free: 
Good, for their Evil, let us {till return, 
And for their Sins and Follies, mourn: 
Our ſelves to them by friendly Acts, endear: 
Not only make our Patience to appear, 


But them with gen rous Tenderneſs purſue, F 


To them repeated Favours ſhew,, _ 
With their Averſion thus a War maintain, 


And not leave off, till we the Conqueſt gain; 


a” 


Til 


Till 
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fill all their Enmities and Quirtels ceaſe, 

And we enjoy the Halcyon Calms of Peace. 

LXXV. 


dincerity and Truth to this bad Age 


With all your Rhet'rick recommend; 
You cannot in a nobler Cauſe e engage, | 
Nor more the World befriend: 
Tell falſe deſigning Men, tis much below 
Tt! exalted Creature Man, ſuch little Tricks to ſhow ; 


To fawn, deceive, and cringe, for fordid Ends, 
For worthleſs Gold; or for the Bubble Fame, 


For Grandeur, Pow'r, or for the Trifle call'd'a Name, 
Heroick Souls ſuch Meanneſſes deſpiſe, 
They ſcorn to circumverſt their greateſt Enemies, 
And wou'd much ſooner die than oncedelude their Friend; 
Honour and Conſcience are to them more dear, 
Than all the Gifts which Fortune can beſtow, - 
Theniſclves they more than all the World revere. 
Still to themſelves the higheſt Def rence pay, 
And Reaſon, as their Lord, obeyz. 
Unworthy Actions they diſdain to do, 
Are juſt to others, to themſelves are true: 
One uniform, dire&, and ſteady Courſe putſue; | 
latrepid and unmov'd, till onward go, 8 
ard no Concern for Cenſures or Applauſes ſhow; 
Deſire no Gain, but what from Virtue ſprings, 
Nor wiſh for any higher Praiſe, than what ſhe brings. 
. * 


13 mn Tus 


Thus to your Auditors their Duty ſhew, 
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LXXVI. | 


Teach them their Paſſions to ſubdue: 
To ſhun each Vice, and ey'ry Good purſue. 
And that your Precepts may ſucceſsful prove, 
Practiſe thoſe Virtues you wou d haye them love: 


No 


Strict blameleſs Lives, will more than Words perſuade; / 

We're by Examples chiefly ſway'd: 

Like beauteous Pictures they invite; bey 
At once they fix, and entertain the Sight, Ado 
And yield us both Inſtruction and Delight. A 

Happy! O happy they | Ard 

Who like the lucid Spring of Day, 

At once both Life and Warmth convey. To] 
Who to Mankind ſuch pious Leſſons give, A 

And univerſal Bleſſings live peel 
Their holy Labours due Rewards ſhall find. And 
And Wreaths of Glory their immortal Temples bind. [How 


| LXXVII. 

Ye Servants of the Lord, your Homage pay; 

To your great Maſter thankful prove, 
Before his Throne th' expected Tribute lay 

Of Gratitude and Love: A 

Obſerve his Laws, and let each ſtubborn Thought 
Be a Submiſſion to his Precepts taught: 
Jn your Diſcourſes praiſe his holy Name, 
And let your Actions at his Glory aim: 


dine all that's yours you to his Bounty owe, 

be grateful, and your ſelyes on him beſtow, 

No other Good, no other Joy, no other Bus'nefs know. 
LXXVIII. 

Ye holy Souls, who from your Bondage free, 

Have reach'd the inmoſt Manſions of the Sky, 

Which lie 

Beyond the utmoſt Ken of a weak mortal Eye; 

Adore his Goodneſs who has broke your Chains, 

And put a Period to your Pains; 

And gives you leave, in Vehicles more fine, 

More active, more divine, 

To live at large in the ſoft balmy Air, 

And feaſt on ev ry Pleaſure there; 

Pleaſure adapted to your nobler Taſte, 

And ſuch as will not in th Enjoyment waſte. 

How vaſtly diff*rent is your preſent State, 

From that which you once liv'd below! 

Here, Sickneſs did your Joys abate, 

Ard Diſappointments, Injuries and Fears, 

Render'd uneaſie your long tedious Years ; 

Vith Toil you gain'd that little you did know; 

Laborious was the Task, and your Advances ſlow: 

but now your Underſtandings are refin d; 

Your Reaſon ſtrong, your Knowledge unconfin'd ; 

Vat is your Proſpect, and enlarg d your Sight, 

At once you view this Earth, and all the Worlds of Light. 
L 4 LXXIX. But 
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| LXXIX. 

But yet your Happineſs is not compleat ; 

There are reſery'd for you Joys much more great; 
Felicities proportion'd to a higher state: 

To that bleſt State to which you ſhall aſcen l. 

To that bleſt State which ſhall your Wan Irings end: 
Where you no more ſhall Revolutions ſee, 

But live from Dangers and Temptations free: 
Whither in glorious Bodies you ſhall go; 

Not ſuch as you inform'd below ; 
But in immortal Bodies, which ſhall ever be 
From Patns, from Death, and all Diſorders free: 

Which ſhall be Proof againſt th Attacks of Fate, 
Againſt th' Aſſaults of Envy and of Rage, 

And all th' Efforts of dull deforming Age: 

Whoſe Beauty ſtill ſhall in its Bloom appear, 
Which ſtill ten thouſand Charms ſhall wear; 

Like Suns ſhall ever, ever ſhine, _ 
But be than Suns more bright, their Luſtre all Divine; 
With theſe lov'd Part ners you ſhall ever ſtay, 
And with the bearifick Viſion bleſt, 
Employ your everlaſting Day 
In Tranſports much too vaſt to be expreſt; 
In Pleaſures which from boundleſs Goodneſs flow, 
Which boundleſs Goodneſs only can beſtow, [ know, 
And which none but the bleſt Poſſeſſors of thoſe Region 
LXXX. 
| Thoſe happy Seats, where Love Divine 
Does with refulgent Brightneſs ſhine : 
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Where the great Suff rer fits inthron'd, 

And is with univerfal Plaudits own'd: * 

where his bleſt Mother her Reward has found, 

knd by him ſtands, with beamy Glbries crown'd: 

Where, on their golden Harps rez6ycing Angels play, 

ind in melodicus Strains their pleaſing Homage pay: 

Where, ev ry Object Ecſtaſies do's raiſe, 

and where, with them, you'll ſing your bounteous Maker's 

0 ble Employment! O fuptete Delight: | (Pra 

0 wond'rous Place! © more than tvond rous Sight ! Y 

LXXXI. 

Look, deareſt Saviour, with a pitying Eye, 

On thoſe for whom thou didſt with fo much Kindnefs die: 
Raiſe our dull Souls above the Joys of Senſe, : | 
Above thoſe Trifles Earth can give: 1h 

And when by Death we're ſurnni6n'd Renee, . 
let us for ever in thy Preſence live; | 
ln thy lov'd Preſence, Where is all Ditiche, 

All that can charm the Mind, or pleaſe the Sight, 
A, all that can the moſt aſpiring Soul invite. | 
ind ye bleſt Spirits, who have livd below, oO 
And who our Miſeries by your Experience know, 
Add your Requeſts, and des that we may | ſhate 
Your Pleaſures; and with you you 1 immortal Glories weeds; 
ow, WI Then we'll together joyn in Hymns of Praife, 
ions Together Trophies to our dear Deliy'rer raiſe, 

| Together at his Feet our Joys make Enoivn, 

And with one Voice his unexatnpPd EKindneſs own!” 

I. 5 LXXXII. Ye- 
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LXXXII. 


Ve holy Men, whoſe humble Hearts are free 


From ſwelling Pride, and childiſh Vanity; 1 
Who know your ſelves, and all thoſe Arts deſpiſe, | 
Which others uſe, to make themſelves thought wiſe; 
Who own your Faults, and without Anger bear 


| Reproofs, and never think them too ſevere; 


Who judge your ſelves, and ſtill employ'd within, 
Have neither Leiſure, nor Defire 
To cenſure thoſe with whom you live: 
Their Failures, Pity in your Breaſts inſpire, 
And you Allowances for human Frailties give: 
The Vicious you with Kindneſs ſtrive to win, 
And in the ſofteſt Language tell them of their Sin; 
But while you their immoral Actions blame, 
You with the niceſt Care conceal their Shame, 
Their Perſons you eſteem, and ſtill preſerye their Fame: 
O praiſe that God from whom theſe Virtues flow ; 
Him, for your heav'nly Tempers bleſs; 
Diſcharge ſome Part of that vaſt Debt you owe, 
In fervent and unweary d Thankfulneſs. * 
„ 
Ye Fewiſh Heroes, whoſe unſhaken Zeal _ 
Was Proof againſt the ſtrong Efforts of Pow" r3 
Who in that trying Hour, 
When the 4{jrian Monarch menac'd high, 
And Death ſtood threat'ning by, 
Would not your holy Faith conecal: 
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Before the Idol you refus d to fall, 
4nd wou'd not on the glorious Nothing call. 
With noble Scorn you to the Tyrant ſpoke, 
And did his utmoſt Rage provoke: 
And meet that Fate, which they ſo much diſdain; 
Heat hotter yet the Furnace they deſpiſe, 
And let its Flames with frightning Horror riſe : 
You dauntleſs ſaw the dire Command obey'd, 
And by his mightieſt Men were to the Fire convey'd, 
By thoſe, who with their Lives, for their Obedience pay's. 
LXXXIV, 
Safe in the burning Furnace you remain'd, 
And walk'd unmov'd and calmly there: 
The Fire on your impaſſive Bodies gain d 
No more Advantage than on fluid Airs 
The lambent Flames incircling Glories prov'd, 
Round you the waving Splendors play'd ; 
And that th* admiring Croud might ſee 
How much you were belov'd,. 
The God you ſerw d, whoſe Laws you ſtill obey'd, 
Did to your Aid a glorious Angel ſend, 
And bid him your Companion be: 
Th' obſequious Miniſter of Light 
Did from ſaperior Joys deſcend, 
And hither came your Triumphs to attend: 
Th aſtoniſh'd King beheld the dazling Sight, 
And wonder'd at a Form fo bright; 
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With eager'ſt Haſte he call'd you from the Fire, | 
And did th' amazing Pow'r ae great God admire, 
LXXXV. 

O bleſs, for ever bleſs his holy W 

From whom your wond'rous Courage came: 

That Courage, which was your Support 
Amid the tempting Glories of a vicious Court: 
Which kept you firm, when both the Great, I | 
Were by their Fear to mean Submiſſions led: 
You did ev'n then the Tyrant's Threats deſpiſe, 
And-brav'd thoſe Dangers they ſo much did dread: 
Life, on vile impious Terms you did refuſe, 
And, unconcern'd, did all your Honours loſe: 
Inclos d with Terrors, you intrepid ſtood, 
And durſt amidſt a guilty Croud be good. 

Now you the Purchaſe of your Faith enjoy, 
a And in a State divine, 

Among the bleſt Confeſſors ſhine, 
In grateful Retribut: ions all your Time only; 
Recount with Joy the Wenders wrought for you, 
And with continu'd 'Zeal the pleaſing Theme purſue; 
His Favours to admiring Saints rehearſe, | i 
And cloth your Raptures in harmonious Verſe; 
With charming Numbers their Attention move, 
And loudly fing the Triumphs of his Love. 

LAEXNE i 1.7 5 
To GOD the FATHER let us Glory gives. 
Unto th immortal King,. 


The great Original of all, + bios 
n whom we center, and in whom we live, 
With never- ceaſing Ardor fing: 
The Benefits which he beſtows, 
For conſtant Praiſes call; | 
4 gen'rous Soul no higher Pleaſure knows, 
Than paying what he owes. 
Let rarrow Minds, let grov'ling Sons of Earth, 


1 
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Sick to that Dirt from whence they have their Birk) _ 


On glitt ring Duſt let them with Tranſports gaze, 


And never their dull Eyes to nobler Objects raiſe: 


While we, by better Principles inſpir d, 

Will learn to think aright; 
Ind having a due Senſe of Things acquird 
To the all- bounteous Giver turn our Sight: 
The diſtant Streams will paſs regardleſs by, 
And to the Source of Bleſſings ſwiftly fly, 


There quench our Thirſt, and then replete with Joy, | 


ln Hallelujahs all our Hours emplay. 
| LXX VI. 

Th eternal SO N let all the World rev ere, 
With his great Father let him equal Glory ſnare: 
And let us ſtill, with thankful Hearts, retain 

A grateful Senſe of Favours palt; 5 
Long as our Lives, may the Remembrance laſt. 
O Love, thou ſweeteſt Paſſion of the Mind, 
Thou gentleſt Calmer of the Storms within, 

Where didſt thou ever find, 


fy: 


ay 
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A kinder Welcome, a more noble Scat, 

Than in his Breaſt, who by Compaſſion led, 

And by the tender'ſt Sentiments poſſeſt, 

Left, undeſir d, his everlaſting Reſt, . 

Left that bright Place, where Light Divine has Fs 
Its glitt ring Beams around, 

Where all that's charming, all that's oor is found, 

And where unutterable Joys abound : 

Left it for us, when all deform'd with Sin: 

And for our fakes with Patience did ſuſtain 

Th' intenſeſt Sorrow, and the ſharpeſt Pain. 

O who, unmov'd, ſuch Goodneſs can repeat! 

Or who enough the dear Obliger praiſe! 

Such wond'rous Kindneſs a Return does claim, 


And in us equal Flames ſhould raiſe. ' | K 
Of al the Virtues we can boaſt, | 44 
"Tis Gratitude becomes us moſt, | 2 
It gives a Grace, a Varniſh to our Fame, A 
And adds a Splendor to the brighteſt Name. | 
But where, O where, can it a Subject find, * 
Like this, among the Race of human Kind! * 
Who ever did ſuch Obligations lay! 
O let us ſtrive the mighty Debt to pay: 
; ; To 
Let meaner Objects now no more delight, * 
Nor leſſer Favours entertain the Mind, 5 
For to our Love he has a double Right, In 


Both by his Merit, and by being kind. 
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to that bleſt SPIR IT, 4 as he 5 IE 
With ev'ry grateful, er good Deſire, b tw. c i 
Let us due Honour paß; 3 
zud with attentive Heed, and reverential Fear, KN A 
His holy Motions entertain, RRR 
and all his gentle Whiſpers bear: oft „ terber bent 
Now he his Gifts in ſecret does convey. . 
0n Minds prepar'd, like Morning Dews they fall; 
Thro' unreſiſting Air they make their ſilent Way, . ts G7 
And, unobſery'd, Admittance gain. 
Not ſo of old th* Inſpirer did deſcend; , , | 
Then wond'rous ; Pamp his coming did attend; 4 rl vert 
With a loud ruſhing Sound amidſt the faithful Fey | 7 "x 
The God his bright Appearance made. 
And on each ſacred Head the glorious. Viſion aue, 
The num'rous Gazers trembl d at the Sight, 
An awful Horror ſeiʒ d on all, | 
But 'twas a Horror mingl'd with Delight; W | 
At once their Pleaſures and their Fear they ev d. Souls TA 
4nd with fixt Eyes the dazling Wonders view'd. . | . |, 


But O, how great was their Surprize, 

To what a Heighth did their Amazement riſe, Fs 
When by the bleſt Apoſtles they were told 

Important Truths till then unknown, 

In Languages peculiarly their own! | 
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s 7 0 H' PALS pl 7; won! 
Elcome, thou brave Deſender 00 Bia” 
Till now, I thought you _ nota | 

to-write: 

5. Dull heavy Morals! did your way 82 
And all your Buſmeſs' was to pall our Je- 18 
With frightful Tales our: Ears you ſtill did: grat;, | 
ind we with awful Reverence heard you prate; 
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Heard you declaim on Vice, and blamethe Times, 
Becauſe we impudently ſhar'd your Crimes; 
"Thoſe darling Sins you wholly wou'd ingroſs: 

And when diſturb'd, and fretting at your Loſs, 

With whining Tones, and a pretended Zeal, 

Saw you the Rancour of your Minds reveal: 

*Till now, none of your Tribe wete ever kind, 

Good Humour is alone to you confin'd ; | 

Lou, who againſt thoſe Terrors of our Lives, 
Thoſe worſt of Plagues, thoſe Furies calld our Wives, 


Have ſhew'd your Anger in a Strain divine, 


Reſentment ſparkles in each poignant Line, 

Sure you've the Fate of wretched Husbands met, 
And 'tis your own Misfortune you regret; 

You cou'd not elſe with ſuch a feeling Senſe 
Expatiate on each Fault, and blazon each Offence, 
How happy, O Sir William, is your Life! 

You have not known the Trouble of a Wife: 
Your rural Cares you undiſturb' d can mind, 

And midſt your brutal Subjects Pleaſure find: 
Your ſnowy Flocks you with Delight can view, 
They are both innocent, and pretty too: 

And when from Buſineſs you your Thoughts unbend, 
Vou can with Joy the noble Chaſe attend, 

Or when you pleaſe drink freely with a Friend. 
No frowning Female ſtands obſerving by, 

No Children fright you with their hideous Cry; 
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ne dare contend; none your Commands diſpute ; 
uu, like the great Mogul, are Abſolute: 
qream in all Things; from our Slayery free, 
1 taſte the Sweets of envy'd Liberty. 
Sir WILLIAM. 
The beauteous Sex I ever did reyvere,  __ 
i can't with Patience theſe Reflections hear: 
them I've long a conſtant Homage pay d. 
| with Delight each charming Face ſurvey d. 
e had of Miſtreſſes a numerous Store, 
e fam'd Anacreon could not boaſt of more; 
each was good, each with Perfections bleſt, 
d each by turns has triumph'd in my Breaſt. 
at I'm unmarry d, is my Fate, not Choice: 
n happy Bondage ſhould rejoyce; 
id thank my Stars, if they wou'd yet incline 
me loyely She to be for ever mine: 
n wonder not to hear me take their Part, 
d plead for the dear Idols of my Heart. 
phtful Invectives ſhou'd no Patrons find, 
Ky are the Shame, and Venom of the Mind. 
P ARSON, 
ot led by Paſſion, but by Zeal inſpir d, 
e told the Women what's of them requir d: 
d them their Duty in the cleareſt. Light, 
rn d with all the Charms that cou d invite: 
upht them their Husbands to obey and pleaſe, 
to their Humours ſacrifice their Eaſe: 


ves, 
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Give up their Reaſon, and their Wills reſign, 
And ev'ry Look, and ey'ry Thought confine, 
Sure, this Detraction you can't juſtly call? 
"Tis kindly meant, and tis addreſs d to All. 
MELISSA. 
Muſt Men command, and we alone obey, 
As if delign'd for arbitrary Sway : | 
Born petty Monarchs, and, like Homer's Gods,” 
See all ſubjected to their haughty Nods?- | 
Narciſſus like, you your own Graces view; 
Think none deſerve to be admir d but you: 
Your own Perfections always you adore; 
And think all others deſpicably poor: 
We have our Faults, but you are all divine, 
Wiſdom does in your meaneſt Actions ſhine: 
Juſt, Pious, Chaſte, from-ev'ry Paſſion free, 
By Learning rais'd above Humanity. t | 
For every Failure you a Covering find: 
Rage is a noble Bravery of Mind; 1 If 
Revenge, a Tribute due to injur'd Fame; 
And Pride, but what tragſcendent Worth does claim: 
Cowards are wary, and the Dull are grave, | 
Fops are genteel, and hectoring Bullies brave: | 
Such as live high, regardleſs of Expence, 
Are generous Men, and ever bleſs'd with Senſe : 
Baſe Avarice, Frugality you calll. 
And he's a prudent Man who graſps at al: 
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lo to be Rich · does labour, cheat, and lie ; 


Noes to himſelf the Sweets of Life deny, 
ind wretched lives, that he may wealthy dye. 
hus to each Vice you give ſome ſpecious Name, 
ad with bright Colours varniſh o'er your Shame. 
zut unto us is there no Deference due? 
uſt we pay all, and look for none from you? 
hy are not Husbands taught, as well as we; 
uſt they from all Reſtraints, all Laws be free? 
five Obedience you've to us transferr'd, 
n we muſt drudge in Paths where you have err d: 
hat antiquated Doctrine you diſown ; 
5 now your Scorn, and fit for us alone. 
P ARSON. 

Love and Reſpect, are, I muſt own, your due; 
ut not till there's Obedience faid by you: 
bmiſſion, and a ſtudious Care to pleaſe, 
4 give a Right to Favours great as theſe: 
t if Subjection is by you deny d, 
u'll fall th unpity d Victims of your Pride: 
e then all Husband juſtly may appear, 
nd talk, and frown, till we have taught you Fear. 

Sir FO HN. 
Yes, as we pleaſe, we may our Wives chaſtiſe, | 
s the Prerogative of being Wife: 
ey are but Fools, and muſt as ſuch be us d: 
en! how I bluſh to ſee our Pow'r abug'd: 


Who NM To 
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To ſee Men doat upon a Female Face, 
And all the Manly Roughneſs of their Sex diffracs? 
| 2 F 4 
Not thus you talk'd when you Lenera lov'd ; 
By ſofter Paſſion, ſure, your Soul was mov'd: 
Then at her Feet, falſe Man, you flatt'ring lay, 
And pray'd, arid vow'd, and ſigh'd your Hours away; 
Admir'd her Face, her Shape, her Mein, her Air, 
And ſwore that none was ſo divinely fair; 
None had ſuch Charms, none elſe the wond'rous Art 
To gain th' entire Poſſeſſion of your Heart. 
Having expended your whole Stock of Senſe, 
And quite exhaufted all your Eloquence, 
When not one Phraſe was left of all your Store, 
Aſham'd to have it known you were ſo poor, 
You made your Silence want of Words ſupply, 
And look'd, as if your Love wou'd make you die: 
Shew'd all your Art, your Native Guile diſplay'd, in 
And gaz'd till you had won the thoughtleſs Maid. . 
en dil 
- lov'd her, *till to her I was confin'd: Vi 
But who can long to what's his own be kind? 10 
Plagues ſeize the Wreteh who ty'd the curſed Knot, 
Let him be damn'd: Eternally forgot. 
MELISSA. 
There ſpoke the Husband ; all the Fiend reyeal'd: 
Your Paſlion utters what's by moſt conceal'd, 


) that my Sex ſafe Infidels would live, 

1d no more Credit to your Flatt'ries give. 
iſtruſt your Vows, deſpiſe your little Arts, 
nd keep a conſtant Guard upon their Hearts. 
nhappy they, who by their Duty led, 

re made the Partners of a hated Bed; 

Ind by their Fathers Avarice or Pride, 

ro empty Fops, or nauſeous Clowns are ty'd; 


r elſe conſtrainꝰd to give up all their Charms 
- Art Into an old ill-humour'd Husband's Arms, 
bo hugs his Bags, and never was inclin d 
ro be to ought beſides his Money kind, 
Dn that he dotes, and to increaſe his Wealth, 
You'd facrifice his Conſcience, Eaſe and Health, 
ive up his Children, and divorce his Wite, 
| \nd live a Stranger to the Joys of Life. 
die: Vho's always poſitive in / what is Ill, 
q, ind ſtill a Slave to his imperious Will: 
id. verſe to any Thing he. thinks will pleaſe,” 
| till ſick, and ſtill in love with his Diſeaſe: 
Vith Fears, with Diſcontent, with Envy curſt, 
ö To all uneaſy, and himſelf the worſt : 
Knot, ſpightful Cenſor of the preſent Age, 
r dilly jeſting, or deform'd with Rage. 
heſe call for Pity, ſinee it is their Fate 
eas; heir Friends, not they, their Miſeries create: 


hey are like Victims to the Altar led, 
born for Deſtruction, and for Ruin bred: 
M 2 
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Forc'd to ſigh out each long revolving Year, _ 
And ſee their Lives all ſpent in Toil and Care. 
But ſuch as may be from this Bondage free, 
Who've no Abridgers of their Liberty; 
No cruel Parents, no impofing Friends, 
To make em wretched for their private Ends; 
From me ſhall no Commiſeration have, 
If they themſelves to barbarous. Men enſlaye. 
They d better wed. among the ſavage Kind, 
And be to generous Lyons {till.coafin'd; 
Or match'd to: Tygers, who would-gentler prove 
Than you, who talk of Piety and Love; | 
Words, whoſe true Senſe you never underſtood, 
And for that Reaſon, are not kind, nor good. 
A* ARSON. 
Why all this Rage? we merit not your Hate; 
*Tis you alone diſturb the Marriage State: 
If to your Lords you ſtrict Allegiance pay d, 
And their Commands ſubmiſſively obey'd, 
Tf like wiſe Eaſtern Slaves with trembling Awe 
You watch'd their Looks, and made their Will your * 
You wou'd both Kindneſs and Protection gain, 
And find your duteous Care was not in vain. 
This I advis d, this I your Sex have taught; 
And ought Inſtruction to be call'd a Fault? 
Your Duty was, I knew, the harder part; 
Obedience being a harſh, uneaſy Art: 


7. 
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he Skill to Govern, Men vrith Eaſe can learn; - 

ere ſoon inſtructed in our own Concern. 

ut you need all the Aid that I can give, 

o make you unrepining Vaſſals live. 

lea n, you muſt own, to you has been leſs kind, * 
ou cannot boaſt our Steadineſs of Mind, 8 
or is your Knowledge half ſo unconfin d; 0 
e can beyond the Bounds of Nature ſee, 

Id dare to fathom vaſt Infinity. 

in ſoar aloft, and view the Worlds on high, 

nd all the inmoſt Manſions of the Sky; 

ae on the Wonders, on the Beauties there, 

nd talk with the bright Phantoms of the Air: 

blerye their Cuſtoms, Policy and State, 

nd pry into the dark Intrigues of Fate: 

ay more than this, we Atoms can divide, 

d all the Queſtions of the Schools decide: | 

1 Falſchood into Truth, and Impudence to Shame, 0 


hange Malice into Zeal, and Infamy to Fame, 

ke Vices Virtues, Honour but a Name. 

othing's too hard for our Almighty Senſe: 

it you, not bleſt with Phacbus Influence, 

ther in Shades; with nauſeous Dulneſs curſt, 

Jn Fools, and by reſembling Ideots nurſt. 

en taught to work, to dance, to ſing and play, 

nd vainly trifle all your Hours away; 

oud that you've learn'd the little Arts to pleaſe, | 
being incapable of more than theſe: | 

M 3 
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| Your ſhallow Minds can nothing elſe contain, 

\ You were not made for Labours of the Brain; 
Thoſe are the manly Toils which we ſuſtain, 
We, like the ancient Giants, ſtand on high, 
And ſeem to bid Defiance to the Sky, 

While you poor worthleſs Inſects crawl below, 
And leſs than Mites to our exalted Reaſon ſhow. 
Yet by Compaſſion for your Frailties moy'd, 
ve ſtrove to make you fit to be belov'd, | 

Sir F OH N. 

That is a Task exceeds your utmoſt Skill; 
Spite of your Rules, they will be Women ſtill: 
Wives are the common Nuſance of the State; 
They all our Troubles, all our Cares create, 

And, more than Taxes, ruin an Eſtate. 

Wou'd they, like Lacifer, were doom'd to Hell, 
That we might here without Diſturbance dwell ; 
Then we ſhould, uncontroul'd, our Wealth employ, 
Drink high, and take a full Repaſt of Joy: 
Damn Care, and bravely roar away our Time, 
And ſtill be buſied in ſome noble Crime. 

Like to the happier Brutes, live unconfin'd, 

And freely chuſe among the Female kind. 

So liv'd the mighty Thunderer of old, 

Lov'd as he pleas d, and ſcorn'd to be controul'd : 
No Kindred Names his Paſſion cou'd re(irain; 
Like him T1! think all nice Diſtinctions vain; | 
And fir'd with one, to a new Miſtreſs fly, 

Bleſt with the Sweets of dear Variety. 
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EL ISS 4. _ 

To live at large, a Puniſhment wou'd prove, 

o one acquainted with the Joys of Love. 

dincere Affection centers but in one, 

nd cannot be to various Objects ſhown. 

You'd Men prove. kind, reſpectful, juſt and true, 

nd unto us their former Vows renew, 

hey wou'd have then no Reaſon to complain; 

But 'till that time Reproofs will be in vain-. 

Pome fews perhaps, whom Virtue has refin'd, 

Who in themſelves no vicious Habits find, 

Who ſway'd by Reaſon, and by Honour led, 

May in the Thorney Paths of Duty tread 

And ſtill unweary'd with your utmoſt Spight, 

In the bleſt Euges of their Minds delight : 

But ſtill the moſt will their Reſentment ſhow, 

And by deplor'd Effects let you their Anger know, 

Sir WILLIAM. 

She's in the right. They ſtill wou'd virtuous proye, 
Were they but treated with Reſpect and Love: 
Your barbarous Uſage does Revenge produce, 

It makes em bad, and is their juſt Excuſe. 

You've ſet em Copies, and dare you repine, 

If they tranſcribe each black, deteſted Line? 
PARSON. 

dare affirm, thoſe Husbands that are ill, 
Were they unmarry'd, wou d be faultleſs ſtill. 
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If we are cruel, they have made us ſo; _ 
Whateler they ſuffer, to themſelves they owe: 
Our Love on their Obedience does depend, 
We will be kind, when they no more offend. 
MELISSA. 
Of our Offences who ſhall Judges be? 


"PARSON. 

For that great Work, Heav'n has commiſſion'd me. Te 
I'm made one of his Subſtitutes below, Th 
And from my Mouth unerring Precepts flow; Ine 
Fi! prove your Duty from the Law Divine, Ar 
Celeſtial Truth in my Diſcourſe ſhall ſhine ; ch 
Truth dreſt in all the Gaieties of Art, | o 
In all that Wit can give, or Eloquence impart. Bu 
Attend, attend, the Auguſt Meſſage hear, H. 

Let it imprint a reverential Fear, H 
'Twill on your Mind a vital Influence have, Fr 
If while I ſpeak, you're Silent as the Grave. WA 
The ſacred Oracles for Deference call, H 
When from my Oily Tongue they ſmoothly fall, Ai 
Firſt, Il by Reaſon prove you ſhould obey, H 
Next, point you out the moſt compendious way, T 
And then th' important Doctrine Ill improve; A 
Theſe are the Steps by which I mean to move. U 
And firſt, becauſe you were by Heay'n delign'd T 
To be the Comforts of our Nobler Kind; = £ 
For us alone with tempting Graces bleſt, - 


And for our Sakes by bounteous Nature dreſt 


Wit 


ne. 


Wit 
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With all the choiceſt Beauties of her Store, 

And made ſo fine, that ſhe cou'd add no more. 
ind dare you now, as it it were in Spight, 
Become our Plagues, when form'd for our Delight? 
onſider next, we are for you accurſtʒ 

We firn'd, but you, alas! were guilty firſt, 

Unhappy Eve unto her Ruin led, 

Tempted by Pride, on the bright Poyſon fed; 

Then to her thoughtleſs Husband gave a Part, 


[He cat, ſeduc'd by her bewitcKing Art. 


And *rwas but juſt that for ſo great a Fault 

She ſhou'd be to a ſtrict Subjection brought; 

o ſtrict, her Thoughts ſhou'd be no more her own, 
But all Subſervient made to him alone. 

Had ſhe not err'd, her Task had eaſie been, 

He ow'd his Change of Humour to her Sin. 

From that unhappy Hour he Peeviſn grew; 

And ſhe no more of ſolid Pleaſure knew. 

His Looks a ſullen Haughtineſs did wear, 

And all his Words were Scornful, or Severe: 

His Mind fo rough, Love cou'd not harbour there. 
The Gentle God in haſte forſook his Seat, 

And frighted fled to ſome more ſoft Retreat: 

His Place was by a thouſand Ills poſleſt, | 
The crouding Dæmons throng'd into his Breaſt, 
And left no Room for tender Paſſions there: | 
His Sons with him in the fad Change did ſhare. 
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His Sourneſs ſoon Hereditary grew; 
And its Effects are ſtill perceiv d by you. 
With all your Patience, all your Toil and Art, 


You ſcarce can keep the ſurly Husband's Heart. 


Your Kindneſs hardly can Eſteem create 
Yet do not blame him, ſince it is his Fate: 
But on your Mother Eve alone reflect; 
Thank her for his Moroſeneſs and Neglect: 
Who with a fond indulgent Spouſe being bleſt, 
And like a Miſtreſs Courted, and Careſt, | 
Was not contented with her prefent State, 
But muſt her own Unhappineſs create; 
And by ill Practices his Temper ſpoil, 
And make what once was eaſie, prove a Toi), 
It you wou'd live as it becomes a Wife, 
And raiſe the Honour of a marry'd Life, 
You muſt the uſeful Art of wheedling try, 
And with his various Humours {till comply: 
Admire his Wit, praife all that he does: do, 
And when he's vex'd, do you be pettiſh to: 
When he is fad, a clouded Aſpect wear, 
And talk to him with a dejected Air: 
When Rage tranſports him, be as mad as he, 
And when he's pleas'd, be eaſie, gay and free. 
You'll find this Method will effectual prove, 
Inhance your Merit, and ſecure his Love. 
Sir FOHN, 

It wou'd: But Women will be Croſs and Proud; 

When we are Merry, Paſſionate and Loud: 
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When we are angry, then they frolick grow, 
And Laugh, and Sing, and no Compliance ſhow. 
In Contradictions they alone delight, 
Are ſtill a-curſt, and never in the Right. 
By;Heav'n, 1'd rather be an Ape, or Bear, 
Or live with Beggars in the open Air, 
Expos'd to Thunder, Lightning, Want or cold, 
Than be a Prince, and haunted with a Scold. &g 
Thoſe noiſy Monſters much more dreadful are, 
Than threatning Comets, Plagues or bloody War. 
Grant Providence (if ſuch a-thing there be) 
They never may from Hoarſeneſſes be free; 
May on their Tongues as many Bliſters grow 
As they have Teerh; and to increaſe their Woe, 
Let their Deſires by Sigas be ſtill convey'd, 
And talking be for ever Penal made. 
| PARSON. 
Hold, hold: I can't theſe Interruptions bear; 
If you don't me, theſe ſacred Truths revere. 
Now, Madam, I'll inſtru& you to obey, 
And as I promis'd point you out the way | 
Firſt, to your Husband you your Heart muſt give, 
He muſt, alone, in your Affection live. 
Whate er he is, you ſtill muſt think him beſt, 
And boaſt to all that you are truly bleſt; £ 
If Fools ſhou'd Laugh, and cry tis but a Jeſt, 
Yet ſtill look Grave, and vow you are Sincere, 
And undiſturb'd their ill-bred Cenſures bear. 


* 
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Do what you can his Kindneſs to ingage, PA No 
Wink at his Vices, and indulge his Rage. Un 
How vain are Women in their youthful Days, But 
How fond of Courtſhip, and how proud of Praiſe, An 
What Arts they uſe, what Methods they deviſe, | Wi 
To be thought Fair, Obliging, Neat and Wile. An 
But when they're marry'd, they ſoon careleſs grow, Cal 
Neglect their Dreſs, and no more Neatneſs ſhow. An 
Their Charms are loſt, their Kindneſs laid aſide, No 
Smiles turn'd to Frowns, their Wiſdom into Pride, 5 As 
And they or Sullen are, or always Chide. Or 
Are theſe the Ways a Husband's Love to gain? Th 
Or won't they rather heighten his Diſdain? 15 For 
Make him turn Sot, be troubleſome and ſad, . Ye 
Or if he's Fiery, Cholerick and Mad? = © 
Thus they their Peace induſtriouſly deſtroy, _ La 
And rob theniſelves of all their promis d Joy. La 
Next, unto him you muſt due Honour pay; An 
And at his Feet your Top-knot Glories lay; 5 Al 
The Perſian Ladies chalk you out the way: An 
They humbly on their Heads a Foot do wear, W. 
As I have Read, but yet the Lord knows where. If, 
That Badge of Homage graceful does appear; He 
Wou'd the good Cuſtom were in Faſhion here. Ar 
Alſo to him you inward Reverence owe; As 
If he's a Fool, you muſt not think him ſo; © Li 
Nor yet indulge one mean contemptuous Thought, Ne 
Or fancy he can e er commit a Fault. Be 


Nor 


; 


Not 
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Nor muſt your Deference be alone confin d 

Unto the hid Receſſes of your Mind, | 

But muſt in all your Actions be diſplay'd, 

And viſible to each Spectator made. | 
With him, well pleas d, and always chearful live, 
and to him ſtill reſpectful Titles give, 

Call him your Lord, and your good Breeding ſhow, 
And do not rudely too familiar grow : 

Nor like ſome Country Matrons call him Names, 
As Fohn, or Feffrey, William, George or Fames ; 
Or what's much worſe, and ne er to be forgot, 
Thoſe courſer Terms of Sloven, Clown, or Sot ; 
For tho' perhaps they may be juſtly due, 

Yet muſt not, Madam, once be ſpoke by you: 

Soft winning Language will become you beſt; 
Ladies ought not to Rail, tho' but in Jeſt. 

Laſtly, to him you Fealty muſt pay, 


And his Commands without Diſpute obey.” 


A blind Obedience you from Guilt ſecures, 

And if you err, the Fault is his, not yours. 

What I have taught you, will not tireſom prove, 
If, as you ought, you can but truly love: 

Honour and Homage then no Task will be; 

And we ſhall, ſure, as few ill Husbands ſee, 
As now. good Wives: They'll Prodigies appear, 
Like Whales and Comets, ſhew ſome Danger near, 
Now to Improvement I with haſte will run, 

Be ſhort in that, and then my Work is done, 
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To you, Sir, Firſt, I will my ſelf apply, 

To you, who are more fortunate than I, 

And yet are free from the dire Gordian Tye ; 

You that Religion ought to love, and praiſe, 
Which does you thus above the Females raiſe; 
Next me admire, who can ſuch Comments make, 
And kindly wreſt the Scripture for your Sake: 
And now if you dare try a marry d State, 

You'll have no Reaſon to accuſe your Fate, 

Since I have told em, if they be good Wives, 
They muſt Submit and flatter all their Lives, 

You, who already drag the Nuptial Chain, 

Will now have no occaſion to complain, 

Since they beyond their Sphere no more will tow'r, 
But for the future own your Sov'reign Pow'r, 
And being induc'd by this Advice of mine, 

To you their Senſe and Liberty reſign : 
Turn Fools and Slaves, that they the more may pleaſe. 
Now it is fit for Gifts ſo vaſt as theſe, 

We ſhou'd ſome little Gratitude expreſs, 

And be more Complaiſant in our Addreſs: 

Bear with their Faults, their Weakneſſes of Mind, 
When they are Penitent, we ſhou'd be kind. 

And that their Faith we may the more ſecure, 

For them ſome Inconveniencies indure; 

When they're in Danger, their Defenders prove: 
*T'will ſhey at once, our Valour, and our Love. 


But 


But let it be our more immediate Care 

ro make *em theſe unerring Rules revere. 

Bid em attentively each Precept read: 

And tell 'em, they're as holy as their Creed: 

Be ſure each Morning, ere they Eat or Pray, 
That they with Care the ſacred Leſſon fay : 
This, will our Quiet, and their Souls ſecure, _ 
And both our Happineſs, and theirs enſure. 

on their Duty cou'd with eaſe inlarge, 

But I wou'd not too much their Mem'ries charge : 
They're weak, and ſhou'd they over-loaden be, 
They'll ſoon forget what has been ſaid by me; 


Which Heav'n avert! fince it much Thought has coſt: _ 


And who wou'd have ſuch wond'rous Rhet'rick loft ? 
MEL ISS A. | 
A Mouſe the lab'ring Mountain does diſcloſe ; 
What rais'd my Wonder, my Deriſion grows. 


With mighty Pomp you your Harangue begun 


And with big Words my fixt Attention won. 

Each ſtudied Period was with Labour wrought, 
But deſtitute of Reafon and of Thought. 

What you meant Praiſe, upon your ſelves reflects; 
Each Sentence is a Satyr on your Sex. | 
If we on you ſuch Obloquies had thrown, 
We had not, ſure, one peaceful Minute known. 
But you are Wiſe, and ſtil know what is beſt, ' 
And with your ſelves may be allow'd to Jeſt. 
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PARSON, 507 31 1 
How dare you treat me with ſo much Neglect? 

My ſacred Function calls for more Reſpect. 

MELTSSE4 
T've ſtil! rever'd your Order as Divine; 

And when I ſee unblemiſh'd Virtue ſhine, 

When ſolid Learning, and ſubſtantial Senſe, 

Are joyn'd with unaffected Eloquence; 

When Lives and Doctrices of a Piece are made, 

And holy Truths with humble Zeal convey'd ; 

When free from Paſſion, Bigottry and Pride, 

Not ſway'd by Int'reſt, nor to Parties ty'd, 

Contemning Riches, and abhorring Strife, 

And ſhunning all the noiſy Pomps of Life, 

You live the aweful Wonders of your Time, 

Without the leaſt Suſpicion of a Crime: 

I ſhall with Joy the higheſt Deference Pays 0 

And heedfully attend to all. you fay. 

From ſuch, Reproofs ſhall always welcome move 

As being th' Effects of Piety and Love. 

But thoſe from me can challenge no Reſpect; 

| Who on us all without juſt Cauſe reflect: 

Who without Mercy all the Sex decry, 

And into open Defamations fly: iF 

Who think us Creatures for Deriſion made, 

And the Creator with his Works upbraid: 

What he call'd Good, they proudly think not fo, 

And with their Malice, their Prophaneneſs ſhow, 


'Ti 


Tis 
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'Tis hard we ſhou'd be by the Men deſpis'd, g a 17 
Yet kept from knowing what wou'd make us priz'd: 
Dcbarr'd from Knowledge, baniſh'd from the Schools, 
And with the utmoſt Induſtry bred Fools. 2 
Laugh'd out of Reaſon, jeſted out of Senſe, 

And nothing left but Native Innocence: 

Then told we are incapable of Wit, 

And only for the meaneſt Drudgeries fit: 

Made Slaves to ſerve their Luxury and Pride, 

And with innumerable Hardſhips try'd, 

Till Pitying Heav'n releaſe us from our Pain, 

Kind Heay'n to whom alone we dare complain. 

Th' ill-natur'd World will no Compaſſion ſhow; 

Such as are wretched, it wou'd {till have ſo: 

It gratifies its Envy and its Spight; 

The moſt in others Miſeries take Delight. 

While we are preſent, they ſome Pity ſpare, 

And feaſt us on a thin Repaſt of Air: 

Look Grave and Sigh, when we our Wrongs relate; 
And in a Compliment accuſe our Fate: 

Blame thoſe to whom we our Misfortunes owe, 

And all the Signs of real Friendſhip ſhow. 

but when we're abſent, we their Sport are made, 
They fan the Flame, and our Oppreſſors aid; | 
Joyn with the Stronger, the Victorious Side, 

And all our Suff*rings, all our Griefs deride. 

Thoſe gen'rous few, whom kinder Thoughts inſpire, 
And who the Happineſs of all defire; 
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Who wiſh we were from barb'rous Ulage free, 

Exempt from Toils, and ſhameful Slavery, 

Yet let us, unreproy'd, miſ-ſpend our Hours, 

And to mean Purpoſes imploy our nobler Powers. 
They think, if we our Thoughts can but expreſs, 


And know but how to Work, to Dance and Dreſs, 


It is enough, as much as we ſhou'd mind, 

As if we were for nothing elſe deſign d, 

But made, like Puppets, to divert Mankind, 

O that my Sex wou'd all ſuch Toys deſpiſe; 

And only ſtudy to be Good, apd Wile; 

Inſpect themſelves, and every Blemiſh find, 

Search all the cloſe Receſſes of the Mind, 

And leave no Vice, no ruling Paſſion there, 

Nothing to raiſe a Bluſh, or cauſe a Fear: 

Their Memories with folid Notions fill, 

And let their Reaſon dictate to their Will, 

Inſtead of Novels, Hiſtories perule, 

And for their Guides the wiſer Ancients chuſe, 

Tho all the Labyrinths of Learning go, 

And grow more humble, as they more do know. 

By doirg this, they will Reſpect procure, 

Silence the Men, and laſting Fame ſecure; 

And to themſclves the beſt Companions prove, 

And neither fear their Malice, nor deſire their Love. 
SrWILLI 4AM. 

Had you the Learning you ſo much deſire, 

You, ſure, wou'd nothing, but your ſelves admire: 


All 


All 
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All our Addreſſes wou'd be then in vain, 
and we no longer in your Hearts ſhou'd reign: 
Sighs wou'd be loſt, and Ogles caſt away, 
You'd laugh at all we do, and all we fay. 
No Courtſhip then durſt by the Beaux be made 
To any Thing above a Chamber - Maid. 
Gay Cloaths, and Periwigs wou d uſeleſs prove; 
None but the Men of Senſe wou d dare to love: ; 
With ſuch, Heav'n knows, this Iſle does not abound; 
For one wiſe Man, ten thouſand Fools are found ; 
Who all muſt at an awful Diſtance wait, 
And vainly curſe the Rigour of their Fate. 
Then blame us not if we our Int'reſt mind, 
And would have Knowledge to our ſelves confin'd, ' 
Since that alone Pre-eminence does give, | 
And robb'd of it we ſhould unvalu'd live. 
While You are ignorant, we are ſecure, 
A little Pain will your Eſteem procure. 
Nonſenſe well cloath'd will paſs for folid Senſe, 
And well pronounc'd, for matchleſs Eloquence : - 
Boldneſs for Learning, and a foreign Air | 
For niceſt Breeding, with th admiring Fair. 

| Sir FO HN. 

By Heav'n, I wiſh *twere by the Laws decreed 
They never more ſhould be allow'd to read. 
Books are the Bane of States, the Plagues of Life, 
But both conjoyn'd, when ſtudied by a Wife: 


They | 
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They nouriſh Factions, and increaſe Debate. 
Teach needleſs Things, and cauſeleſs Fears create. | 


From Plays and Novels they learn how to plot, Yo 
And from your Sermons all their Cant is got : Th 
From Thoſe they learn the damn'd intreiguing Way, Tt 
How to attract, and how their Snares to lay: Su 
How to delude the Jealous Husband's Care, 1 
Silence his Doubts, and lull aſleep his Fear: | Su 
And when diſcover'd, by the Laſt they're taught T] 
With Shews of 'Zeal to palliate their Faultz O 
To look demure, and talk in ſuch a Strain, 2 a1 
You'd ſwear they never would be ill again. 0 5 
. PARSON. | * 
You're in the right: Good Things they miſapply; A 
Yet not in Books, but them, the Fault does lie: | 8. 
Plays are of uſe te cultivate our Parts, +. La 
They teach us how to win our Hearers Heart: | |, 1 
Soft moving Language for the Pulpit's fit, | C 
"Tis there we conſecrate the Poet's Wir: 1 
But Women were not for this Province made, a bt 
And ſhou'd not our Prerogative invade; 5 
Whate' er they know ſhou'd be from us convey d: l 


We their P:eceptors and their Guides ſhou'd prove, ] 
And teach them what to hate, and what to love. b 
But from our Sermons they no Ill can learn, 0 
They're there inſtructed in their true Concern; s 
Told what they muſt, and what they muſt not be; N 
And ſhew'd the utmoſt Bounds of Liberty. 
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Sir MIL LIAM. 
Madam, ſince we none of your Beauty ſhare; + 
You ſhou'd content your ſelves with being Fair: 1 
That is a Bleſſing, much more Great, than all! i" 
That we can Wiſdom, or can Science call: |} 
Such beauteous Faces, ſuch bewitching Eyes, 18 
Who wou'd not more than muſty Authors prize? EP} i | 
Such wond'rous Charms will much more Glory yield, : 
Than all the Honours of the duſty Field ; 4 
Or all thoſe Ivy Wreaths that Wit can give, 1 
and make you more admir'd, more rey'renc'd live. | 
To you, the knowing World their Vows do pay, 
And at your Feet their learned Trophies lay; 
And your Commands with eager Haſte obey. 
By my Hopes, by all that's Good I fear, - 
Id rather be ſome celebrated Fair, . 
Than wiſe as Solon, or than Crœſus Heir, £ 
Or have my Memory well ſtuff d with all = - _ 
Thoſe Whimſeys which they high- rais d Notions call. 1 
MELISS 4. | is 


( | Peauty's a Trifle merits not my Care, #4 2.47 a 
| I'd rather Æſops ugly Viſage wear. 170 119 1 "4 
Joyn'd with his Mind, than be a Fool, and Fair. 1 


Brightneſs of Thought, and an extenſive View +; | + 
Of all the Wonders Nature has to ſhew ; | 
So clear, ſo ſtrong, and fo enlarg'd a Sight 

As can pierce thro the gloomy Shades of Night, 


— 


Trace the firſt Heroes to their dark Abodes, 
And find the Origin of Men and Gods: 

See Empires riſe, and Monarchies decay, 
And all the Changes of the World ſurvey: 
The ancient and the modern Fate of Kings, 


From whence their Glory, or Misfortunes ſprings; 
Wou'd pleaſe me more, than if in one combir'd, 


I'd all the Graces of the Female Kind. 
But do not think tis an ambitious Heat; 
To you Il leave the being Rich and Great: 


Yours be the Fame, the Profit, and the Praiſe; 


We'l neither rob you of your Vines, nor Bays : 
Nor will we to Dominion once aſpire; 


You ſtall be Chief, and till your ſelves admire: 


The Tyrant Man may ſtill poſſeſs rhe Throne; 
Tis i in our Minds that we wou'd Rule alone: 
Thoſe unſeen Empires give us leave to ſway, 
And to our Reaſon private Homage pay: 

Our ſtruggling Paſſions within Bounds confine, 


And to our Thoughts their proper Tasks aſſign. 
This is the Uſe we wou'd of Knowledge make; 


You quickly wou'd the good Effects partake. 
Our Converſations it wou d ſoon refine, 

And in our Words, and in our Actions ſhine: | 
And by a pow'rful Influence on our Lives, 


Make us good Friends, good Neighbours, and good Wives. 
Of this, ſame great Examples have been ſhown, 


Women remarkable for Virtue known: 
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ves. 
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Jealous of Honour, and-upright of Life, 
Gerene in Dangers, and averſe to Strife: / 


Patient when vyrong d, from Pride and 15 fre, % 67 


Strangers to Falſchood and to Calumny ; 

Of every noble Quality poſſeſt: Br 
Well skill'd in Science, and with Wiſdom bleſt. 

In ancient Greece, where Merit Rill was crown'd, 
Some ſuch as theſe in her Records were found. 
Rome her Lucretia, and her Porein ſhow, ' | 
And we to her the fam'd Cornelia owe: 

A Place with them does Great Zenobia claim; 
With theſe I cou'd ſome modern Ladies name, 
Who help to fill the bulky Liſts of Fame: 

Women renown'd for Knowledge; and for Senſe, 
For ſparkling Wit, and charming Eloquence. 

Put they're enough; at leaſt to make you own, 
if we leſs wiſe and rational are grown, 

Tis owing to your Management alone. 

It like the Ancients you wou'd gen'rous prove, 
And in our Education ſhew' your Love; | 

Into our Souls wou'd noble Thoughts inſtill,- - ” 
Our Infant-Minds with bright Ideas fill: 

Teach us our Time in Learning to employ, 

And place in ſolid Knowledge all our Joy: 
Perſwade us trifling Authers to refuſe, 


And when we think, the uſefub it Subjects chuſe: 


Inform us how a proſperous State to bear, 
And how ta act when Fortune is ſevere: 
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We ſhou'd be wiſer, and more blameleſs live, W 
And leſs Occaſion for your Cenſures give: A 
At leaſt in us leſs Failings you wou'd ſee, W 
And our Diſcourſes wou'd leſs tireſome be: A: 
Tho' Wit, like yours, we never hope to gain, At 
Yet from Impertinence we ſhould refrain, 0 


Pr 
And learn to be leſs Talkative and Vain. : T 
Unto the ſtricteſt Rules we ſhould ſubmit, 4. 
And what we ought to do, think always fit. W 
Never diſpute, when Duty leads the Way, Le 
But its Commands without a Sigh obey. A 


To Reaſon, not to Humour; give the Reins, | Cz 
And be the ſame in Palaces and Chains. He 
But you our humble Suit will ſtill decline; Ar 
To have us wiſe was never your Deſign: Tt 
You'll keep us Fools, that we may be your Jeſt ; Ar 
They who know leaſt are eyer treated beſt. | Or 
If we do well, with Care it is conceal'd; Ca 
But every Error, every Fault's reveal'd: TI 
While to each other you ſtill partial prove, Is 
Can ſee no Failures, and even Vices love. | Ea 
The blocdy Maſters of the martial Trade, He 
Are prais'd for Miſchiefs, and for Murders pay d. I. 
The noiſy Lawyers, if they can but baw], An 
Soon grace the Wool-ſacks, and adorn the Hall. Ye 


The envy'd Great, thoſe darling Sons of 'Fame, 


An 
Who carry a Majeſtick Terrour in their Name; Bl. 
| OO | Po 


h JE Who 
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Who like the Demy Gods are plac'd on High, 
And ſeem th exalted Natives of the Sky: 
Who ſway'd by Pride, and by Selt-loye betray d, 
Are Slaves to their imperious Paſſions made, 
Are with a Servile Awe by you rever'd: 
Prais'd for their Follies, for their Vices fear d. 
The Courtier, who with every Wind can veer, 
And midſt the Mounting Waves can ſafely ſteer; 
Who all can flatter; and with wond'rous Grace, 
Low cringing Bows, and a deſigning Face, 
A ſmiling Look, and a diſſembl'd Hate, 
Can hug a Friend, and haſten on his Fate, 
Has your Applauſe; his Policy you praiſe; 
And to the Skies his pradent Conduct raiſe. 
The Scholar, if he can a erb decline, 1 
And has the Skill to reckon Nine times Nine, , 
Or but the Nature of a-Fly define; * 
Can Mouth ſome Greek, and knows 2 Athens ood, 
Tho' he perhaps is neither Wiſe, nor Good, 
Is fit for Oxford; where when he has been, 
Each College view'd, and each grave Doctor ſeen, 
He mounts a Pulpit, and th exalted Height 
Makes Vapours dance before his troubl'd Sight, 5 
And he no more can ſee, nor think aright. - | 
Yet ſuch as theſe your Conſciences do guide, 
And o'er your Actions and your Words preſide ; 
Blame you for Faults which they themſelves commit, 
Arraign your Judgment, and condemn your Wit; 
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Ingill their Notions with the greateſt Eaſe, 
Ard hood- wink d lead you whereſoe er they pleaſe, 
The formal Juſtice, and the Jolly Knight, 
Who in their Money place their chief Delight; 
Who watch the Kitchin, and ſurvey the Field, 
To ſee what each will to their Luxury yield; 
Who Eat and Pun, then Quarrel, Rail and Drink, 
But never are at leiſure once to Think; 
Who weary of Domeſtick Cares being grown, 90 
And yet, like Children, frighted when alone, y 0 
(Deteſting Books) till Hunt, or Hawk, or Play, 
And in laborious Trifles waſte the Day, 
Are lik d by you, their Actions till approv'd, 
And if they're Rich, are ſure to be belov'd. 
Theſe are the Props, the Glory of the State, 
And on their Nod depends the Nation's Fate: 
Theſe weave the Nets, where little Flies betray 4, 
Are Victims to relentleſs Juſtice made; 
While they themſelves contemn the Snares that they 
have laid; | 
As Bonds too weak ſuch mighty Men to hold, 
As ſcorn to be by any Laws controuFd. _ 
Phyſicians, with hard Words and haughty Looks, 
And promis'd Health, bait their cloſe-cover'd Hooks: 
Like Birds of Prey, while they your Gold can ſcent, 
You are their Care, their utmeſt Help'is lent ; | ? 
But when your Guineas ceaſe, you to the Spaw are ſent! I 


Yet 


8 


| But ſpite of you, we'll to our ſelves be kind; 
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Yet ſtill you court em, think you cannot die 
If you've a Son of Æſculapius by. 


The Tradeſmen you carels, altho' you know 


They wealthy by their Cheats and Flatt'ries grow; 2 
You ſeem to credit ex ry Word they ſay, 

And as they ſell, with the ſame Conſcience pay. 

Nay to the Mob, thoſe Dregs of human kind, 

Thoſe Animals you ſlight, you're wond'rous kind ; 

To them you cringe; and tho they are your Sport, 

Yet ſtill you fawn, and till their Fayour court. N 

Thus on each other daily you impoſe, | 

And all for Wit and dext'rous Cunning goes. 

'Tis we alone hard Meaſure till muſt find; 


” 


Your Cenſures (light, your little Tricks deſpiſe, 


| And make it our whole Buſineſs to be wiſe: HEE 
| The mean low trivial Cares of Life diſdain, © 3 
And read and think, and think and read again, = 8 


And on our Minds beſtow the utmoſt Pain. 

Our Souls with ſtricteſt Morals we'll adorn, 

And all your little Arts of wheodling ſcorn; | Th 
Be humble, mild, forgiving, juſt and true, » 


| Sincere to all, reſpectful unto you, | 
While, as becomes you, ſacred Truths you teach, | 
| And live thoſe Sermons you to others preach. | 


With Want of Duty none ſhall us upbraid;. 
Where-eer tis due, it ſhall by r pay d. 
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Honour and Love we'll to our Husbands give, 
And ever Conſtant and Obedient live: 

If they are Ill, we'll try by gentle Ways 

To lay thoſe Tempeſts which their Paſſions raiſe : 
But if our ſoft Submiſſions are in vain, | 

We'll bear our Fate, and never once complain. 
Unto our Friends the tend'reft Kindneſs ſhow, 
Be whol! y theirs, no ſep rate Intereſt know : 


With them their Dangers and their Suff'rings ſhare, 


And make their Perſons and their Fame our Care, 
The Poor well feed, to the Diſtreſs d be kind, 
And firive to comfort eack afflicted Mind : 

Viſit the Sick, and try their Pains to eaſe; 

Not without Grief the meaneſt Wretch diſpleaſe: 
And by a Goodneſs as diffus'd as Light, 
To the Purſuit of Virtue all invite. 

Thus will we live, regardleſs of your Hate, 

*Till re-admitted to our former State 3 

Where, free from the Confinement of our Clay, 
In glorious Bodies we ſhall bask in Day, 

And with inlight ned Minds new Scenes ſurvey ; 
Scenes, much more bright than any here below, 
And we ſhall then the whole of Nature know; 
See all her Springs, her ſecret Turnings view, 
And be as knowing, and as wiſe, as you. 

With generous Spirits, of a Make divine, 

In whoſe bleſt Minds Celeſtial Virtues ſhine, 


Whoſe 
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Thoſe puzzling Gldom where buſy Mortals _ | 
And ſtill grope on, but mever find their Warp... 
We ſhall, well-pleas d, eternally converſe,” 
And all the Sweets of ſacred Love poſſeſs: 

Love, freed from all the groſs Allays of Senſe, |. 
e fo conſtant, ſo intenſe, 
it ſhall all our Faculties employ, 
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HE Rape of the 3 An Heroi-comical Poem: 

In FiveC Canto's, Written by Mr. Pope. The Fifth 
Edition. To which is added. A Key to the Lock; 
or, A Treatiſe proving, beyond all Contradiction, the dan. 


2 Tendency of a late Poem, intituled, The Rape of 


Lock, to Government and Religion. By £ſdras Burns. 
welt Apoth. The Third Edition, with Cuts. Price 1s. 6 4. 
An Eſſay on Criticiſm. Written by Mr. Pope. The 
Sixth Edition. To which is added, An Ode for Muſick 
on St. Cecilia's Day, written, by Mr. Pope. The Third 
Edition. With curious Frontiſpieces to each, Deſign d by 
Cheron, and Engray'd by Mr. Gribelin. Price 15. 
Windſor-Foreſt. A Poem: To the Right Honourable 
George Lord Lanſdown. By Mr. Pope. The Fourth Edi 
tion. To which is added, Mefjiah: A ſacred Eclogue; in 
Imitation of Virgil's Pollio: With Notes. To Mr. Pope on 
his Windſor-Fereſt,' by the late Reverend Mr. Knapp Dean 
of Killala in the County: of Me in 22 with a Fron- 
tiſpiece. Pri i . : 
The Tempe of Fine: 4 Vikon. A Poem, By Mr, 
Pope. The Second Edition, with a Frontiſpiece. Price 1 5, 


Eloiſa to Abolard':- K Poem. Alſo Verſes to the Me- 
Lady. Both by Mr. Pope. To 


mory of an unfo! 
which is added, Flerelio, a aſtoral, obs the Death 


of the late Marquis of; Blandford; By Mr. Fenton. Upon 
the Death of her Hus d, by Mrs. Elizabeth Singer. A 
Paſtoral Ballad, by Mr. Ga. Richy and Sandy, a Paſtora, 
on the Death of Mr. Foſeph A, by Mr. Allan Ram: 
9; a Scotch Poem. An Explanation of Richy and Sandy; 

ith a Poem to Mr. Allan Ramſay on his Richy and Sandy. 
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Books Printed for B. Lintot. 
With the Picture of Syn and her N Wenne 
Price 15. | 
N. B. The above Five Books ef Mr. ra. we finely. 
rinted in Octavo Editions. 
All the Poetical Works of Mr. Alexander Pope : la One | 
Vogt Folio, Large and Small Paper. 
28 Hec ftudia adoleſcentiam alunt, ſenoctutem ob- 
lleclant; ſecundas res ornant, adverſis perfugi- 
um (& ſolatium prebent; delectant domi, now _ 
impendiunt foris; pernoctant nobiſtum perigri- 
nantur, ruſlicantur. Cicero pro Arch. Price 
| One Guinea Large, and 14. Small. 
be Iliad of Homer, tranſlated by Mr. Pope: In Six Vo- 
lumes, Folio. Large Paper One Guinea; and Small 14 5. 
each Volume. Ditto, In 129, Six Volumes, 153. 
Freſnoy's Art of Painting. A Poem: With Remarks. 
T ed by Mr. Dryden; and an origin P 
cerning a Parallel between Paintin —1 Poetry, 
den. As alſo an Account of | the moſt eminent mn 
ters, ancient and modern, muCch- cnlarg'd by Richard Gra- 
ham Eſq; The Second Edition. To which are prefix d, 
Verſes from Mr. Pope to Mr. Fervas, occaſion'd by this 
Edition. Price 55. 
The Art of Cookery, in Imitation of Horace's Art of ; 
Poetry. With ſome Letters to Dr. Lifter and others, oc- 
caſion d principally by the Title of a Book publiſh'd by t BY 
„being the Works of Apicius Cœliut, concerni 
the Soups and Sauces of the Ancients: With an Abſtra 
of the greateſt Curiolities contain d in that Book. - To- 
which is added, Horace s Art of Poetry in Hats. By Dr. | 
King. Price Bound 2. 6 d. 
The Art of Love, in Invitation! of Ovid de Arte 4 
di: With a Preface containing a more lar Account: 
of the Life of Ovid, than has been hit publiſh'd by 
the Latin, French, or Engliſh Authors. By Dr. Ning. 
Price 3s. 6. 157 201-08 ${9..x 
The Works of Dr, King, late be Chridk-Chitjchy Ox- 
e and Verſe. iz. Animad- 
rerſions on the pretende d Account of Denmark, A Jour- 
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ney to London in the Year 1698, after the ingenious Me- 


thod of that made by Dr. Martin Lifter in the ſame Year. 
The Frumetary, a very innocent and harmleſs Poem, A 
Letter to the Honourable Charles Boyle Eſq; Dialogues of 
the Dead, relating to the preſent Controverſy, concerning 
the Epiſtles of Fhalaris. Mully of Moumtomn, 2 Poem 
2 and Eurydice, a Poem. An Anfwer to a Book 
which will be publiſh'd next Week, intituled, A Letter to 
#he Reverend Dr. South, upon Occaſion of a late Rook, in- 
zituled, Animadverſions upon Dr. Sherlock's Book in Vin- 
dicarion of the Trinity. Reflexions upon Mr. Varillas's 
Hiſtory of "Hereſy, Book I. Tom. I. as far as relates to 
Erngliſp Matters, more eſpecially thoſe of Wickliff. The 
Belief of Dr. John Micki in the Point of the Euchariſt, 
which, by heedleſs Men, has been call'd his Recantation. 
A Dialogue, ſnewing the Way to modern Preferment, 
between Seignior Inquiſitivo, Don Sebaſtino des los 

chiero s, Seignior Cornaro, and Muſtaphs. Miſcellany Po- 
ems, viz, (I.) A Song to Celia. (II.) An incomparable 
Ode of Malherb s, written by him when the Marriage was 
on foot between the King of France and Anne of Auſtria. 
Tranſlated by a great Admirer of the Eaſineſs of French 


Poetry. (III.) The Laſt Billet. (IV.) To Laura. In 


Imitation of Perrarch. (V.) To the Right Honourable 
the late Earl of his diſputing publickly in 


upon 
Chriſi- Church in Oxford. (VI) A-Gent.eman to his Wife. 


(VII.) The Mad Lover. (VIII) The Soldier's Wedding. 
A Soliloquy by Nan Thraſherwell, being part of a Play 
<all'd, The New Troop. (IX.) The Old Cheeſe. (X.) The 
Skillet. (XI.) The Fiſherman. (XII.) A Oaſe of Cen- 
ſcience. (XIII.) The Conſtable. (XIV.) Little Mouths. 
(XV.) Hold faſt Below. (XVI.) The -wornan. 
(XVH.) The Veſtry. (XVIII.) Tbe 

e Incurious. An Eſſay on the Invention of Samplers, 

a School - Miſtreſs at Hackney. Natural Obſervations 


made in the School of I. wforhwy. Taylors and-Mil- | 
lers 
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gibly. Some important Queries, whether a Woman may lay 
* hild to an Eunuch? Additions _ — 
Microſcopical ee Shevving 
the r ee 1 5 
Haranguing, Lying; icing g, 

Migration of Cuckoo's: With —— on — — 
Obſervations on the Tripal Veſſels. An Hiſtorical and 
Chronological Account of Conſecrated Clouts. Faſper- 
Hans-Van-Slonenbergh's Voyage to 9 In Two Vo- 
lumes. Price 125. 

Uſeful Miſcellanies. "Containing, 1. A prefice of the 
Publiſher of the Tragi-COmedy of Form of He ding ton. II. 
The Tragi- Comedy of Juan of Hellingron, in Imitation 
of Shakeſpear. III. Some Account ef Horace's Behaviour 


duri s Stay at Trinity-College in Gamlvidge: Wirh an 
Ode to 88 — hende. T. er with a 
Copy of his Medal taken out of Buttery. 
By Dr. King. Price 6 d. 
An Hiſtorical Account of the Heathen Gods and Heroes; 
neceffary for the underſtanding of the ancient Poets. Be: 
ing an Improvement of whatever has been written hitherts | 
by the Greek, Latin, Freneh, and Engliſh Authors upon that 
Subject. For the Uſe of Weſtminſter and all other Schools, 
— particularly uſeful to the Readers of Nx. a 
notes” > 

Yn Poems, publiſhed by Mr. Fenton. Price 
35 

The Tragedies of Fane Shore, and the Lady Fane Gray: 
ay bo Rowe, Eſq; Poet-Laureat. Price 1 s. 6d. each. 

lledia; Or, The Art of Gen 


The Iliad of Homer, Wande Ben hike Greek int 
Blank Verſe, by Mr. Ozel, Mr. Broom, and Mr. Pch, 
To which are added, A Preface, the Life of Homer;"and 
Notes by Madam Dacier : Illuſtrated with 26 2 
by the beſt Gravers from Paris deſigmd by Coypel. In 
Five Volumes 129, The Second 5 — Price 12. 6.4. 

The Odes, E , and Carmen Seuulure of Horace, in 
Latin and Eng : With a Tranſlation of Dr. _— 

otes. 
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Notes. To which are added, Notes upon Notes, by ſe- 
'yeral Hands... Price TON. 5 57 

The Works of Virgil, rentlued, by the Right Honou- 
Toble the Earl of Lauderdale. Printed in Two Volumes, 
with a new-Elzevir Letter. Price 6. 

Prælectiones Poetice; in Schold naturalis Philoſophie Oxon, 
habite, Authore Foſepho Trapp, A. M. Price 2.5, 6d. per 
Vole. . In Three Volumes. 

Curtiuss Hiſtory of the Wars of Alexander: 
wit a large Map of the Countries he conquer'd ; and an 
Index. Printed in 129 on a fine Paper and new Elzevir 
Letter. In Two Volumes. Price 66. 

The Lives of illuſtrious Men. Done into Engl fm 
the rwe of Os Noper, Non e amar. Pr, 
22 d. 

The Tragedies of Aja, Eleckra, and Otdipus. Tran: 
Dated from the Greek of Sophocles into. Blank Verſe. In 
129. Price 1s, each. 

The celebrated Works of Mon ſieur, de: Moliere: Con- 
taining all his Comedies, Interludes, Sc. With a large Ac- 
| 2 this Life and remarkable Death; who, as he was 

the Part of Death in one of his Plays, was taken ill, 
| He x few Hours after. To which are added,. Ex- 
nr wes divers, Authors, concerning ſeveral Circum- 
ſtances relating to the Life of — K likewiſe Judg- 
ment upon ſome of his Pieces: Alſo his Effigies engrav'd 
on Copper from an Original, by Mr. Vertue. Printed in 

. mes ene Paper and Elzevir Letter. 

ice 174. * 8 „ 

A Critical Diſcourſe upon the Iliad = Homer, Trandlat- 
ed from the French of Monſieur de la Morte, a Member of 
„ Antics by Mr. Theobald. Price 15. AP. 

Works of Mr. Edmund Smith late of Chriſt 

: Containing, I. Phædra and Hippolytus. II. 
2 on the Death of Mr. Fon . Philips. III. 2 it 
Speech. IV. 9 &c. To which. is prefix d, his 
Character by Mr. Olaiſworth; and his Epitaph by the Re- 
verend . —_— COnteCurch. e Ls. 6 4 
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Boots Printed for B. Lintot. 
Plays 5 the Right Honourable the Lord Lanſdomn, (is.) 
Gert She allants: A Comedy. Heroick Love: A Tra- 


d the Ae. A Comedy. Price 35. 
orks George Farquhar: Containing Allis. 


D Poems, lays * Comedies 'publiſh'd in his 


Life-time, viz. Love and a Bottle. The Conſtant Cou- 
ple; or, A Trip to the Jubilee, Sir Harry d- Air. In- 


conſtant; or, The Way to Win him. The Twin-Rivals. 


The Recruiting- Officer. And the Beaux Samen. Price 


6s. 
The Works of the celebrated and ancient Engliſh poet 
Geoffrey Chaucer; carefully compared not only with former 


Editions of Value, but with many rare and ancient Manu- 
{cripts: From the collating of which the Text is in a — 
meaſure reſtor d and per fected; many Errors and Corru 

tions that have crept in and continued in all the Editions. 


hitherto printed, are amended; and many whole Lines 55 


mitted in all the Printed Editions are inſerted in their pr 


A 


per Places. Three entire new Tales of this Authorin 2 | 


nuſcript (never yet printed) have been recover d, and will 


be added to this Edition. By Which Alterations, Additi- 
ons, and Amendments, this Work is, in a manner, be- 
come new. A moſt uſeful and copious Gloſſary for the 


better underſtanding of this Poet than has yet been print- 


ed, will be added at the End. Begun by John Urry late 
Student of Obrif-Charth, and compleated by a den of . 


the ſame Co'lege. 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, by His Grace the Dulet | 
Buckingham, Mr. Wytherly, Lady  Winchelſea, the Reve- 
rend Mr. Ward, Sir Samuel Garth, Mr. uw, Mrs. - Singers 
Bevil: 'Higyons, Eſq; c. Price'3 5. Gd. K 


The hat- ye Calf it: A Tragi-comi-paſtoral Farce As 
it is acted at the Theatre-Royal in Prury- * By M. 
Gay. The Third Edition. Price 16. 

Trivia; or, The Art of 1 the Streets a Lobau. 
By Mr; Gay. Price 11 is 7 
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A Poem. Both by Mr. Gay ö 
A Collection. of Poems: 8 Two. Von. 
the Miſcellanies of Mr. William Shakeſpear 
liſhed” nan OY 
printed from thoſe: Editions. Price 33 

- The Motto's in the Five Volumes. of the Tatlers, ah 
of the Eight Volumes of the Spectators, and Ta Vo! 
lumes of Guardians. Price 23. 

Muſcipula ſrue Cambro- myo-machia : Proving, Rom N. 
tiquity, the Welſh to be the fi fut Inventors of eee, 
A Latin Poem. Price d |, 

Poemata Theodori Bezæ, Veze i; gba, continemgir, 9¹ 
ve, Elogie, Epitaphia, Icones, Epigrammata. Que juve- 
nis "pr _— exercitandi gratia conſcripſit, drunlgar 

us e ce 15. 

— Riaſticantis Literatum Otinm : Sive Carmina An- 
drete Franciſci Landeni. Secunda Kaup n 
Price 16. 

An Ode humbly iſcribd to the King; occaſioned b 
His Majeſty's moſt auſpicious Succeſſion and Arri 
Written in the Stanza and Meaſure of Spencer. By the 
Reverend Mr. * —— I 5. Fol phil 

A Poem on the Dea Mr. N 1-11. Mr, 
Edmund Smith of Chrift:Church, Oxon, Price 6.4. - p 

Familiar Letters from Mrs. Katharine Philips to Sie 
Charles Cottrell, under the feigned Names Orinda and Fo- 


ha di Major Pack in his Eflay on Study, inſerted in 


Miſcellanies, es the- following Character of thoſe 
„ viz. The beſt Letters I have met with in qur 
&« Engliſh Tongue, — t the celebrated Mrs, Phi 2 | 
t to Sir a Corzrell, As — are directed all to 


«. fame Perſon, iſo they run all in the fame — 
ind ſeem to have been employ d in the Service of a res), 


fim d and generous Fri : In a Word, they are ſuch | 
* as a Woman of Spirit Virtue ſhould write to al 


*' Courtier of Honour and true Gallantry,” Price 35 
n 7 
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